
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



d by GoOglp i 



d by Google 



d by Google 



d by Google 



d by Google 



^VVs,/vV- 



\^l-^H 



Pov' 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



d by Google 



y ^^ 



U^^ i. . .'. ■' 



TBK J 



SCOTTISH CHIEFS; 

A ROMANCE. 



Br MISS J|U^E POLITER, 

iuthoa of thaddeu8 of warsaw, and brmabmii cox 
Sidney's aphorisms. 



FIVE VOLUMES IN THREE 



^1i«r« comes a voice that awakes my soul. It ietbe voice of yean ibmc a 
f»ae ; Uiey roll b«rore me with all their cleed8.-^0««taii. 



VOL. L 



HARTFORD: 
WILLIAM ANDRUS. 



1843. 



d by Google 



\, V.^5a,*^v/.. \,,^^JKtvrK. 



THE HEW YORK 

AST05, LENOX AN 
T1LD£.N FOUNDATIONS 
J{ 193© 



ID I 
ONS j 



d by Google 



PREFACE. 

To paint the portrait of one of the mosi 'wmplete heroes 
Jiat ever filled the page of historj, may he a bold, though 1 
hope not a yaio design. The contemplation of virtue is an 
improving as well as a delightful employment ; and however 
inaidequate this picture may be to represent duly its ^reat 
original, yet, that it is a copy of such excelieoee, will give it 
some merit in the eyes of those who love virtiie even in its. 
shade. 

I have spared no pains in consulting almost every writing 
extant which treats of the sister kin^oms during the period 
of my narrative. It would be tedious to sweU this page 
with a list of these authorities, for they are very numerous ; 
but all who are well acquainted with our old British histo- 
rians, must perceive on reading the ScoUuh Chiefs^ that in 
the sketch which history would have laid down for the biog- 
raphy of my principal Wo, I have not added to the outline, 
exceoting, where time having made some erasure, a stroke 
was necessary to fill the space and unite the whole. Tra- 
dition has been a great assistant to me in this respect. And 
for the most essential information on the subject, I am in- 
debted to the suggestions of my invaluable fnend Mr. Tho- 
mas Campbell, who has so nobly mingled the poet's bright- 
est bays with the ancient laurels of his clan. 

While tracing the characters of my personages in the 
Scottish annals, it was with infinite pleasure that I found 
those virtues in the fathers, which have attached me to their 
posterity. Delighted with this most clear proof of kindred^ 
I have fcndly lingered over my work ; re-enjojring in its vi- 
fiionar^ scenes, hours fled to heaven ; I have again discoursed, 
and mingled my soul, with friends whose nobiHty of spirit 
honoureid the illustrious stems from which they ^rung i but» 
like the blossqmed bough, torn untimely from its branch, 
they are gone, and spr^ firagrance in my path no more. 

It is the fashion to contemn even an honest pride in an- 
cesitry. But where is the Englishman who is not proud of 
being the countryman of Nelson ? Where the British sailor 
that does not thirst to emulate his iame? If this sentiment 
be right, respect for noble progenitors cannot be wrong; 
for it proceeds from the same source; the principle of kin^ 
dzed« of inheritance, and of virtue. I^et the kmg race of 
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Dougfias, or the descendantB of the Percy, ny, if the name 
they bear is not as a mirror to shovr them what they ought 
to be, and as a buming-elass to kindle in their hearts the 
flame of their fathers? Happy is it for this reahn that the 
same destiny which now unites the once contending arms 
of these two brave &milies, has also consolidated their riva] 
nations into one ; and by planting the heir <3i Plantaganet 
and of Bruqe upon the British ttirone, hath redeem^ the 
peace of the land, and fixed it on lasting foundations. 

From the nature of my story, more agents have been used 
in its conduct man I should have adopted, had it been a worlc 
of mere imagination ; for taste would have selected the sim 
plest means of accomplishing the fable; and eren here, 
where the principle could be followed without any extrava 
gant violation oi the fact, it has been obeyed. Very few 
persons wholly imaginary have been introduced : and wish- 
ing to keep ais near htstoncal truth as was consistent with 
my plan, no intentional injustice has been committed against 
the characters oT the individuals who were the real actors 
with the hero of the tale. The melancholy circumstance 
which first excited him to draw his sword for Scotland though 
it may be thought too much like the creation of modern 
romance, is recorded as a truth in the old poem by blind 
Harrie. Other private events have been interwoven with 
the public subjects of these volumes that the disagreeable 
monotony of a continual series of warlike achievements might 
be avoided. Some notes are added, to point out the histori- 
cal incidents; but finding that, were they all marked, such a 
plan would swell each v(uume beyond its proper size : in one 
word, I assure the reader that I seldom lead him to any spot 
in Scotland whither some written or oral testimony respect- 
ing my hero bad not previously conducted myself. In the 
same spirit, being careful to keep to the line or chronolo|;T, 
I have not strayed from it in any instance until my chief 
personages return firom France ; and then my history being 
mtended to be within the bounds of modem romance, and 
not to rival the fohos of Scudery, I found myself obliged 
to take some liberties with time and circumstance : for both 
of which offences, and particularly for the management of 
Viy catastrophe, I hope the historical, if he be alM a^peiU/i 
reader, will find no aifficulty in forgiving me. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Ths war which had desolated Scotland was now at an 
end. Ambition seemed satiated f and the ranqnished, after 
passinff under the yoke of their enemy, concluded they might 
wear their chains in peace. Such were the hopes of those 
Scottish noblemen, woo early in the springy of 1296, signed 
the bond of submission to a ruthless conqueror ; purchasing 
life at tire price of all that makes Ufe estimable>-Liberty 
and Honour. 

Prior to this act of rassalage, Edward the first of England 
had entered Scotland at the head of an immense army. He 
seized Berwick by a base stratagem ; laid the country in ash-^ ' 
es ; and on the field of Dunbar forced the king and his no- 
bles to acknowledge him their liege Lord. 

While tlte courts of Edward, or of his representatives, 
were crowded by the humbled Scots, the spirit of one brave 
mane remained unsubdued. Disgusted ahke at the facility 
with which the sovereign of a warlike nation could resign his 
people and his crown into the hands of a treacherous invader, 
and at the pusillanimity of the nobles wno could ratify such 
a sacrifice, William Wadlace retired to the glen of Ellerslie. 
Withdrawn from the world, he hoped to avoid the sight of 
oppnessions he could not redress^ and the endurance of inju- 
nes beyond bis power to avenge. 

Checked at the opening of life in the career of glory tha 
'was his passion, secluded in the bloom of manhood from the 
fecial haunts of men, he repressed the eag^er aspirations of his 
mind ; anft strove to acquire that resignation to inevitable 
*- fUa which could alone reconcile him to forego the prom- 
4ieg of his youth; uid eiutble him to yiew with patience. 
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that humiliation of Scotland which hli^hted her honour, me 
naced her existence, and consigned her sons to degradation 
or ohscurity. The latter was the choice of Wallace. Too 
noble to bend his spirit to the usurper, too hon3st to aflect sub- 
mission, be resigned himself to tlie only way led of maintain- 
ing^ the independence of a true Scot ; and giving up the world 
at once, ail the ambitions of yo«th were extinguished in Ms 
breast, sin<e nothing was preserved in his country to sanc- 
tUy their iii^es. Scotland seemed proud in her chains. Not 
to share in such debasement seemed all that was now in his 
power ; and within the shades of Ellerslie he found a retreat 
and a home, whose sweets beguiled him of every care ; and 
made him sometimes forget the wrongs of his country in th<» 
tranquil enjoyments of wedded love. 

During the happy months of the preceding autumn, while 
Scotland was yet tree, and the patn of honourable distinc 
tion lay open before her jpoung nobility, Wallace married 
IVIanon braidfoot, the beautiful heiress of Lammington. 
Of thesame age, and brought up from childhood together, 
reciprocal affection g^w with their g^wth ; and sympathy 
of taste, virtues and mutual tenderness, gnraduallv minjgling 
their spirits, made them so entirely one, that when at the 
age of twenty-two the enraotured lover was allowed by his 
ffran<lfather to pledge that faith publicly at the altar which 
be had so often vowed to his Marion in secret, be clasped 
ber to his heart, and softly whispered — *^ dearer than life ! 
part of my being now and for ever 1 blessed is this union that 
mingles thy soul with mine to all eternity !** 

Edward's invasion of Scotland broke m upon their inno- 
cent joys. Wallace threw aside the wedding garment for 
the cuirass and the sword. But he was not permitted to use 
either— -Scotland submitted to her enemies ; and he had no 
alternative but to bow to her oppressors, or to become an 
exile from man amid the deep glens of his country. 

The tower of Ellerslie was henceforth the lonely abode of 
himself and his bride. The neiffhbonring nobles avoided him 
because the principles hedecTared were a tacit repnmch on 
tlieir proceedings ; and in the course of a short tmie, as he 
forbore to seek them, they even foiigot that be was in exist- 
ence. Indeed, all occasions of mixing with society were now 
re|«CTed by Wallace. Tlie hunting spear, with which he de- 
lighted to follow the flying roe-buck from glade to glade, 
from mountain to mountain; the arrows with which he used 

bring doira the keary tarmagan or the towenngeagle, all 
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were raid 'aaide; SoottUb liberty vras no more; andWallftCP 
fironld-have blushed to have shown himself to this free-born 
deer of his native hills, in conimunion with the spoilers of 
his country* Had he pursued his once favourite exercises he 
must hare mmgled with the Eng^lish now garrisoned in every 
town ; and who nasaed their hmirs of leisure m the chase. 

Bemr resigned to bury bis ^outh, since its strength could 
be BO kmger serviceable to ms countrv ; books, bis hai^, 
and the sweet converse (^ his tender Marion, were the oc- 
cupations of his days. EUerslie was his hermitage ; and 
there closed from the world, with an angel his companion , 
he mig^i have forgotten that Edwt^tl was lord in Scotland ; 
had not what was without his little paradise, made a way to 
its g^tes, and showed him the slavery of the nobles, and the 
wretchedness of the people. In these cases, his generous 
band gave succour where it could not bring redress. Those 
whom the lawless plunderer had driven from their houses, or 
stripped of their covering, found shelter, clothing and food, 
at tne house of Sir William Wallace. 

£llerslie was the refuge of the friendless and the comfort 
i>f the unhappy. Wherever Lady Wallace moved, whether 
hokin^ out from her window on the accidental passenger ; 
or taking her morning, or moonlight walks through the glen 
leaning on the arm of her husband : she had the rapture of 
tearing hia steps greetcA and followed by the blessing of the 
foor destUstiie, and the pravers of them who toere ready toper" 
isfu It was then that this nappy woman would raise her Hus- 
band's hand to her lips, ana m silent adoration thank God 
Sot blessing her with a being made so truly in his own image 

Wallace, who read her heart in this action would reply-^ 
* sweetest Marion, what merit has thy Wallace in mere be- 
aevolence ? contracted ia now mv Sphere of duty, and ea« 
lily fulfill^; it is only to befnena the oppressed to the ut- 
most of my power ! and while tyrann;^ leaves me that pri- 
vilege I shall niot consider myself quite a slave. Were I 
Qselesi tomy fellow-creatures I should be miserable; for, 
m blessing otl^rs, I bless myself, I bless thee my Marion ; and 
the graienil oountenances of these poor people add beauty 
even to^tbine \ art thou not loveliest in my eyes at this mo- 
ment, thou angel of peace and love ! dosi thou not praise 
thy husband for what is common with thee f " She smiled, 
and a happy tear glittered in her eye. " To be lovely to 
Ifaee, Wallace, is all my joy ; and to see tnee so worthy of 
all my love, iUls ine indeed with an angel's happiness !'' 
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Several montlis of this blissful and «niiitemit>ted solitod* 
had elapsed, when Lady Wallace saw a stranger chieftain 
arrive at her gate. He inquired for Sir William, requested 
a private conference, and retired with him iiito a remote 
room. They remained there for above an hoar': when 
Wallace coming forth, ordered his horse and four servants 
to be in read&ess, saying he meant to accompany his guest 
' -^ ' ' Wh - . .. 



to Doufflas castle. When he embraced his wife at ^ 

he told her that as it was only a few miles distant, he should 

be at home again before the moon rose. 

She passed the tedious hours of his absence with tran- 
quillity till after she saw the moon, the appointed signal of 
his return, rise behind the highest summits of the opposite 
mountains. So bright were its beams, that she did not need 
any other light to show her the stealing sands of her hour- 
glass, as they numbered the prolong^ hours of her hus- 
band's stay. She dismissed all her servants to their rest, ex- 
cepting rtalbert, the gray^haired harper of Wallace ; and 
he, like herself, was too unaccustomed to the absence of his 
master, to find sleep visit his eyes, while F4Uer8lie was be- 
reft of its joy and its guard. 

As the night advanced. Lady Wallace sat in the window 
of her bed-chamber, which looks toward the west. She 
watched the winding pathway that led from Lanerk down 
the opposite height : eager to catch a glimpse of the waving 
plumes, of her husband, when he should emerge from behind 
the hill, and tfass through the mingling thicket which over- 
hung the road. How often, as a cloud obscured for an in- 
stant the moon's light, and threw a transitory shade across 
the path, did her heart bound with the thought that her 
watching was at an end. It was he whom shenad seen sud- 
denly start from some abrupt turning of the rock! they 
were the folds of his tartan that darkened the white cliff J 
but the moon again rolled through her train of clouds, and 
threw her light around. Where was then her Wallace? 
alas, it was only a shadow she had seen : the hilt was still 
lonely, and he whom she Sought was yet far away ! Over- 
come with watching, expectation, and disappointment ; un- 
able to say whence arose her fears ; she sat down again to 
look, but her eyes were blinded with tears ; and in a voice 
interrupted by sighs, she exclaimed, *<not vet, not yet! — ; 
ah, my Wallace what evil has betid«3 thee?'^ 

Trembling with a nameless terror, she knew not what to 
dread. She believed all hostile rencontres had ceanedi wIk% 
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Scotland no longer contended i^itb Edvrard. The nobles, 
wilhottt remonstrance, bad surrendered their caatles into the 
bands of the usurper; and the peasantr?, following the ex- 
ample of their lords, had allowed then* nomes to be ravaged 
without lifting an arm in tbeir defence. Opposition being 
entirely oyer, nothing then could threaten her husband from^ 
the enemy ; add iru not the person who had taUin him from 
EllersUe^ a friend ! 

Before Wallace's departnre he had spoken to Marion 
alone, and told her that the stranmr was Sir John Monteith, 
the youngest aon of the brave Waiter Lord MoJteith, (a) 
who was 80 treacherously put to death by the English in tne 
early part of the last year. This young nobleman was then 
left oy his dyin? father to the particular charg^eof his friend 
William L6rd Douglas, at that time governor of Berwick. 
After the fall of that -place and the captivity of it? defender, 
Sir John Monteith had returned to Dous^Ias castle in tlie 
vicinity of Lanerk; and was now the only master of that 
princely residence^ Sir James Douglas, the only son of 
the veteran lord, was still at Paris : whither be had gt)ne 
before the defeat at Dunbar, to negotiate a league between 
the French monarch and the then King of Scots. 

Infornied of the privacy, in which \^lace wished to live, 
Monteith had never ventured to disturb it until this dzy ; 
and then, knowing the steady honour of his old school-fel- 
low, he came to entr^t, by the reverence he entertained 
for the memory of the sacrificed Lord Monteiti^ by the re- 
spect he had for the brave Douglas, and by his love for his 
country, that he would not refuse to accompany him that . 
day to Douglas castle. 

J ^ave a secret to disclose to you, said he, which cannoi 
be divulged on any other spot. 

Unwilling to deny so small a larour to the son of one who. 
had so often shed his blood in his country's service, Wallace, 
as has been said before, consented ; and was conducted by 
Monteith toward Douglas. 

As they descended the heights which lead down to the 
castle, MontMth kept a profimnd silence ; and when they 
crossed the drawbridlige which lay over the water at its base, 
he put his fin^fer to his lips, in token to the servants for 
equal taciturnity: this was explained as they entered the 
g^te and looked round: they saw it guarded by Eiigl*dh 
soldiers. — Wallace started, and would have drawn back, but 
Monteith laid his hand on his arm and whispered, ^^ for your 
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country !" upon these wor^s, which strack like cl spell upon 
, the ear of Wallace, he proceeded; and his attenaants fol« 
lowed into the court-yard. 

The sun was just setting as Monteith led his friend into a 
room which looked toward the east. The reflection of the 
departing' orb upon the distant hills, reminded Wallace of 
<he stretch he had to retread, to reach his home before mid- 
night ; and thinking of bis anxious Marion, he proposed 
with impatience, to be told of the object of his journey. 

Monteith closed the door, looked fearfully around for some 
time, and trembling at every step, approached Wallace. — • 
When drawn quite near, in a low voice, he said, « you must 
8wear upon the cross that you will keep inviolable the secret 
I am now going to reveal." 

Wallace put aside the hilt of the sword which Monteith 
presented to receive his oath ; no, said he with a smile, I 
take no oaths. In these times I would not bind my con- 
science on subjects that I do not know. If you dare trust 
the word of a Scotsman and a friend, speak out ; and if it 
be honest, my honour is your pledge. 

And vou will not swear? demanded Monteith, with a 
doubtful look. / 

No. 

Then I must not trust you. 

Then our business is at an end, retnmed Wallace, rising; 
and I may return home. 

Stop ! cried Monteith, forgave me, noble Wallace, that 1 
have dared to hesitate ! these are indeed times of such trea- 
son to honour, that I do not wonder you should be careful 
how you swear. But the nature of tne confidence reposed 
in me, will, I hope, convince you that I ought not to share 
it rashly. Of any one but you, whose truui stands as fair 
as virp^n purity, I would exact oaths on oaths ; but your 
word is ^iven, and on that I rely. Await me here. 

Monteith unlocked a door which had been concealed by 
the tapestry of the room, and in a few minutes re-entered 
with a smaQ iron box. He set it hastily on the table near 
fads friend ; then went to the great door which he had before 
so carefully closed, tried that the bolts were secure, and re- 
turned with a still more pallid countenance toward the, ta- 
ble. Wallace, surprised at so much precaution, and at the 
extreme apprehension visible in these actions, awaited with 
wonder the promised explanation. Monteith sat down with 
big band on the box, ana fixing his eyes on it, began*— 
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^ " I aSn gpin^ to mention a name which jon may hear with 
patience, since the power bir which its bearer insulted you 
18 no more. The successful rival of Bruce, and the enemy 
of your family, is now a prisoner in the tower of London." 

'' You speak of BaUolr 

" I do," answered Monteith : " and his present sufferings 
will ]>erhap» soften your indignation at his too vindictive re- 
sentment of the injury he received from Sir Ronald Craw- 
ford." 

" My grandfather never injured him or any man !" inter- 
rupted vv adlace : ** Sir Ronald Crawford was ever as inca- 
pable of injustice, as of flattering the minion of his country's 
enemy. But BaUnl \^ fallen, and I forgive him." 

'< Did you witness his degradation," returned Monteith, 
" you would even pity him." 

" He was always an object of my pify," continued Wal- 
lace. " I never thought him worthy of a stronger senti- 
ment ; and as you are ignorant of the cause of Ins enmity 
against Sir Ronald and myself, in justice to the character 
of that most venerable of men, I will explain it. I first saw 
Baliol four years ago, when I accompanied my grandfather 
to witness tne arbitration of the king of England between 
the two contending claimants for the Scottish crown. Sir 
Ronald came on the part of Bruce. I was deemed too 
young to have a voice m the council; but I was old enough 
to understand what was passing; and to perceive m the 
crouching demeanour, with which Baliol received the crown, 
that it was the price for whieh he had sold his country. 
However, as Scotland acknowledgexl him sovereign, and as 
Bruce submitted, my grandfather silently acquiesced. But 
Baliol forgot not former opposition : his behaviour to Sir 
Ronald and myself at the beginning of this year, when, ac- 
cording to the privilege of our birth, we appeared in the 
field against the public enemy, fuUy demonstrates vfhat was 
the injury Baliol complains of, and how unjustly he drove 
OS from tne standard or Scotland. J^one^ said he, shall serve 
Wider metoho ever presumed to declare tl^mselves thefrienda 
of Bruce! poor, weak man ! the purchased vassal of En- 
gland ; yet enamc^red of his ideal kingship, he hated all who 
had opposed his powei, 2ven while his own treachery sap- 
ped iu foundation. Edward having made use of him, all 
these sacrifices of honoijpr and of conscience were insufficient 
to retain his favour. The treajson completed, his employer 
istests tlw tnutots and BaUolis mnored fi:fm lus thronato 
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tt prison ! can I feel one revengeful pang^ agfainst a Wretch 
to abject? no ! I do indeed pity him. And now that I have 
clearSsd my g^ndfather's name of this calumny, I am r^y 
to hear you further." 

Monteith, after remarking on the well known honour of 
Sir Ronald Crawford, resumed, 

" During the massacre at the capture of Berwick, Lord 
Doup^las, who had defended it to the last, was taken, wounded 
and insensible, by a trusty band of Scots, out of the citadel ; 
and they contrived to escape with hiln out of the town, even 
through the midst of the carnage. I followed to Dunbar, 
where he sufficiently recovered to witness that day's dread- 
ful loss which completed the victorv of the English. When 
the few nobles who survived the oattle, dispersed, he took 
the road to Forfar : hoping to meet king Baliol there, and 
to concert with him new plans of resistance. I accompanied 
him ; and when we arrived, we found his majesty in close 
conversation with John Cummin, Earl of Athol : and this 
worthless Scot had thoroughly persuaded him, that by the 
disaster at Dunbar, all was so lost, that if he wished to save 
his life, he must immediately go to the King of England, at 
Montrose, and surrender himself to his mercy. (6) 

" Our brave Douglas tried to alter Baliol's resolution, but 
without effect. The king only wept at the picture our friend 
drew of the miseries to which his flight would abandon Scot- 
land ; he could not return any reasonable answers to the 
arguments which were offered to induce him to rejnain, but 
continued to repeat with sobs and tears, il is my\faie^ it is 
my fate! Athol sat knitting his black brows during this 
conversation ; and at last, throwingout some sullen remarks 
to Lord Douglas on the vehemence with wliich he exhorted 
tlie king to defy his liege lord, he abruptly left the room. 

^* As soon as he was gone, Baliol rose from his seat with a 
very anxious countenance, and taking my patron into an ad- 
joining room, they continued there a few minutes, and then 
re-entered, Donglai bearing with him this iron box. Jtfon>» 
teitky said he, / confide Uwi in ytmr care. As lie spoke, hei 
put the box under my .arm, anoconCealing it with my cloak. 
added, carry it directly ttf my roMIe in Lanerknkiri, .iuriU 
rejoin ynu there infnur ami litenly hnurn nfier yow nrriv€ 
Meaniohi/e, by ytmr affevtitm to m«, and fidelUy to ytnA 
itinff^ breathe not a word of what hag pagjted, 

'^'' Look on thisy ami be Jailhjiily said Baliol, putting thi^ 
ruby ring on my fiiigtr* i withdroir, and as I ciwaed Ibo 
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cmtward haH was met by Atbol. He eyed me steralt. ^nd 
inqaired whither I was g^in^^ I replied, to Douglas, to 
prepare for the coming' of its lord. The hall ww fiiU of 
armed men in Athol's colours. Not one of the remnant 
who had followed Lord Douglas from the bloody field of 
Dunbar was visible. Athol looked round on his myrmidons ; 
Aer«, cried he, see that you speed this /ellotoon hif jomTiey, 
His masteries with tu to London, I saw the dangfer that 
threatened Lord DouglaB ; but as I attempted co return to 
give him warning, a score of spears were presented at ray 
breast. I was forced to desist ; and to secure my charg^. 
which farther resistance mig^ht hare hazarded, 1 hastencn 
mto the court yard, and being permitted to mount my horse^ 
Bet off on full gallop. 

*'• I arrived at this place on the second day ; and remem* 
bering that secret t;loset, carefuUy deposited the box witibia 
It. A week passed without any tidings of Lord Douglas. 
However, I still flattered myself, notwithstanding the me- 
nace of Athol, that by some means he might escape the 
snare, and reach his castle ; but the arrival of a pilgnm, on 
his way to the shrine of St. Ninian, in Galway, cut off all my 
hopes. He requested to see me alone : and fearing nothing 
torn a man in so sacred a habit, I admitted him. He pre- 
sented me with a packet, saying it had been entrusted to nirn 
by Lord Douglas, at Montrose. He proceeded to tell me 
tliat my brave friend, having been forcioly carried on board 
a vessel which was to convey tiim and the unhappy Baliol 
prisoners to London, (for such it seems were king Edward's 
orders, j he sent to the Tironensian monks, at Aberbrothick 
and unaer a pretence of . ^aking a religious confession before 
he sailed, begged to be vu.:ted by the subprior. / am thai 
Ppor^ continued the pilgrim, and having' been horn on the 
uoufflas lands, he weii knew he had every claim to myfideUtu. 
He gave me this pockety and conjured me to lose no time w 
conveying it to you, J%e task was difficuH ; and as in these 
caiamitous times far Scothmdy when every main's hand seeme 
rcMed against his brother, we know not whom on earth to trust* 
I determined to bring it myself ^ and vowed to visit the holy 
shrine of 8t, J^inian, if it should please the blessed sainte 
to carry me safely through my embassy. 

" I inquired^of the reverend father whether Lord Doug- 
las had actuali^f sailed. Yes, replied ^>e, I ittood on the beach 
at Montrose^ nil the ship disappeared ! and woful was the 
tisht, for it carried away (be benefocter ef my youth**' 
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A half-stifled g^roan burst from the indicant breftit of 
Wiallace. It intemipted Monteith for an instant, hut with 
out noticing it, he proceeded, not appearing to have paused. 
X " Not onij the brare Douglas was wrest^ from our couo- 
trr, but so was our king and that holy pillar of Jacob, (c] 
which prophets have declared the palladium of Scotland^[" 
^ What? mquired Wallace, with a frown, has Baliol robbed 
Scotland of that trophy of one of her best kings? is the sa- 
cred gift of Fergus to be made the spoil of a coward ? 

BaHol 18 not the robber, rejoined Monteith ; the hallowed* 
stone was taken from its sanctuary at Scone, by the com- 
mand of the King of Enp^land, and carried on board the 
same vessel, with the sackiogs of Ilkokmill ; the archives of 
the kingdom have also been torn from that monastery, and 
thrown l>y Edward's own hands into the fire. 

Tyrant ! exclaimed Wallace, thou may'st fill the cup too 

His depredations, continued Monteith, the good monk told 
me, have been as wide as they were destructive. He has 
not left a parchment, either of'^ public records, or of private 
annak, in any of the monasteriesor castles around Montrose ; 
all have been searched and plundered. And besides, Pat- 
rick Dunbar, the faithless Earl of March, and Lord SouUs, 
have been such parricides of tlieir country, as to be hisco- 
adjutators, and have performed. the like robberies from the 
eastern shores of the Highlands, to the furthest of ,the West- 
em Isles. (cQ 

Do the traitors think, cried Wallace, that by robbinff- Scot- 
land of her annals, and of that stone, that they really deprive 
her of her palladium ? Fools I fools ! 'Scotland's history is in 
the memories of her sons ; her nalladium is in their hearts ; 
and Edward may one day find that she remembers the vic- 
tory of Laigs, (e) and needs not talismans to give her free- 
dom. 

Alas ! not in our time, answered Monteith, the spear la at 
our breasts, and we must submit. Tou see this castlo is 
full of Edward's soldiers ! Every house is a garrison for Eng- 
land; but more of this by ana by ; I have yet to tell yoo 
the contents of the packet which the monk brought. As 
soon as he had declared to me what I have told you, I cr- 
desed proper means tr forward him on his piifrimasr. and 
bidding Inm fareweU retired to open the packet. It f*na^ 
tained two, one directed to Sir James DouglaS| at lhan\ 9ad 
the other to me; X read as Mowti 
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^* Athol has persuaded Baliol to his rain, and hetraj^ed me 
into the hands of Edward. I shall see Scotland no more. 
Send the enclosed to my son at Paris, it will inform him what 
is the last wish of William Douglas for .his country. The 
iron box I confided to you. ^ard as your life, until you can 
deposit it with my son. P it should ne remain abroad, and 
you ever be in extremi^^ i ommit the box in strict charge to 
the worthiest Scot you kd^w ; and tell him, that i^f/wilihe at 
the peril of his soul who dares to open U till Scotland be again 
free ! when that hour comes, then let the man by whose 
valour God restores her rights, receive the box as nisovrn; ' 
for by him only, is it to be opened. 

** Montieth, as you would not disgrace the memory of your 
noble father, and as you hope for honour here, or happiness 
hereafter, attend to these injunctions of your friend Douglas." 

Monteith finished reading the letter, and remained silent. 
Wallace, who had listened to it with increasing indignation 
against the enemies of Scotland, spoke first ; — *^ Tell me in 
what I can assist you ? or how serve the last wishes of the 
brave Douglas ?" 

Monteith replied by reading over again this sentence — 
^' should my son remain abroad^ and you ever be in extre^ 
mtty^ commU the box in stricttfiharge to the worthiest Scot you 
knmo.** 1 am in that extremity now. Edward had formed 
his plan of desolation, when be placed English governors 
throughout our tovms : and the rapacious Heselrigge, his 
representative in Lanerk, is not backward to execute the 
despot's will. He has just issued an order for all the houses 
of me absent chiefs to be searched for records and secret 
correspondences. Two or tnree m the neighbourhood have 
already gone through this ordeal; and the event has proved 
that it was not papers they sought, but plunder ; and an 
excuse for dismantling the castles, or occupying them with 
English officers. 

'^ A detachment of soldiers were sent hither by Heselrigge 
. his morning by daybreak to guard the castle, until he could 
m person be present at the examination. This ceremony is 
to take place to-morrow : and as Lord Doufflas is considered 
a traitor to Edward, I am told the place wiu be sacked to its 
bare walls. In such an extremiiy^ to you, noble Wallace, as 
to the worthiest SaA Fknow^ I fly to take charge of this box : 
within the remote eliffs of Ellerslie it will be safe from sus- 
picion ; and when Sir James Douglas arrives fh)m Paris, to 
him you caafcsign the trust. Meanwhile, as 1 shall not re«. 
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■ist the plnnderers to-morrow, after detivering^ up the ke js of 
the state apartments to Heselrigge, I will submit to necessity 
and beg^ his permissioo to retire to my lodge on Ben Venn. 

Wallace made no difficulty in g^ntii^ this request ; and 
desiring^ Monteith, when he found means to forward Lord 
Douglas's packet to his son, to inform that young nobleman 
of the cirdumstances which deposited the box in EUerslie, he 
proposed tp depart immediately. There being two iron rings 
on each side oif the casket, Wallace took the leathern belt 
which girded his sword, and patting it through them, swung 
• it easily under his left arm, and covered it with his plaid. 

His charg'e being secured, Monteith's eyes brightened, the 
paleness left his cheek, and with a firmer step, as tf suddenly 
reliered of a heavy load, he called a servant to prepare Su 
William WaUaoe's horses and attendants. 

As Wallace shook hands with his friend, Monteith in a 
low and solemn voice, bade him be cautious in what part of 
his house he kept the box ; remember, said he, the penalty 
that hangs over him who looks into it 

Be not afraid, answered Wallace, even the outside shall 
never be seen b) other eyes than my own, unless the same 
circumstance which now induces you, mortal exlremityj 
should force fise to confide it to safer hands. 

Beware of that \ exclaimed Monteith, for who is there that 
would adhere to the prohibition as I have done, as you will 
do ? and, besides^ as 1 have no doubt it contains holv relics, 
who knows wteit calamities a sacrilegious look might bring 
upon our already devoted country. 

ReKcs or no relics, replied Wallace, it would be an equal 
sin against g^ood faith to mvade what is forbidden ; but, from 
the weight, I am rather inclined to suspect that the box con- 
tains gold ; probably a treasure, with which the sordid mind 
of BsdioL thinks to coQi]>ensate the hero who may free his 
country, for all the miseries a traitor King, and a treachei'ous 
uwirper have brought upon it 

A treasure ! repeated Monteith I never thought of that, — 
It is indeed rery heavy ! — ^As we are responsible for the con- 
tents of the box, I wish we were certain of what it contains : 
let us consider thati 

It is no consideration of ours ; returned Wallace, with what 
IS in the box we have no concern ; all we have to do, is to 
preserve the contents unviolated by even our^own eyes; and 
to that as you have now transferred the charge to me, I 
pledge myself— farewell. 
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But why Hob haste? rejoined Monteith, surely you had 
best stay a little, indeed, I nv ish I had thought, — stay only a 
little. 

1 thank you, retnmed Wallace, proceeding to the cour* 
yard, but it is now dark, and I promised to be at home before 
the moon rises ; I mnst bid you ffood night. If you wish me 
to serve you ferther, I shall be happy to see ^ou at Ellersiie 
to-morrow. My Marion will have pleasure m entertaining 
fordajrs or weeks, the friend of her iiusband. 

While Wallace spoke, he advanced to his horse, to which 
he was lighted, not only by the servants of the castle, but by 
several English soldiers wno crowded forward out of curiosi- 
ty. As he put his foot in the stirrup, he held m his hand the 
loosened sword which, to accommodate his charge he had un- 
buckled from his side. Monteith whose dread of detection 
was ever awake, whispeited, " a weapon in your hand will ex- 
cite suspicion !" F Ar incurred what it would have avoided ; 
as he hastily pulled aside Wallace's plaid to throw it over the 
glittering hilt of the sword, he exposed the iron box. The 
fig^ht of so many torches striking upon the polished rivets, 
displayed it to all eyes; but no remark bemg made, and 
Wallace not observing what was done, again shook hands 
with Monteith, and calling his servants about him, galloped 
away; and being obliged to leave the npr&em and direct 
roatl, because the English marauders swarmed there, he was 
presently lost amid the thick shades of Clydesdale. 



CHAPTER n. 

The darkness was almost impenetrable. Musing on what 
had passed with Monteith; and on the little likelihood of any 
hero appearing, who, by freeing his country, could ever claim 
the privileg;e of investigating themystery which was now com- 
mitted to his care, Wallace rode on: till crossing the bridge 
of Laneric, he saw the light of the rising moon silvering the 
tops of the distant hills; and his meditations embraced a 
gentler subject. This wafi the time he had promised Marion 
to be returned; five long miles to go before he could reach 
the ^len of Ellersiie! he thought of her being alone; and 
watching, with perhaps a chidmg heart, the minutes of his 
delay. Scotbnd and its wrongs, he forgot in the idea of 
her whose happiness was dearer tp him than life; he could 
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not achieye (he deliverance of the one, but it tras his bliss tc 
preserve the peace of the other ; and putting spurs to his horse 
under the now bright beamd of the ascending moon, he gal- 
loped through the town. 

He was abruptly turning the angle ofa street, which leads 
down to the Mouse nver,when the cry of murder arrested 
his ear : he checkec* bis horse, and listened ; the clashing of 
arms told him that the sound had issued firoman aUey, to the 
left; he alighted in an instant, and drawing his sword, threw 
away Ibe scabbard, (prophetic omen!) and leaving his horse 
with one of his servants, was followed by ihe other three to 
tlie spot whence the noise proceeded. 

On arriving, he discovered two men in tartans, with their 
backs to the opposite wall, beset by a throng of Edward's 
soldiers, who were cutting at them with merciless fury. At 
this sight, the brave Scots who accompanied Wallace, were 
so enraged, thatt)lowing their bugles to encourage the assail- 
ed they hurried after their gallant leader, and attacking tbe 
banditti, each man cut his opponent to the ground. 

Such unexpected assistance reanimated the drooping 
strength of one of the two from whom the cry hatd issued. — 
He sprung from the wall with the vigour of atirer, but at the 
moment receiv^ed a wound in his back, which would have 
thrown him into the hands of his enemies, had not Wallace, 
who at that moment penetrated to his side, caught him in his 
left arm, ^nd with his right cleared the way, while he called 
to his men who were fighting near him — "To the glen '."as 
he spoke, he threw the wounded stranger, who had fainted 
with loss of blood, into their arms. The other poor fellow, 
whose cries had first attracted Wsllace, at that instant fell 
covered with blood, exclaiming — "save! save! my lord !'* 

Two of the senrantis having olxiyed, had carried their sense 
less burthen towafd the horses ; but the third could not move 
being hemmed in by the furious soldiers. Wallace made a 
passage to his rescue: but he soon found himself alone with 
the assailants, for his already wounded follower received a 
gash in the sword arm which so disabled him, that his mastei •* 
ordered him to seek safety in flight, and leave him to his own 
strength and heaven. One base wretch, as the poor servant 
was retreating, made a stroke at his neck, which would have 
severed his head from his body, had not the trusty claymore 
' ") of Wallace struck down the pending weapon of the cow 

1, and received his rushing body upon its point. He fell 
h bitter imprecatiooS) cadu% uoiid for veDfl;eance. 



mo 



TBE SCOTTISH CHIEFS t9 

A dreadful cry was now raised hj the whde baodofassu- 
Bms. "Murder! treason! Arthur. Heselrigre is slain !" — 
The uproar became g^eneral. The windows o? the adioinine 
house were thrown open ; people armed and unarmed issu^ 
from their doors, ana pressed forward to inquire the cause 
of the alarm. Wallace was nearly overpowered ; a hundred 
swords flashed in the torch light and were levelled tpward 
him ; but at the moment when he expected they would all 
be sheathed in his heart, the earth g^ve way under his feet 
and he sUnk into utter darkness. 

He fell upon, what he knew by its perfume, to be a Quan- 
tity of gathered broom ; and concluding that the weigut of 
'iie thronging multitude had burst his passage through some 
archway mto a cellar, he sprung on his feet; and tlioupfh 
he heard the curses of several wretches who had fallen with 
him and fared worse, he ?uoved gently toward a half-opened 
door pointed out to him by a faint gleam from an inner pas- 
sage. The men uttered a shout, as they saw him darken the 
U^ht which glimmered through it; but tbey were incapable 
of pursuit : and Wallace, aware of hil 'danger, flov^ith the 
fleetnessof a deer across the adjoining aipartmeht, (a kitchen 
deserted by its inhabitants now in £e street ;) and darting 
through the window, which he burst open, leaped out at the 
foot of Lanerk hills. 

The cries of the soldiers, enra^ped at his escape, echoed in 
his ears till distance sunk them mto hoarse murmurs. He 
pursued his way without stopping, alon^ the craigs, through) 
the valley, and across the river to the cliffs which overlooked 
the garden of EUerslie. Springing on the projecting point 
of the nearest, he leaped into the midst of a thicket of honey 
suckles. This was the favourite bower of his Marion ! The 
soft prefume, as it sahited his senses, seemed to breathe 
peace and safety : and as he emerged fi'dm their fragrant . 
embraces, he walked with a calmer step toward the house. 
He approached the door which led from the parlour Into the 
garden. It was open. He beheld his belo?ed, in her white 
night-dress leaning over a couch on which was laid the per* 
son he had rescued. Halbert was dressing his wounds. 

Wallace paused for a moment to contemplate his lovely 
wife in this more love^ act of charity. Her beautiful hands 
held a cup to the lips of the strangper, while her long hair 
escaped from the band that confined it» fell in long jetty ring- 
lets, and mingled with his silver locks. 

Marion I burst firpm the overflowing loiil of her fond hii»- 
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band. She looked up at the well-khown sound, and with % 
cry of joy rushed forward and threw hei^eif into his arms ; 
her tears flowifd, she sobhed — she clung* to his breast. I 
was the first time that Wallabe had been from bp: ; she .^<al 
feared it would have been the last. The hour— the conflict 
— the bleeding^ stranger! But now he was returned — ^he 
was safe ! 

Art thou indeed here ? exclauned she. — ^Blood fell from his 
forehead upon her face and bosom ; O my Wallace, my Wal- 
lace, cried she, in ^^ny clasping him to her heart. 

" Fear not, my tore ! it is a mere scratch. All is weU, 
^ince the wounded stranger is safe.*' 

But you bleed ! returned she. — No tears now impeded her 
Toice. Terror had checked their joyful currents : and she 
felt as if she expected the life-blood to issue from the wound 
on which she gazed. 

I hope mypreservfr is not mortally hurt? inquired the 
stranger. 

Oh, no : replied Wallace, nutting back the hair from his 
forehead ; a mere trifle ! — ^Tnat the action had discovered 
the gash to be wider than he thought, he saw in the counte- 
nance of his wife ; she turned deadly pale. Marion said he 
to convince you how causeless are your fears, you shall cure 
me yourself, and* with no other surgery than your girdle ! 

When Laidy Wallace heard his g^y tone, and saw the un- 
forced smiles on his lips, she took courage ; and remembering 
the deep wounds she had just assisted Halbert to dress with 
out any alarm for the stranger's life, she began to hope that 
she need not now fear for the object dearest to her in exist- 
ence. Rising from her husband's arms, with a languid smile 
she unbound the linen fiHet from her waist; and Halbert 
haying^ poured some balsam into the wound, she prepared to 
apply the bandage ; but when she lifted his hair from his 
temple, that hair which had so often been the object of her 
admiration as it hung in amber tresses oyer his polished fore- 
head ! when the clotted blood met her fingers, a mist seemed 
to pass over her sight ; she paused for a moment : but rally- 
ing her streng^ as the cheerful voice of her husband con- 
versing with his g^est, assured her fear was groundless, sl^ 
tied the fillet: and stealing^ a soft kiss on his cheek, as she 
finiaftied, seated herself yet trembling by his side. 

Gallaiat Wallace, continued the stranger ; for ag^itation 
had prevented her hearing what had been said before ; it it 
Donald, Earl of Mar, who owes to you his life. 



THS BOOmBH CHUERL tl 

Then blest be hit arm, exclaimed Wallace, in a*i:Tow of 
surprising delight, tnat has preserved a life so precious to my 
country ! 

May it indeed be blest! cried Lord Mar, ft>r this night it 
has made the Southrons (g']feel that there is yet one man iu 
Scotland who fears not to resist oppression, nor to punish 
treachery* 

Treachery I what treachery ? inauired Lady Wallace, her 
alarmed spif it still hovering about ner soul's mr dearer part, 
and thinking that all pointed at him ; is any meant to my 
husband. ' 

None to Sir William Wallace, more than to any other 
brave Scot, replied the Earl ; but we all see the oppression 
of our own country, we all know the treachery by which it 
was subjugated; and this night in my own person, I have 
felt the eflTects of both. Heselrigge, the English governof 
of Lanerk, despatched a body of men to Bothwell castle, 
(where my family now are,] on a plea, that as its lord was 
adverse from Edward, and gone to the Highlands, it must be 
searched in the king's name for traitorous papers. Consid- 
ering myself the represeptativeof my brother-in-law, Lord 
Bothwell, and suspecting they might be only a private ma- 
rauding party, I refused to admit the soldiers ; and saw them 
depart from the gates, swearing to return the next day with 
a stronger force ind storm ^e castle. To be appertained of 
the &o^ and to appeal against snch unprovoked tyranny, 
should it be true, I immediately followed the detachment 
to Lanerk. 

I saw Heselrigge— He avowed the transaction ; but being 
awed by the power which he thinks I possess in the oounti'y, 
he consented to spare Bothwell while I and my family re- 
main in it As it was nearly dark, I took my leave ; and was 
proceeding out of the hall to join my servants, in the court- 
yard, when a young man accosted me. I recognised him to 
be the officer who had commanded the party I had driven 
from- the castle. Heselrig^ having told me that he was his 
nephew, 1 made no hesitation to go back Mrith him, as he 
said his uncle had forgotten to communicate something of 
importance, and begged me to retu m. I fallowed his steps : 
htt instead of conducting me to the room in which I had con* 
versed with Heseirigge, he led mealongadai^ passage into 
a small apartment, wnere telling me his uncle would attend 
me, he suddenly retreated out of the door, and before I could 
recoUect myself I heard him bolt it after him. 
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*^1 now jndg^ myself a prisoner; and alarmed at what 
might be the fate of my defenceless family, made ever}' es- 
say, but in vain, to force open the door ; the noise seemed to 
reach no ear ; and driven to despair, I was in a state of 
mind not to be described, when the bolt was undrawn, and 
two men entered with manacles in their hands. They at- 
tempted to seize me, teUmg* me I was the prisoner of King 
Edvfard. I listened not to what they said, but wounding 
one with my dagger, (which I had previously drawn, to be 
prej^ared against ridence,) I knocked the other down : and 
dartin.s" past him, made my way through what passage I can- 
not tell, till I found myself in a street leading from behind 
the governor's house. I ran against some one as I rushed 
from the portal ; it was my servant Neil. liiastily told him 
to draw his sword and follow me. We then hurried, forward, 
he telling me he had just stepped out of the hall to observe 
the night, while the rest of my men were awaiting me th^re, 
with wonder at my delay. 

Rejoicing at my escape, and fearing the worst of eonse- 

2uences from the visit of Heselrigge and his miscreants at 
totbwell castle, I was hastening onward, determined to pur- 
sue my way on foot to the protection of my family, when, at 
the turning of an angle wnich leads to the Bothwell road, 
we found ourselves surrounded by a crowd of armed men. 
The moon shone full in their faces, and I discovered they 
were Southrons, and that young Hesehrigge was at their 
head. 

Villaio, cried he, aiming a blow at my head with his up- 
lifted battle-axe, you have escaped me once, but you shall 
now die ! the plunder of Bothwell, my lads ! cried he to the 
soldiers; down with its lord, and all out the lovely Helen 
shall be yours. 

In a moment every sword was levelled toward me. They 
wounded me in several places ; but the thought of my daugh- 
ter g^ve supernatural vigourto my arm, and I defended my- 
self from the death they threatened, till the cries of my dy- 
ing servant brought you, my brave deliverer, to my rescue. 
But, while I am safe, perhaps my treacherous assaulter has 
marehed toward Bothwell, too sure to commit the horrid 
violence he meditates : there are none to guard my child btt 
a few domestics, the unpractised sword of my striphng ne- 
phew, and the feeble arms of my wife." 
Be easy on that head, interrupted Wallace, I believe the 
'amous leader of the banditti fell by my hand ; for the soU 
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diers made an outcry that Arthur Heoelrigfge was killed • 
and then pressing on me to take revenge, their weighi broke 
A passage into a vault, turough which I escaped-— 

Save, save yourself, my master! cried a man, rushing in 
. from the gfarden ; you are pursued, — save, save,— while he 
spoke, he fell down coverea with blood, and in a swoon, at 
Wallace's feet. The chief perceived that it was honest Ihi« 
gald, he whom he had bidden seek safety in flight ; and who, , 
from tlie bleeding of his wounds and consequent debility, had 
been all this whue reaching Ellerslie. 

Wallace had hardly time to g^ve him to the care of Hal- 
bert, when the voice of war assaulted his ear. The outcry 
of men demandmg admittance, and the terrific sounds of 
spears rattling against the shields of their owners, told the 
astonished group within, that tlie house was beset by armed 
men. 

Blood for blood! cried a horrid voice, whicn penetrated 
the almost palsied senses of Lady Marion; venffeance on 
Wallace for the murder of He*elrigge! 
Ply, fly! cried she, looking wildly at her husband ! 
Whither ? answered he, supporting her in his arms; would 
this*be a moment to leave you and our wounded g^est? I 
must meet these assailants. 

Not now, cried lord Mar, hear you not by the uproar how 
numerous they are ? Mark that shout ! they thirst for blood f 
I n pit}' fly '. if you have love for your wife, or regard for me, 
(ielay not a moment ! again — The uproar, redoubled, and the 
mom was mstantly filled with shnekmg women in their night 
clothes, the attendants of lady Wallace. She lay ahnost ex 
piring on her husband's breast. 

O, my lord, cried the ternfied creatures, wringing their 
hands, what will become of us ? the Soifthrons are at the 
gates, and we shall be lost for ever. 

Fear not, replied Wallace, retire to your chambers. I am 
theperson they seek ; none else will meet with injury. 

l^e women, appeased by this assurance, retreated to their 
apartments, and Wtillace, turning to the earl, who continued 
to enforce the necessity of lus flight, repeated that ne would 
n^t consent to leave ms wife in such a tumult. I entreat 
you to leave me, cried she, in a hardly articulate Voice, leave 
me, or see me die ! ' - 

As she 8p3ke, there wis a violent crash, and a tremendous 
hurst of imprecations. Three of Wallace's men ran breath- 
lessly into the room. Two of the assailanU had climbed to 
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the hall window ; Ihey were jast thrown back npon the clifA, 
and one killed. Conceal yourself, said tiie Scots to- Wal* 
lace, for, in a few minutefi more, your men will not be able 
to maintam the ^tes. 

Yes, my dear lord, cried Halbert, there is the dry well 
at the end of the garden ; at the bottom of that jou will be 
safe. 

By yonr loire for me Wallace ; by all you owe to the ten- 
der affections of your gfrandfather, hearken to him ! cried 
Lady Marion, falling at his feet, and clasping his knees with . 
energy. I kneel for my life in kneeling for yours ! Pity the 
Gray hairs of Sir Ronald, whom your untimely death would 
oring to the grave ! — Pity your unborn child ! — Fly, Wal- 
lace, fly, if you would hare me lire ! She was pale and 
breathless. 

Angel of my life ! exclaimed Wallace, straining hpr to his 
heart, I obey &ee. But if a hand of one of these desperate 
robbers dares to touch thy hallowed person — 

Think not so, my lord ! interrupted Halbert ; it is you 
they seek. Not finding you, they will be too eager in pur- 
suit to molest my lady. I will preserre her from affront at 
the peril of my life. 

1 shall be sadfe, whispered Marion, only fly ! while you are 
here, their shouts kill me. 

But thou shalt go with me, returned he ; the well will con . 
tain us all. But first let our faithful Halbert, and these ho- 
nest fellows, lower Lord Mar into the place of refuge. He 
being the cause of the affray, if discorered, would beimtne- 
diateJy sacrificed. 

Loni Mar acquiesced : and while the contention was so 
loud without as to threaten the tearing down of the walls, 
the earl was carried into the garden. He was followed by 
Sir William Wallace, to whose arai his wife yet fondly 
clung. At every cry of the enemy, and at eveir shock they 
gave to his yet impregfnable gates, she breathed the shorter, 
and was clasped by the lord of her heart still more closely 
to his bosom. 

At the well side they fotind the earl bound with the Vope 
that was to lower him down. By gpreat care it was safely 
done ; and the cord being brought up again, before it was 
tied round Wallace, (as Marion insisted he should descend 
next) he recollected that the iron box, swung at his side, 
might hurt the wounded nobleman, by striking him in his 
-^scent. Unbacklmg it, he told hiar feithful oM harper it 
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eontained matters of gprettt ndue, said desired it miglit be 
lowered first* ^ 

Lord Mar, beneath yr^a releasing^ tt from the rope, when 
a shout of triumph pierced their ears. A party of the Enjf- 
[ish soldiers having oome round the hetg-hts, from the point' 
of a hi^h craig*, had teaped the wall of the ^rden, and were 
within a few yards of the well. For Wadlace to de8cend 
now was impossible. That tree ! whispered Marion poini- 
ing to an oak near which they stood. As she spoke she stkl 
from his arms and in a moment, along with tne Tenerabie 
Halbert who seized her by the hand, she disappeared amid 
the adjoining thicket. The two servants fled also. 

Wallace nnding' himself alone, the next instant was like 
one of his native eagles, looking down from the towering top 
of the woods upon his enemies. — They passed beneath him 
denouncing vengeance upon the OMomnof Arthur Hesel 
ri^e ! At that moment, one who seemed by the brightness 
of his armour to be their leader, stopped under the tree,de> 
elaring he had spraiEied his ankle in leaping from the w^alL 
and must wait a few minutes tO recover iuokself. Several or 
die soldiers tsrOwded round him; but he desired them to pur* 
sue their duty, to leave him, search the house, and bring 
Wallace dttad or alive before him. 

They obeyed ; while others, who had gained admittance to^ 
the tower through the now forced gates, ran toward their 
leader, saying that the murderer could no where be found. 

But here is a gay lady, cried one, perhaps she can inform 
ns ! and at that moment Marion and Halbert appeared be- 
tween a band of men. The lighted torches which the sol- 
diers held, shone fiiU on her* face. Though pale as monu- 
mental marble, yet the exquisite beauty of her features and 
the <»lra' dignity whichcommanded from her eyes, awed the 
officer into respect and admiration. 

Soldiers stand back! cried he,' advancing to Lady Wal- 
lace ; ^^Fear not, madam !" as the words passed his lips, a 
flight of arrows flew into the bosom of the tree. A piercing 
shriek from Marion was her -only answer. O! ray lady's 
fidcon E oried Halbert, akarmed for theihte of his- master.— 
He saw a violent agitation of the branches had excited an in- 
defiuite snspicion ma body of archers who stood near, and 
who, with one mind, discharged their arrows to the spot.-* 
Haibert's ready excuse, both for the disturbance in the tree, 
and his lady's shriek, was prompted and warranted true, by 
the appearanoe of a laiige bird which the rushing of the r * 
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rows had frighted from her nest; she rose suddenly from 
among^ the hi^anches, and soared away iar to the east vith 
loud screams. 

All beings again still, Marion hoped that her husband bad 
escaped any mortal injury from the arrows; and turning 
w'lxh recovered composure to the officer; heard him, with a 
glow of comfort, reprimand his men for daring to draw their 
bows without his orders. Then addressing her, I beg your 
piirdon, madam, said he, both for the alarm these hot-headed 
men hare occasioned you, and for the violence they have 
committed in forcing one of your sex and beauty before me. 
Had I expected to &ve found a lady here, I should have is 
sued ciders .to have prevented tnis : but I am sent hither in 
quest of Sir William Wallace, who, by a mortal attack made 
on the person of the governor of Lanerk's nephew, has for- 
feited his life. The scabbard of his sword, found beside the 
murdered Heselri^e, is an undeniable proof of his g^ilt. — 
Direct us to find hmi, and not only release, but the favour of 
the English monarch will await your alliance. — 

I am Sir William Wallace's wife; returned the ffentle 
Marion in a firm tone; and by what authority you seek him 
tiius, and pvesume to call hiip guilQr, I cannot understand. 

*< By the authority of the laws, madam, which he has vio* 
-fiated.'^ 

What laws ? rejoined she : Sir William Wallace acknow 
ledges none but moseof hiR God and his country. Neither 
of (hese has he transgressed ! 

*' He this night assassinated Arthur Heselrigge in the streets 
of Lanerk ; and that condemns him by the last declaration of 
King Edward : WTuUeverScot maltreaJU amy one of the Eng-. 
lUh soldiera, or civil qffkers^garruoned in me towns of Scot^ 
land^ thall thereby forfeit hit life tu thepenaUy due to his 
crime." 

** A ih^rant*8 law, sir, to which no freebom Scot will sub- 
mit ! But even were it allowed by my countrymen, in this 
case it can have no hold on my husband. That he is a Scot, 
he glories : and not that he maltreated any Englishman in the 
streets of Lanerk, do I glory !-*but because, when be saw 
two defenceless men borne down by a band of armed soldiers, 
he exposed his unshielded breast u their defence ! one of 
the two died covered with wounds. That the ^vernor'8 
nephew also fell, was a just retribution for his headmg so une- 
qual a contest! and no crime in Sir William Wallace; for 
he slew him to preserve a fiaebleold maawbobad a hundred 

->fi:lish swords levelled at his hfe " 
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The officer paused for a momeiit : and then ordering' bis 
loldiers to fall farther back ; when they were at a sufficient 
distance, he offered to take Lady Wallace's 'hand, but she 
withstood his motion with a reserved air, and said, ** speak* 
sir, what you would say, or allow me to retire." — 

I mean not to offend you, noble lady ; continucid he — ^had 
I a wife, lorely as yourself, I hope, were I in like circum 
stances, in thelike manner she would defend my life and hon 
our. -I' knew not the particular's of the affair in which Arthur 
deselrigg^ fell, till I neard them from your lips ; I can easily 
credit them, for I know his unmanly character. Wa^ace 
is a Scot ; and acted in Scotland, as Gilbert Hambl^on 
would hare done in Enj^and, were it pnrsible for any yile 
foreigner there to put his, foot upon the neck of a country- 
man ofhis.— Wherever yoiu have conceal^^d your husband, let 
it be a distant asylum, untU the ng^eof the ^vemor be ap- 
peased. At present, no track within the jurisdictiQnof La- 
nark will be Ifift unsearched bv his indcfa^ierable r-pvo-yn-^ 

Lady Wallace, overcome withgra^tude at this generous 
speech of the English officer,utterod some inarticulate words, 
expressive more in sound, than clearness of her grateful feel- 
ings. — Hambledon continued. ^7 will use my influence with 
Heselrigge to prevent the interim of your house beiug dis- 
turbed again, but it being in IIm course of military opera- 
tions, it will be impossible forme to free yon from the disa- 
greeable ceremony of a guard bein^ placed to morrow morn- 
ing around the domains. — ^Thts I know will be done to in- 
tercept Sir William Wallwrc, should he attempt to return. 

Oh ! that he were inde^^ fkr distant ! thought the now 
tremMing Lady Wallace. The officer added ; — however, 
you shall be reneved of my detachment directly ; I will now 
call off my men from a eeirch which they must see is unavail- 
ing ; and leave you, noble lady, to your rest. As be spoke^ 
he waved his sword ^jothem who had seized the harper ; they 
advanced, stiD hoSdirl^ their prisoner. He ordered them tc 
eomrait die man to him, and to sound. The trumpeter 
obeyed ; and in a f^ seconds, the whole detachment was 
assembled belHre their commander. 

SoSdiers, cred be ; Sir WUIiam Wallace has escaped our 
hands. Rrt*irato your horses, that we may march back to 
Laneiic, wn^ search the other side of the town. LeatI forth, 
uid I «nn <oUow. 

T^e ♦mops obeyed ; and felling back through the opened 

»<«, leit Sir Gilbert Hambeldon alone with Lady Wallace 
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and the woiideria|j Halbert. The brave yoiingr Wian took the 
DOW not withdrawn hand of the grateful Marion, who had 
stood trembling while so many of her husband's mortal ene- 
mies were assembled. under tne place of his concealment. 

Noble Englishman, said she, as the last body of soldiers 
passed from her sight, I cannot enough thank you for this 
generous conduct ! but should you or yours be ever in the 
like extremity with my belovea Wallace ; (and in these ty- 
rJinnous times, what brave spint can answer for its continued 
safety?) may the ear which has heard you this night, at that 
hour repay my gratitude! 

Sweet lady, answered Hambledon ; I thank you for your 
prayer. God is indeed the benefactor of a true soldier ; and 
though I serve my king and obey my commanders, yet it is 
only to the Lord of battles tbat I look for a sure reward ; and 
whether he pay me here with victories and honours, or take 
my soul through a rent in my breast to receive my laurel in 
paradise,, it is ^ one to Gilbert Hambledon. But the nig'ht 
IS cold; Iflitist see you safe within your own doors; and 
then ladvt lar^well ! 

Lady Waljace yielded to the impulse of biishand with re- 
doubled haste, a3 sue hea^4 ^ suoden rustling of the treo 
above Her head.. • H^unbledon did not notice, it ; , but desiring 
Halbert to follow^ in a few minutes di^app^sared.nfith thfl 
agitated Marion into the nou«e. 

Wallace, whose spirit could ill brook the sight of his do- 
mains .filled with hostile troops, and the wife of his boson 
brought a prisoner before their commander, would instantly 
have braved all dangers, and have les^peddown among them, 
had not, at the instuit he placed his foot on a lower bougb 
to make a spring, the courteous address of Hambledon to fait 
wife, made nim hesitate. He listened to the replies of his 
Marion with exultation: and when the Englishman ordered 
his men to withdraw, and delivered himtelf so generously 
respecting the safety of the man he oame to seiae, Wallace 
could ha^ly prevents^ noble oonfidenoe in such virtue from 
compelling him to come from his oopioealinent, and thank 
him on the spot But the consideration that suoh>a disckisure 
would put tne military duty and the generous nature of the 
commander at variance, he desisted with such an agitation 
of spirits, that the boughs again shook under him, and re-a- 
wakened the alarm of his trembling wife. 

Omnipotent virtue ! exclaimed Wallace to himself; if it 
were possible that thy generous spirit could animat^ 
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'♦feast of an inrading conqueror, how soon would the van- 
quished cease to forget their former freedom, and learn to 
tore their t^salage. This man's nobleness, how soon has it 
disarmed the vengeance with which, when I ascended this 
tree, I prayed might extirpate every follower of the detested 
Edward! 

Sir William ! my master ! cried i well known voice in a 
suppressed tone, as if still fearful of being overheard. It 
was Halbert's : speak, my dear lord, are you safe? 

In heart and body, returned Wallace, sliding* from tne 
tree, and leaping on the ground : — Only one of the arrows 
touched me, ana that merely struck against my bugle, and 
fell back among the leaves. I must now hasten to the dear- 
^t, the noblest of women ! 

Halbert b^grod him to wait till thev should hear the re- 
treat from the English trumpets. Till their troops are out 
of sight, added he, I cannot believe you will be safe. 

Hark ! cried Wallace, the Uurses are now descending the 
craig. That most satisfy you, honest Halbert. With these 
words, he flew across the lawn, and entering tfaeliouse, met 
the returning Marion, who bad just bade farewell to Hamble* 
don. — She rushed into his arms, and with the excess of a dis- 
turbed and uncertain joy, fainted on his neck. Her gentle 
spirit had bees too powerfully excited by the preceding 
scenes. Unaccustonned to tumult of any kind, and nursed 
in the bosom of fondness, till now no blast had blown on her 
tender form, no harshness had ever ruffled the blissful sereni- 
ty of ber mind. What then was the shock of this evening's 
violence f her husband pursued as a murderer ; herself ex- 
posed to the midnight air, and dragged by the hands of mer- 
ciless soldiers, to betray the man she loved ! All these scenes 
were new to ber ; and though a kind of preternatural strength 
supported her through them, yet, when the cause of mime* 
diate exertion was over, when she fell once more into her 
buabaod's extended arms, she seemed there to have found 
again ber shelter, and the pillow whereon her harrassed soul 
mirfat again repose. 

My lue ! my best treasure ! preserver of thy Wallace ! 
look OD him ! exclaimed he ; bless, him with a smile from 
thoee dear eyes. 

His voice; bis caresses, soon restored her to sensibility 
and recollection. She leaned on his breast, and wept tears 
of iiearenly delight: with love's owa eloquence he thanked 
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bearen that he escaped the search and the arrows d bit 
enemies. 

But, my dear lady, interrupted Halbert, remember that 
my master must not stay here. You know the Engflish com- 
mander said, that if be would preserve his life, he must 
fly far away. — Nay, spi^s may even now be lurking^ to be- 
tray him. 

You are right, said Marion, rising from her husband's 
arms ; my W^Kce, you must depart. Sheuld the guard 
arrive soon, your flight may be prevented. You miist go 
ikow$ — but, oh, whitner ? 

Not very distant, my love.— In going from, thee, I leave 
behind all that makes life precious to me ; how thien can I 
go far away ? No ; there are recesses among the Cartlano 
craigs discovered by me when hunting^ and which I believe 
have been visited by no mortal foot but my own : There will 
I be, my Marion, before sunrise ; and before it sets, thither 
must you send Halbert to tell me how you fere. — ^Three notes 
from thine own sweet strains of Thusa ha meai^na reultan 
mor, [h] blown by his pipe, shall be 81 sigp^ to me that he is 
there, and 1 will come forth to bear tidings of thee ! ~ 

" Ah, my Wallace, let me go with tliee I" 

What, dearest, returned he, to live amidst rocks and 
streams ! to expose thy tender self and thine tmbotn infant 
to all the accidents of such a lodging? 

But are not you going to so rough, so dangerous a lodging ? 
asked she, winding her arms around him ! ^' O ! 'would not 
rocks and streams be heaven's paradise to me, when blessed 
with the presence of my husband ? Ah ! let me go I" 

Impossible, my lady ! cried Halbert ; afraid that the melt 
ing heart of his master would consent; you are perfectly 
safe here ; and vour flight would awaken snroicion in the 
English that he had not gone fer. Your ease and safety wonld 
foe dearer to him than his own life ; and most likely, by his 
anxiety to preserve them, he would the more easily be traced ; 
and so fall a ready sacrifice to the enenij. 

It is true, my Marion, what he says ; I could not preserve 
you in the places to which f go. 

But the hardships you will endure ! cried she, to sleeps on 
the cold stones, with no covering but the sky or thedrippingp 
vault of some dreary cave ! I have not oclurage to abandon 
you alone to siich cruel rigours. 

Cease, my beloyed ! interrupted he, cease these groand* 
less alarms* Neither roci^s nor storms have any threats to 
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me- I^ b 9lihr teodei? womeirt oafet that tnakemflb'i body 
delicate. Before I was thine, mj Marion, I hare Iain whole 
niffhts upon the mountain's broir, countinigf the wintiy stars, 
as 1 impatieatly awaited the hunter's horn that was to recall 
me to (he phase in Glensinl a s. AKke to Wallace is the 
couch of down, or the bed of heiaither; so, best belored of 
my heart, gneve not at hardships which were once my sport, 
add will now be my 9afety« . 

Then farewell ! may good aoifels gf«ard thee ! her Toice 
fiuled, she put his hand to her lips. Courage, my Marion, 
said he, remember that Wallace lires but in thee. Revive, 
be happy for my sake ; and God, who pntteth down th»op* 
pressor, will restore me aguin to thine arms. She spoke not, 
but rising firom his breast, clasped her hands together, and 
looked up with an exptession of ienrent prayer; and then 
smiling^ through a shower of tears, she waved her hand to 
him to 4^9^ SM)d instantly disappeared into her own cham- 
ber. 

Wallace g^zed at the dosed doorwith his soul in his eyes. 
To leave his Marion thus ; to quit her who was the best part 
of his bein^^; who seemed the very spring of the life now 
throbbing in his heart ; was a contention witib his food, fond 
bve, alqiost too poweriul for his resolution. Here indeed 
his brave spirit gave way, and he would have followed her^ 
and perhaps 'hav6 determined to await his ilate at her side, 
had not Halbert, reading his mind in his countenance, taken 
him by the arm, and drawn him toward the portal. 

Wallace soon recovered his better reason : and obeying 
the friendly violence of his servant, who had puDed him out 
into the gaoden, he fuaeompanied him to the quarter which 
pointed toward the heights that led to the remotest recesses 
of the Clyde. , In their way they approached the well where 
Lord B€ar lay. WaUace, finding that the earl had not been 
inquired fbf, deemed Ins stay to be without peril : and in« 
tending to infom^ him of tne necessity which still impelled 
his own fli^t, he called to him, but no voice answered. He 
looked down,jand seeinjf him extended at the bottom, with- 
out motion ; <^ I fear, said he, the eari is dead. As soon as I 
am ^foee, end you can c(41eot the dispersed servants, send 
ooe mto the well to bring him forth, and if he be indeed no 
more, deposit his body in my oratory, and then send to the 
countess of Mar, and receive her commands resjpecti^ig his 
remains. The iron box now in the w«ll, is of mestimable 
value. Take it to, lady Wallace, and tell her she must 
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Siiard it as abe haiB done my Vfe; but not to look iilto d at 
le peril of w'liat is jet dearer to her— tiny honour." 
Haibert promised to adhere to his masters orders:; ,and 
Wallace, pivding on his Bwoni,and taking his hunting 's^ear 
in his hand, ^a weapon with which the care oi his venera- 
ble domestic nad prorided him, for the convenience of leap- 
mg the precipices) be pressed the faithfiil hand tiiat presented 
it , and enjoining him to be watchful of the tranquillit;|r of his 
Jady, and to be with him in Ihe evening' near the Gone Lia. 
he climbed the. wall which joined the nearest craig, and 
bounding over it, was out of sight in an instant. 



CHAPTER in. 

Halbb&t returned to the house, and entering Ihe room 
sofUj mto which Marion had withdrawn, beheld herpn hef 
knees, before a crucifix; she was praying fiBirvently for the 
safety of her beloved Wallace. . 

<* May be^ O ^p'acious lord!" cried she, <«soon return to 
his home. But if I am to see him here no more, O may it 
please thee to grant me to meet him within thy arms in 
neaven!" 

*' Hear her, blessed son of Mary I " ejaculated the old man 
She looked round, and' rising mm her knees, demanded of 
him in a kind, but anxious voice, whether he had left her 
lord in security. .' 

In the way to it, my lady ! answered Halbert He then* 
repeated all that WsOlace had said at parting; and after- 
wards tried to prevail on her to go to rest Sleep cannot 
▼iait mjT eyes this nis^it, my £ut]3ul creature, replied she ; 
my spirit will follow Wallace inhismountaih flight. Oo vou 
tQ your chamber. After you have had repose^ that will be 
time enough to revisit the remains df the poor earl, and to 
bring them, with the box, to the house. I will take a reli- 
gious charge of both, for the sake of the dearentmster. 

Halbert persuaded his lady to lie down on the bed, that 
her limbs at least might rest after the fatigues of so haiwiing 
a night; and she lit^e suspecting that he meant to do other- 
wise than to sleep also, kindly wished him repose, and retired* 

Her, maids, during the late terror,had dispersed, and were 
no where to be found, and the men servants too, aft^ their 
stout resistance at the gatesj had alldisappeaied; samefled» 
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and othezi were tent awaj pruonen to Xiojierktwlule tbe« 
rood Hambledon was conrersiDg^ with Lady Wallace. Hal- 
Dert therefore resifi^ned himself to await with patience the 
ridings qf the sun, when he hoped some of the secreted domes- 
tics would return, or he might himself go to the poor cotters, 
irho lived in the depths of the glen, and bring them to supply 
the place of the fugitives. 

Thus musing, he sat on the stone bench which ran round 
the hall, watchmg with anxiety the appearance of that orb, 
whose setting beams he hoped should light him back with 
such tidings of SirWilliam Wallace as would prove the best 
comforter to the lonely iieart of his lady. All was still as 
death* Nothing was heard but the sighing of the trees as 
they waved before the western window which opened toward 
the Lanerk hills. The morning was yet gray, and the fresh 
air blowing in rather chilly: Halbert rose to close the wooden 
casement ; at that moment his eyes were arrested by a party 
of armed men slowly proceeding down the opposite aechvity. 
The platform before the house was already filled with Eng- 
lish. Alarmed at the sight of such a host, although he ex- 
pected that a guard would arrive, he was retreating across 
the apartment toward his lady's room, when the great hall 
door was burst open by a band of soldiers, who rushefi for" 
ward and seized him, 

Tell me, dotard! cried their leader; a man of low atature, 
with gray locks, but a fierce countenance ; where is the mur- 
derer ^ Wherd is Sir William Wallace? speak, or the tor- 
ture shall force you. 

Halbert trembled, but it was for his defenceless lady, not 
for himself. — ^My lord, said hei in a iaultering voice, is fax 
from hence. 

"Where?" 

" I know not. 

Thou shalt be made to know, thou boary headed villain i 
cried the saine violent interrogator. Where is the assassin's 
wife ^ I will conj&ont ye— «eek her out. 

At that word, the soldiers parted right and left; and in a 
moment afterwards three of them appeared, with shouts^ 
bringing in the unhappy Marion. 

Oh, my lady ! cried Halbert, struggling to approach her 
as with terrified apprehension she IboEed around ner. But 
they held him fast ; and be saw h^ led ud to the merciless 
wretch who had given the orders to have ner summoned. 

Woman, cried ne, as soon aa she stood before him I I am 
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the g;ov'emor of Lanerk. Yon now Btand before the repre 
sentative of the mat Km? Edwrard : and on your allegiance 
to him, and on the peril of your life, I command you to an- 
swer me three questions. Where is Sir William Wallace, 
the murderer ofmy nephew? Who is that old Scot for whom 
my qephew wad slain ? He and his whole family shall meet 
my vengeance ! And tell me, where is that box of treasure 
'wnich your husband stole from Doug]^ castle? Answer me 
these questions on your Ufe. 

Lady Wallace remained silent. 

Speak woman ! demanded the governor. If fear Cannot 
move you, know that I can rewaml as well as avenge. I 
will endow you rici^y, if you declare the truth. If yoU per- 
sist to refuse, you die. 

Then I die, replied she, scarcely evening her half-cloeed 

Ses, as she leaned, fainting and motionless against the 
oulder of the soldier who held her. 
* What? cried the governor, stifling his rage, in hopes to 
gain by persuasion on a spirit, which he found tiireats could 
not intimidate, can so gentle a lady as yourself, reject the fa- 
vour of England ; laige grants in this country; and nerhaps 
a fine Engush knight for a husband ; when you might have 
all for the-triflin^ service of ^ving up a traitor to his liege 
lord, and confessing where his robb^ies lie concealed ! — 
speak fair dame ; g^ve me this information, and the lands of 
the wounded cfaief&in whom Wallace brought here, with the 
hand of tiie handsome Sir Gilbert Hambledon, shall be your 
rewanl. Rich, and a beauty in Edward's court ! Ia0dy,can 
you now reftise to purchase aU by declaring the hiding place 
of the traitor Wallace ? 

" It is easier to die." 

Fool ! cried Heselrigge, driven from his assumed temper 
by her steady denial : What ^ Is it easier for these dainty 
limbs to be hacked to pieces by my soldier's axes ? Is it ea 
sier for that -Mr bosom to be trodden under foot by my hor- 
ses' hoo& : and for that beauteous head of tiune to decorate 
my laiice ?-— Is all this easier than to tell me where to find a 
murderer and his fold ? 

L ady Wallace shuddered : she stretched her hands to hea- 
ven : <* Blessed Virgin, to thee I commit myself !" 

Speak once for aU ! cried the enraged rovemor, drawin? 
his sword ; I am no waxen-hearted Hambledon to be cajoled 
by your beauty.— Declare wher§ Wallace is concealed^ or 
dread my vengeanoe* 
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The Imrrid steel i^ieanMd aorosB the eyes of the unhappy 
Marion : unable long^ to sustain herself, she sunk on Um 
ground* 

Kne«l not to me for mercy, cried the infuriate wretch ; 
I grant none, unless you confess your husband's hiding 
place. 

A momentary strength darted from the heart of Lady 
Wallace, to her irpice— *< I kneel to Heay en alone ! and may 
it ever preserve my Wallace from the fangs of JELdwaid ana 
his tyrants i» • 

Bmsphemous wretch ! cried Heselriggey and at that mo*^ 
ment he plunged his sw<»d into her defenceless breast. Hal- 
bent, who had all this time been held back by the soldiers, 
awaiting with anxiety his mistress' replies, could not believe 
that the fierce interlocutor would per(>etrate the horrid deed 
he threatened ; but seeing it done, with a giant's stren|^ 
and a terrrible cry^ he burst from tdbe hands which held hun, 
and had thrown faamself on the bleeding Marion before her 
murderer could strike his second blow. However, it fell, and 
pierced through the neck of the faithful servant before it 
reached her heart— She opened her dyine eyes for a moment, 
and seeing who it was that would have shielded her life, just, 
articulated— "Halbert! my Wallace — to God"— and with 
the last unfinished sentence, her pure sio^ took its flight to 
renons of eternal peace. 

The good old man's heart almost burst, when he felt that 
before heaving bosom now motionleiss; and groaning with, 
grief, and fronting with loss of blood, he sunk senseless on her 
body. 

A terrible stillness was now in the hall. Not aman spoke : . 
all stood looking on each other with a stem horror marking 
each pale connteuanoe.* Heselrigge dropping his blood-stain- 
ed sword on the ground, perceived by the behaviour of his' 
men that he had gone too for; and fearful of arousing thO) 
lAdignationofawakened humanity to some act against himself- 
he Pressed the soldiers in an unusual accent of condescen* 
sion : My friendSfSaid he, we will now return to Lanerk.*- 
To-morrow you may comeback ; for I reward yourservicei 
of this night with the plunder of Ellerslie. 

May a curse light on him who first carries a stick from its 
grounds ! exclaimed a veteran from the farther end of the 
hall. Amen ! murmured all the soldiers, with one con- 
sent; and fallix^ back, tbejf disappeaiied, one by one, out of 
the great door, teaving Hesi^kigge alone with the old soldier^ 



triio stood leaniDfi: on hn Bword, lookiiur on the mnrderei 
lady. 

Grimsby! why stand you there? demanded Heselriggv 
IbUow me. 

Never, retimied the soldier. 

What? exclaimed the governor, momentarily forg;ettin^ 
his panJNs; how dare yon speak thns to your dommanding 
officer? march on before me tbis instant, or expect to be 
treated as a rebel. 

• I march at yonr command no more, replied t^e Teteran, 
tfreing; him resdnt^ ; the moment yon perpetrated this 
bloody deed, yon became nnworthy of the name of man : 
and I should disgprace my own manhood were I ever again to 
obey the word of stich a monster. 

villain ! cried the enraged Hes^Srigge, yon shall die for 
this! 

That may be, answered Grimsby, by the bands of some 
tyrant like yourself; but no brave man, not the royal Ed 
ward himsefi; would do otherwise than ac<|uit hissddier for 
refusing obedience to the murderer of an mnocent woman. 
It was not so he treated the wires and daughters of the 
slaughtered Saracens, when IfoUowed his banners over the 
fields c^ Palestine ! 

Thou canting miscreant! cried Hesehiff^, springin?^on 
him suddenly and darting his dagger into his breast. But 
the hand of the soldier arrested the weapon at the moment 
its point entered the skin ; and at the same instant closing 
upon the governor, witibi turn of his foot, he threw him to 
the ground. Heselngge, as he lay prostrate, his dagger be- 
ing now in his adversanr's hand, with the most dastardly 
{NTumises, implored for life. 

Monster ! cried the soldier, risings I would not pollute my 
honest hands with such unnatural blood. Neither, thoneb 
tby hand has been lifted a^nst my life, would I willin^y 
take Ihine. It is not rebeUion a^nst my commander that 
actuates me, but hatred of the vilest of mutderers. I go for 
firom you or your power : but if you tbrswear your voluntary 
oath, and attempt to seek ine out for vengeance, remem- 
ber that it is a soldier of the cross you pursue ; and a dire 
retribution shaD be demanded by heaven, at a moment you 
cannot avoid, and with a horror commensurate with your 



. There was a solemnity and a determination in the voice 
Mid matiaerof thaadldier thmptoalisod the intimidated soul 
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of (he governor^ he trembled riolentljr, and repeating^ hn 
oath of leaving Grimsby unmolested, at last obtained his per- 
mission to return to Lanerk. The men, in obedience to the 
conscience-struck orders to their commander, had mounted 
their horses, and were now far out of sight ; having left Hes- 
ebigge's chaiver fastened in the court yard, where he h$d 
dismounted. He was approacMng it with haste, when the 
soldier, with a prudent suspicion, called out, stop, sir ! yoa 
must walk' to Lanerk. The cruel are generally false. I can- 
not trust ^our word, should you bare the power to break it. ' 
Leave this horse here ; to-morrow you may send for it I 
shall then bo far away. 

Heselrigge saw that remonstrance would be unayailins'; 
and shaking with fear and impotent rage, he turned into the 
path which, after fire weary miles, would lead him once 
more to bi» citSidel. 

The soldier, fully aware, from the moment his manly spirit 
had dared to deliver its abhorrence of Lady Wallace's mur 
der, that his life would no longer be safe within reach of the 
machmations of Heseirigge ; and determined, alike by de- 
testation of him, and regard for his preservation, resolved to 
take shelter in the mountains, till he could have an oppor* 
tunity of going beyoEMl sea, to join his king's troops In the 
Guienne wars. 

FuU of these thoughts he returned into the hall. But as 
he approached the bleeding group on the floor, he perceived 
it move; hoping that perhaps the unhappy kuly might not 
be ((uite dead, be drew near; but alas! ad he bent to exr 
amine he touched her hand, and found[ it cold as snow. The 
blood which had streamed from the now exhausted heart, 
lay congealed upon her arms and bosom. Gnmsby shud- 
dered — ^Again he saw her move ; but it was not with her own 
life, but the recovering senses of her faitliful servant The 
rms of Haibert, still clinging round the body of his mistress, 
as motion was restored to them, had disturbed the remains 
of ber who would wake no more; and so for an instant had 
raised an evanescent hope of her life in the breast of the 
soldier. 

On seeing that existence vet struggled in one of these 
bbimeless victims, Grimsby did his utmost to revive the old ' 
man. He raised him from the ground, and setting him on 
the nearest bench, poured some strong liquor out of his am- 
munition-flask into his moulh. "Haibert breathed free; ana 
his kmd surgeon, with a rent finom th^ venerable itanier's own 

Vol. j -a '^ 



38 THE SCOtnsB CHIEFS. 

plaid, bound up the wound in his neck) which the air had al - 
ready staunched. Halbert opened his eyes; when he fixed 
them on the rough features and English helmet of the sol- 
dier, he closed them again with a deep groan. 

My honest Scot, said Grimsby, perceiving that he thought 
him an enemy ; trust in me I am a man like yourself; and 
though a Southron, am no enemy to age and helplessness. 

The harper took courage at these words, and raising him- 
aelf from the bench, he again looked at the soldier; but sud- 
denly recollectmg what had past, he turned his eyes toward 
the body of his mistress, on which the beams of the now ris- 
ing sun were shining. He started up, and staggering to- 
ward it, would have fallen had not Grimsby supported him. 
Oh ! what a sight is this, cried he, wringing his hands ; my 
lady ! my lovely lady I see how low she lies, who was once 
the delight of all eyes, the comforter of all hearts. The old 
man's sobs suffocated him. The veteran turned away his 
face ; a tear dropped upon his hand. Accursed Heaelngge^ 
ejaculated he, thy fate must come. 

If there be a man's heart in all Scotland, it is not far dis- 
tant, cried Halbert, my master lives, and will avenge this 
night's murder. — ^YouWeep soldier; and you will not be- 
tray what has now escaped me ? 

I have fought in Palestme, returned he; and a soldier of 
the cross betrays none who trust in him. Saint Mary pre- 
serve your master and conduct you safely to him. We must 
both hasten hence. Heselrigge will surely send in pursuit of 
me : He is too vile to forgive me truth I have spoken to hino ; 
and should I fall into his power I could expect nothing less 
than death at his hands. Let me assist you to put this poor 
lady's remains in some decent place ; and then, my h<mest 
Scot, we must separate. 

Halbert, at these words, threw himself upon the bosom of 
his mistress, and wept with, loud lamentations over her. In 
vain he attempted to raise her in his feeble arms. I have 
carried thee scores of times in thy blooming infancy ; cried 
he, and now must I bear thee to thy grave? I haid hoped 
that my eyes would have been closed by this dear hand. — ^As 
' he spoke m stifled accents he pressed her cold hand to his lips 
with such convulbiive sobs, that the soldier fearing he would 
expire in the agony of his sorrow, took him almost motionless 
from the dead Dody, and exhorted him to repress such self' 
ving gprief for the sake of his master. Halbert ^praidu ' 
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ally revirisd and listening to him, cast a wishful look on the 
lifeless Marion. 

Thy bahe, thine unborn babe ! cried he, there sleeps the 
pride and hope of £llerslie, the mother with her child. My 
widowed, childless master, what will comfort thee ! 

The soldier, fearin? the ill conse(juence of further delay, 
again interrupted his lamentation with arg^uments for flight ; 
and Halbert recollecting the oratory in which Wallace had 
ordered the body of the dead Liord Mar to be deposited, he 
named it to Grimsby; who immediately wrapping Lady Wal- 
lace !in the white garments which hung about her, raised 
her, in his arms ; and was conducted by Halbert to a little 
cimDel, in the heart of a neighbouring cliff. 

The still weeping old man removed the altar ; and Grims- 
by, laying the body of Marion upon its marble platform, cov- 
ered her with the velvet pall which he drew from the holy 
table, and laid the crucifix m>on her bosom. Halbert^ when 
he saw his beloved mistress thus hidden from his si^ht by this 
dismal vestment of death, threw himself on his knees be- 
side her, and in the vehement language of gprief, offered up a 
prayer for her departed soul. 

Hear me, righteous Judffe of heaven an^ earth ! cried he ; 
fts thou didst avenge the blood of innocence shed in Bethle- 
hem, so let the gray hairs of Heselrigge be broi^ht down in 
blood to the grave, for the murder of this innocent lady! 
Halbert kissed the cross ; and rising from his knees, went 
weeping out of the chapel, followed by the sc^er. 

Having closed the door, and carefimy locked it i absorbed 
in meditation of what would be the agonized transports of 
his master, when, long before sunset, he should tell him of 
these grievous tidings, Halbert proceeded in silence, uncon- 
scious whither be went, till he and his companion, as they 
approached the well, were startled by a g^roan. 

Here is some one ! cried the soldier. Is it possibfe he lives ? 
exclaimed Halbert, ben^^g down to the edge of the well, 
and oallinf to the eart with the same inquiry. Tes, feebly 
answeredms lordship, I still exist, but am very faint. If all 
be safe above, I pray remove me from this dismal place. 
Halbert replied that it was indeed necessary he should ascend 
immediately : and lowering the rope, he told him first to tie 
the iron box to it, and then himself. This done, with some 
difficulty, and the assistance of the wondering soldier, who 
now expected to see the husband of the unfortunate Lady 
Wallace emerge tfi the knowledge of his loss ; they ^t last 
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eiEscted the earPs release. For a few seconds he supported 
himself on his countryman's shoulder, while the fresh morn- 
ing air gradually nenred his exhausted frame. The soldiei 
looked at his graj locks, furrowed forehead, andgrisled beard, 
and marveUed how such appendages of age could belong to 
the man whose resistless vaJour had disconmtted the fierce de- 
termination of Arthur Heselri^^ and his m^rrmidons. How- 
ever his doubts of the veteran bobre him bemg other than the 
brave Wallace, wer^soon removed by the earl himself, who 
asked for a draufl^ht of the water whi^h trickled down the 
opposite hilL Halbert went to bring it, and while he was 
absent, Lord Mar raised his eyes to inquire for Sir William 
jand the Lady Marion. He started when he saw English ar- 
mour on the man he would have ac<;psted, and rising suddenly 
from the stone ou which he sat, demanded, m a stem voice, 
•* who art thou ?" 

An £nglis|iman, answered the soldier : one who does not, 
like the monster Heselrigge, disg^'ace the name. I w ould as- 
sist you, noble Wallace, to fly this spot ; and after that, 1 
shall seek refuge abroad, and theredemonstrateon the fields 
of Guienne, my fidelity to my king. 

Mar looked at him steadily* You mistake ; I am not Sir 
William Wallace. 

At that moment, Halbert came up with the water. The 
earl arank it, though now, from the impulse surprise had 
l^iven to his blood, he did not require its efficacy ; and turn- 
ing to the venerable bearer, be asked of him whether his mas- 
ter were safe. 

I trust he is ; replied the old man, but your lordship must 
hasten hence. This place, this once dear £llerslie, is now full 
of horror ; a fiiul murder has been committed here since he 
left it 

But where is Lady Wallace ? asked the earl ; if there be 
such danger, we must qot leave her to meet it. 

She wul never meet daxiger more! cried the old man, 
clasping his hands ; she is in the bosom of the virgin, and no 
second assassin's steel can reach her there! 

What ? exclaimed the earl, hardly articulate with horror, 
is Lady Wallace murdered? Halbert answered only by his 
tears. 

Yes, said the soldier ; and detestation of so unmanly an 
outrage, provoked me to desert his standard. But we must 
not Iwe tune in unavailing lamentation ; ibr Heselrigge will 
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certainly return; and if we also would not be sacrificed to 
his rag^e, we must \ience immediately. 

The eari, struck dumb at this recital, gave the soldier 
time to recount the particulars. When he had done, Lord 
Mar seeing the necessity for instant flight, ordered that 
three horses might be brought from the stables. Though 
he had fainted while in his concea^ent, yet the present 
«hock gave such a sudden tension to his nerves, that he 
found he could now ride without difficulty. 

Halbert, went as he commanded, and returned with two 
horses; as he had only among rocks and glens to go, he did 
not bring one for himself; and begging that the good soldier 
might attend his lordship' to BotSweU, he added, " he will 
guard you and this box, which Sir William Wallace holds as 
the apple of his eye. What it contains I know not ; and none, 
he says, may dare to search into. But you will take care 
of it for his sake, till more peaceful times, allow him to re- 
claim his own !" 

Fatal box ! cried the soldier, reg^ardin|' it with an abhor^ 
rent eye; that was tbe leading cause which broiight Hesel- 
rigge to EUerslie. 

How ? inquired the earl.-Grimsby then briefly related, that 
immediately after the return to Laneik of the detachinent 
Bent to EUerslie under the command of Sir Gilbert Hamble- 
don, an officer arrived from Douglas castle, (the propeKy 
of which he, ^th a troop, had been deputed to guard in the 
king's name ;) and he told the governor that Sir William 
Wsulace had that evening taken a quantity of treasure from 
the castle of Douglas. His report was that the English sol- 
diers, who stood by the Scottish knight when he mounted at 
the castle gate, had seen an iron box under his arm ; but not 
suspecting its having belonged to Douglas, they thought not 
of it till mej overheard Sir John Monteith, as he passed 
through one of the galleries, muttering something about ^o/c2 
and a box. To intercept the robber, [for so he chose to 
designate Wallace) among his native ^lens, he deemed im- 
practicable ; and therefore came immediately to lay the infor- 
mation before the governor of Lanerk. As the scabbard 
found in the affray with younff Arthur had betrayed the vic- 
tor to have been Sir William Wallace, tliis intimation of his 
having been also the instrument of wresting from the grasn 
of Heselrigge, the spoil he deemed his own, exasperated f 
governor to the most extravagant degree. Inflamed with 
ioubla fiinesof revenge and avarice, he ordered out a ' 



42 'UK SCOTTISH CUIEn. 

troop, and placinghimself at its bead, took the way to EHei* 

lie ! nopinr by threats or persuasions,to discover from Ladr 
Wallace, both thb retreat of her husband and the conceal- 
ment <^ the box. One of the senrants, whom some of Ham- 
bledon's men had seized for the sake^of information, on being* 
threatened with the torture, confessed to Heselrig^ge, that 
not only Sir William Wallace was in the house when it wa» 
attacked, but that the person whom he rescued in the streets 
of Lanerk, and who proved to be a wealthy nobleman, was 
there also. This whetted the eagerness or the governor to 
reach Ellerslie. And expecting to get a rich booty, without 
the most distant idea of tlie horrors he was foiag to perpe*- 
trate, a large detachment of men followed hun. 

To extort money from you, my L5rd ; continued the sol- 
dier, and to obtain that fatal box, were his main objects.—* 
But disappointed in his darling passion of avarice, he forgot 
he was a man, and the blood of innocence glutted his barba- 
rous vengeance* 

Hatefm gold! cried Lord Mar, spumixig the box with his 
foot ; it cannot be for itself tliat the noble W allace so greatly^ 
prizes it ! it must be a charge. 

I believe it was, return^ Halbert, tor he enjoined rny 
lady to preserve it for the sake of his honour. TaJce care of 
it then, my Lord, for the same sacred reason. . 

The Englishman made no objection to accompany theearl^ 
and by a suggestion of his own, changine^ his English armoui 
for a Scottish bonnet and cloak, which Halbertliad brought 
him from the house ; he was putting them on, when the eari 
observed that the poor old iiarper stood near him wit^ a 
drawn and blood stained swora in his hand, on which he 
steadfastly gazed.— Whence came that horrid weapon ? o^ '««d 
Lord Mar. 

It is my lady's blood; replied Halbcrt, still lookinf on 
it ; 1 found it whero she lay m the hall ; and I will car y it 
to my master. Was not every drop of her blood dear to J im, 
and here are many ! as the old man spoke, he bent his ^.ead 
on the sword, andf groaned heavily. 

England shall hear* more of this, cried Mar, as he tl rew 
himself across Uie horse. Give me tli^t fatal box, 1 wLD 
buckle it to my saddle bow. Inadequate wiU be my ut nost 
care of it, to repay tlie vast sorrows its preservation and lomit 
have brought upon tlie head of my dehverer. 

The Enp^lishman in silence mounted his horse ; and Hal- 
bert, opening a back gate that led to the ^AU whTch \xg be- 
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twem EUersIie and Bothwell castle, Lord Mar took a golden 
trophied bugle from his breast, ** five this to your master: 
and tell him that by w' jitever hands he sends it, the sight of 
it shall alv^ays command the senrices of Donald Mar, I go 
to Bothwell m expectation that he will join me there. In 
making it his home he will render me happy ; for my friend- 
ship is now bound to him by bonds which only death can 
sever " 

Halbert took the bom, and promising faithfully to repeat 
the eaii'8 message, he exchange blessmgs with the honest 
soldier : and striking into a deep ravine, which led to the re- 
mote solitudes of the glen, pursued his way in dreadful silence. 
No human face of Scot or English cheered or scared him as 
he passed along. The tumult of the preceding night, by dis- 
persing the servapts of Gllerslie, had so alarmed the poor cot- 
tagers, that with one accord they fled toward the hills, 
there to await, amid those fastnesses of nature, and with 
their more robust brethren, f who, according to the custom 
of the Country, had previously emig^ted to the heights to 
feed their flocks^ till tidings should arrive that all was still in 
the valley, and tnat they might return in peace. Halbert 
looked to the ri^ht and left ; no smoke curling its gray mist 
from behind the mtersecting rocks, reminded him of the glad- 
some morning hour, or invited him to take a moment's rest 
from his grievous journey. All was lonely and desolate ; and 
sighing bitterly over the wide devastation, he concealed the 
fatal sword under his cloak : and by means of a staff which 
be broke from a withered tree, he walked resolutely, though 
feebly, down the winding way. But many a pointed craig 
pierced his aged feet as he explored the almost trackless paths 
which by their direction he hoped would lead liim toward 
the deep oaves of Corie Lin 



CHAPTER IV. 

THE poor old minstrel of the bouse of Wallace, after har- 
fflg traversed many a weary rood o^ to him, before untrodden 
ground, exhausted by fetigue,sat down on the declivity of a 
very steep erai^. The bumiBg beams of the mid-day sun 
now beat upon the vooks ; the overshadowing foliage aJSbrd- 
ed him shelter; vni a few brambles, which knit themselves 
over tiM pilhwittoh )» ha4yet W^jp]ov% witk adraim^ht'*'' 
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water from the passing' brook, were all the food that offered 
to rerive his enfeebled limbs. Insufficient as they appeared, 
he took them, blessing^ Heayen for sendino^ even these : and 
after half an hour's rest he again g^rasped his staff to pursue 
his way. 

After breaking- a passage through the entangled shrubs 
which grew across the only possible footing in this solitary 
wilderness, he went alon? the side of tbe bum which now, at 
every turning of the rocks increased in depth and violence. 
The rills from above, and other mountain streams, ponrin^ 
into it from abrupt falls down the craigfs, covered him with 
spray and mtercepted his passage. Finding it impracticable 
to proceed throu^n the rushing torrent of a cataract, whose 
roarings had intimidated him at some distance, and which 
now burst upon his sight, he crept on his hands and knees up 
the opposite acclivity, catching oy the fern and other weeds, 
to stay him frcyn falling back mto the ra^g flood below. 
Prodigious craggy mountains towered above his head as he 
ascended ; in some jpsris, ihe rolling clouds which canopied 
their summits, seemed descending, to wrap him in tneir 
" fleecy skirts ;" and in others, projecting roots bending over 
the waters of the glen, left him only a narrow shelf In the 
cliff along which he crept, till it brought him to the mouth of 
a cavern. 

He must either enter it, or return the way he came, or at- 
tempt the descent of overhanging precipices, which nothing 
else could penetrate but the pimon of tneir native eagles. — 
Above was the mountain. To re-tread his footsteps un- 
til he had seen his beloved master, he was resolved not to do ; 
to perish in these glens would be more tolerable to him ; for 
while he moved forward, hope, even in the arms of death 
would cheer him with the whisper thai he wu in the path of 
duty. He therefore entered the cavit}[, through which he 
soon perceived an aperture ; and emerging on the other side» 
found himself again on the margin of the nver. Having at- 
tained a wider bed, it left him a still narrower causeway on 
which to perform the remainder of his journey. 

Huge masses of rock, canopied with a thick umbrage of 
firs, beech, and the weeping birch, closed over the glen, and 
almost excluded the light of day. Halbert now more anx- 
ious, as he believed by the increased rapidity of the black 
stream, iba± he was approaching the g^eat fall near which his 
master was concealed, redoubled his speed. But an nniook- 
^ for obitacle impeded Yarn* A gprarinngj^oom.whksh he 
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had not observed in the sky-fexcluded valley, entirely over- 
spread the heavens, and discharged itself, amidfit peals of 
thunder^ in sudden and heavy floods of rain* 

Fearful of being overwhelmed by the streams wiucfa now 
on all sides crossed his path, he kept upon the edge of the 
river, to be as far as possible from the innuence of their vio- 
lence. And thus he proceeded, slowly and with trepidation, 
through numerous defiles, and under the plunge or many a 
mountain torrent, till the augmented roar of a world of war 
ters, dashing from side to side, and boiling up with the noise 
and fury of the contending elements above, told him he was 
not far from the fall of Corie Lin. • 

The spray was spread in so thick a mist over the glen that 
he knew not how to advance. A step farther might be on the 
firm eartli : but more probably it would be illusive, and dash 
him into the roaring Lm, where he would be ingulphed at once 
in its furious whirlpool. He paused and looked around hira. 
The rain had ceased ; but the thunder still rolled at a distance, 
and echoed tremendous from the surroundmg rocks. Hal- 
bert shook his gray locks streaming with wet, and looking to- 
ward the sun, which was now setting, and gilding with ita 
last rays, the vast sheets of falling water. 

This is thine hour, my master ! exclaimed the old man, and 
surely I am now too near the Lin to be far from thee I 

With these words he raised the pipe that hung at his breast, 
and blew three strains of the sweet air which, in former days,, 
he used to play on his harp, to call forth from her bower that 
fair star of evening, the beauteous Marion, who was now fort 
ever departed into her native heaven. The notes trembled 
Bs his agitated breath breathed them into the instrument : 
but feeble as they were, and though the roar of the cataract 
migh have prevented their reaching a less attentive ear than 
that of Wallace, yet he sprung from the innermost recess of 
the cave under die fall, and dashing through the rushing wa- - 
ters, was the next instant at the side of Halbert. 

Faithful creature ! cried he, catching him in his arms, and ^ 
feeling how blissful is that moment which ends the anxious ' 
wish to learn tidings of all that is dearest in the world ; how : 
fares my Marion ? 

I am weary; cried ihe heart-stricken old man; take me 
within your sanctuary, and I will tell you 11. 

Waltace (perceived that his time-worn servant was indeed 
exhausted ; and knowing the toils and hazards of the peril- . 
DOS tract hie must have passed over in his way to this feai ful 
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solitude ; and remembering how, as he sat in his shelter, he 
had dreaded the effects of me storm upon so aj^ed a traveller, 
he no longer wondered at the dispirited tone of his greeting-, 
and readily accounted for the pale countenance and perilous 
steps which had at first excited his al<um. 

Giving him his hand, he led him with caution to the hriiiu 
of the Lm ; and then taking him in his arms, dashed witli 
him through the tumbling water into the cavern he had cho- 
sen for his asylum. Hadbert sunk against its rocky side ; 
and putting mrfh his hand to catch some of the water as it 
fell, drew a few drops to his parched lips, and swallowed 
them. After this slight refreshment, he breathed a little, and 
turned his eyes wishfully upon his anxious master. 

" Are you sufficiently recovered, Halbert ? May I now ask 
bow you left my dearest Marion?" 

Halbert dreaded to see the animated light which cheered 
him from the eyes of his master, happy in expectation, over- 
clouded with the Cimmerian horrors his story was formed to 
unfold : — ^he evaded a. direct reply. — " I saw your guest in 
safety before I left Ellerslie ; I saw him and the iron box on 
their way to Bothwell." 

What, inquired Wallace, were we mistaken? was not the 
earl dead when we looked into the well?— Halbert replied in 
the negative ; and was proceeding with a circumstantial ac- 
count of his recovery and departure, when Wallace inter- 
rupted him. 

" But what of my wifb, Halbert ; why tell me of others 
oefore of her ? — surely she remembers me \ some message !" 

Tes, my dear lord, cried Halbert, throwing himself on his 
knees in a paroxysm of mental agony ; she remembers you 
where her oest prayers can be heard. She kneels for her 
beloved Wallace before the throne of God ! 

Halbert, cried Sir William, in a low and fearful voice, 
what do you say ? my Marion — speak — ^tell me in one word 
she lives 

« In heaven." 

At this confirmation of a sudd^ terror, imbibed from the 
ambiffuous words of Halbert, and which his fond heart 
would not allow him to acknowledge to himself, he covered 
his face with his hands, and fell back, with a deep groan 
against the side of the cavern. The horrid idea of prema 
ture maternal pains, occasioned by anguish for Him ; of her 
consequent death, involving perhaps that of her infant, struck 
^im to the soul ; a mist seemed pajssing over his eyes, life was 
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recefii^, and gladly did he beliere he felt his spirit on the 
eve S joiniogp hers. 

Halbert, thiokin^ that he had revealed the worst in de- 
claring' that the idol of his master's heart no longer existed 
for him in this world, vr ent on — '' her latest breath was spent 
in prayer for you. My Wallace were the last words her 
angel spirit uttered as it issued from her bleeding' wounds." 

The cry that burst jfrom the heart of Wallace as he started 
on his feet at this horrible disclosure, seemed to pierce 
through all the recesses of the glen, and with an instantane 
ous and dismal return, was re-echoed from rock to rock.—- 
Halbert threw his arms round his master's knees. The (ran - 
tic blaze of his eyes struck him with affright. <* Hear me, 
my lord ! for the sake of your wife, now an angel horeringf 
near you, hear what I have to say." 

Wallace looked around him with a wild countenance— 
*' My Marion near me : blessed spirit ! — oh, my murdered 
wife, my unborn babe ! — ^who made those wounds ? tell me," 
cried he, throwing himself down on the ground, and seizing 
Halbert with a tremendous, though unconscious grasp ; — 
" Tell me, who had the heart to ami a d^idly blow at that 
angel's life ? * 

The governor of Lanerk ; replied Halbert. 

How? for what ? demanded Wallace, with a terrific glare 
of madness shooting from his eyes ; *< my wife, my wife : 
what had she done ?" 

<< He came at the head of a band of ruffians ; and seizing 
my lady, commanded her on the peril of her life, to declare 
where von and the earl of Mar and the box of treasure were 
concealed. My lady persisted^ to refuse him information, 
and in a deadly rage, before I was aware, he plunged his 
sword into her breast;" — ^Wallace clenched his hands over his 
face, and Halbert went on ; " before he aimed a second blow 
I had broken from the men who held me, and thrown myself 
on her bosom ; but all could not save |)er ; through my neck 
the villain's sword penetrated her heart" 

Great God ! exclaimed Wallace, again springing on his 
feet ; dost thou hear this murder ? His hands were stretch- 
ed toward heaven : then falling on his knees, with his eves 
fixed, and his arms yet extendi ; give me power. Almighty 
Jud^e ! cried he, to assert thy justice.— Let me avenge this 
angel's blood, and then take me to thyself. 

My gracious master, cried Halbert ; seeing him rise with 
a stern composure from his knees ; here is toe fatal sword 
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with wWch the cruel gfovemor killed my lady. The Uood 
on it is sacred, and I brought it to you. 

Wallace took it in his hand. He gaaed at it, touched it, 
and kissed it franticly. The blade was hardly yet dry, and 
the ensanguined hue came off upon the pressure. Marion^ 
Marion ! cried he, is it thine ? — ^Does thy hlood stain my lips ; 
he paused for a moment leaning his burning forehead against 
the fatal blade ; then looking up with a terrific smile, ** be- 
loved of my soul, never shall this sword leave my hand till it 
has drunk the life blood of thy murderer." 

What is it jou intend,, my lord? cried Halbert; viewing 
with increased alarm the resolute ferocity which now blazed 
from every part of his countenance, and seemed to dilate bis 
figure with more than mortal daring, "what can you do ?^— 
your single arm— 

" I am not single — God is with me— I am his avenger. — 
Now tremble tyranny, I come to hurl thee down !" at the 
word, he sprang from the cavern's mouth ; and had already 
reached the topmost cliff, when the piteous cries of Halbert 
penetrated his ear, and caught his attention — ^They recalled 
him to recollection : and returning with the same promnti^ 
tude to this faithful servant, as that with which he had left 
him, he now tried to sooth his fears ; and spoke in a composed 
though determined tone. ** I will lead you from this solitude 
to the mountains, where the shepherds of EUerslie are tend- 
ing their fiocks. With them you will find a ref\ige till you 
have strength to reach BothweU castle. Lord Mar will pro- 
tect you for my sake." 

Halbert now remembered the bugle with which the Earl 
had entrusted him ; and putting it into his master's band, with 
the accompanying message, he asked for some testimony in 
return, that the earl might know he had delivered it^afel)^ ; 
** even a lock of your precious hair, my beloved master, wiU 
be sufficient." 

Thou Shalt have it, severed from my head by this accursed 
steel ; answered Wallace, taking offliis bonnet, and letting 
his long amber locks fall hi masses on his shoulders. Halbert 
burst into a fresh flood of tears ; for he remembered how of- 
ten it had been the delight of Marion to comb these bright 
tresses, and to twist them round her ivory fingers. Wallace 
looked Up as the old man's sobs became audible, and read 
his thoughts. It will never be a^n, Haibert, cried he ; 
sad with a firm grasp of the swora, he cut off a large hand- 
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fill of his hair. The end which he aeparatecl from his head 
was stained red. ' 

Marion, thy blood hath marked it, exclaimed he, and ev- 
ery hair of my head shall be die«l of the same hue before 1 
sheathe this sword upon thy murderers. Here Halbert, con* 
tinued he, knotting it together, take this to the earl of Mar. 
It is all, most likely, he will ever see f]^ William Wallace.— 
Should I fall, tell him to look on that, and in my wrongs read 
the future miseries o( Scotland, and rememher that God arm- 
eth the patriot's hand. Let him act on that conviction, and 
Scotland may yet be free. 

Halbert placed the lock in his bosom, and repeated bis en- 
treaties that his master would accompany him to Bothwell 
castle, were he was sure he would meet with every conso- 
lation ^m the good earl's friendship. 

If he indeed tove me, returned Wallace, for my sake let 
him cherish you. My consolations mudt come from a higher 
hand. I ^o where it durects. If I live, you shall see me again. 
But twilight approaches, we must away ; the sun must not 
again rise upon Heselrigge. 

Halbert now followed the rajpid steps of Wallace, who, as-* 
listing the feeble limbs of his faithful servant, drew him up 
the precipitous side of the Lin : (i) and then leaping from 
rock to rock, awaited with impatience the slower advances 
of the poor old harper, as he crept round a circuit of over- 
hanging clid^, to join him on the summit of the craigs. 

Together they struck into the most inaccessible defiles of 
the mountains, and proceeded, till by the smoke, whitening 
with its ascending curls the black sides of the impending 
rocks, Wallace saw he was near the object of his search. — 
He sprung on a high cliiST which projected over this mountain 
Valley, and blowing his bugle with a few notes of the well 
known pibroch {k) of Lanerkshire, was answered by the re- 
verberation of a thousand echoes. 

At the loved sounds, which had not dared to visit their ears 
since the Scottish standard was lowered to Edward, the hiUs 
seemed teeming with life. Men rushed from their fastnesses, 
and women with their babes, eagerly followed, to see whence 
sprung a summons so dear to every Scottish heart. Wallace 
stood on the cliff like the newly aroused genius of his suiTer- 
iDg oountrjr. His long plaid floated afar, and his glittering 
hair streaming on the blast, seemed to mingle w ith the golden 
fires which shot from the heavens. Wallace raised his eyes 
a clash> as of the tumult of contending armies/filled the skv i 
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and flames and flashini^ steel, and the horrid red of battSeii 
streamed from the clouds upon tlie hills. 

Scotsmen, cried Wallace, waring the fatal sword, which 
blazed in the glare of these northern liehts like a flaming 
brand, behold how the heavens cry aloud to you. I come in 
the name of all ye hold dear, of your lives, your liberties, and 
of the wives of your bosoms, and the chilaren now in their 
arms. The poignard of England is unsheathed ; — ^Innocence, 
age and infancy fall before it With this sword, last ni^ht, 
did Heselrigge, the English ^rant of Lanerk, break mto 
my house and murder my wife. 

The shriek of horror that burst from every mouth inter- 
rupted Wallace. "Vengeance, vengeance!'* was the cry of 
the men, while tumultuous lameiitaticms for " the sweet lady 
of Ellerslie," filled the air from rhe women. 

Wallace sprane from the clifl into the midst of his brave 
countrymen. " Follow me, then, to strike the first blow." 

Lead us forward ; cried a vigorous old man : 1 drew this 
stout claymore last in the battle of Largs. LAft wndAlnxait^ 
der was then the word of victory; now, ye acdursed South- 
rons, ye shall find that the slogen U) of Death and Lctdy J\ta^ 
rum t will be a cry to bring angels down to avenge her blood 
and free the country. 

Deaik and Lady Mnion ! was now echoed with loud shouti 
from mouth to mouth. Every sword was drawn. And those 
hardy peasants who had none, seized *Jie instruments of pas- 
turage ; and armed themselves with wolf-spears, pick-axes, 
forks and scythes. 

Sixty resolute men now arranffed themselves around their 
chief. Wallace, whose widowed heart turned icy cold at the 
dreadful slogen of his Marion's name, more fiercely grasped 
his sword, and murmured to himself— " From this hour may 
Scotland date her liberty or Wallace return no more ; — My 
faithful friends," cried he, turning to his men, and placing 
the plumed bonnet on his hand ; " let the spirits of our fath- 
ers inspire your souls ; ye go to preserve that freedom for 
which they died. Before the moon sets, the tyrant of Lanerk 
shaU fall in blood."' 

Death and Tjad%i Marion ! was the pealing answer that 
echoed from the hills. 

Wallace again sprung on the cliff. His brave peasants fol 
lo'.ved him ; and takinr their rapid march, by a near cut, ovei 
the most precipitous heights, and though the hitherto unex- 
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plored defiles of Cartlmie crags ; leaping^ chasms, and climb- 
mg perpendicular rocks ; no obstacles impeded them as ther 
rushed onward like lions to their prey. 



CHAPTER V. 

The women and the men who were too aged to engage 
in so desperate an enterprise, now thronged around Halbert, 
to >ask a circumstantial account of the disaster which had \ 
filled them with so much horror. ' 

Many were the tears which followed his recital. Not one 
of his auditors was an indifferent listener : all had individual- 
iy prtaken of the tender Marion's benevolence. Their 
sicK-beds had been comforted by her charity ; her voice had 
often administered consolation to their sorrows ; her hand had 
smoothed their pillows, and placed the Crucifix before their 
dying eyes. Some had recovered to bless her ; and some de 
parted to record her virtues in heaven. 

Ah ! is she gone? cried a yoimg woman, raising her face, ^ 
covered with tears, from the bosom of her infant ; is the love- 
liest lady that ever the sun shone upon, cold in the grave ? 
Alas for me ! she it was that gave me the roof under which 
my baby was bom. She it was, that, when the Southron sol- 
diers slew my father, and drove us from our home, in Ayrshire, 
gave to my old mother, and to my poor wounded husband, the 
cottages by the bumi>side. An, well can I spare him to 
avenge her murder. 

The night being far advanced, Halbert retired, at the invi* 
tation of this young woman, to repose on the heather-bed of 
her husband, who was now absent with Wallace. The rest 
^f the peasantry withdrew to their coverts ; while she and 
some other women, whose anxieties would not allow them to 
sleep, sat ax the cavern's mouth watching the slowly-moving 
hours. 

The objects of their fond and fervent prajrers, Wallace and 
his little army, were rapidly pursuing their march. It was 
midnight— all was silent as they hurried throu|^h the glen, 
and ascended, with flying footsteps, the steep acclivities which 
intersected the way that led to the cliffs which overhung \he 
vale of EUerslie. Wallace must pass along their brow. Be- 
neath was the tomb of his sacrificed Marion. He rushed 
forward to snatch one look^ even at the roof wliich shruuJ' ^ 
Iter beloved remain". 
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At the moment before be mounted tbe intenremn^ beigbtt 
a soldier in English armour crossed the path and was seized 
by his men. An u pUfled axe was levell^ at tbe man's neck. 
Wallace turned tlie weapon : — Hold, Scot ! cried he, to the 
Highlander who aimed it ; you are not a Southron, to strike 
the defenceless. This man has no sword. 

The reflection on their enemy, which this plea of mercy 
contained, reconciled the impetuous S(2ot to the clemency 
of their leader. The terrified wretch, who had expected 
oothingless than immediate death, joyftilly recognising the 
Foice of Wallace, fell on his knee^ exclaiming, surely it is 
my lord— -it is Sir William Wallace who has sav^ my life a 
second time ! 

Who are you asked Wallace ; that bassinet can coyer ne 
friend of mine. 

I am your senrant Dugald, returned the roan ; be whom 
your braye arm sayed from the battle axe of Arthur Hesel- 
rigge. 

" I cannot now ask you how you came by that dress ; but 
. if you be yet faithful, throw it off and follow me." 

r^ot to Ellerslie, my Lord, cried he ; it has been this day 
sacked, and set in flames by the commands of the goyemoi 
of Lanerk. 

Then, exclain)ed Wallace inwardly, and striking hLsbreast, 
are the remains of my beloyed Marion for ever rayished from 
my eyes ! Insatiate monster! 

Too long he liyes to curse the earth, cried the veteran of 
Larg's ; forward, my lord, in mercy to mankind ! 

VP^allace had now mounted the craig which over-looked 
Ellerslie. — His once happy home had disappeared, and ai) 
beneath lay a heap of smoking ashes. He hastened from the 
sight, and directing the point of his sword with a forceful ac- 
tion toward LanerK, re-echoed with supernatural strength, 
«* Forward!" 

With the rapidity of lightning his little host flew over the 
hills, reached the cliffs whic^ £vided them from the town, 
and leaped down before the outward trench of the castle ot 
Lanerk. In a moment Wallace sprungfso feeble a barrier, 
and with a shout of death, in which the tremendous slogen of 
his men now joined, he rushed upon the guard that held the 
northern gate of tbe fortress. 

Here slept the governor. The few opponents being slain 
by the first sweep of the Scottish swords, Wallace hastened 
onward, winged with twofold retnbution.. The noise of bat* 
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6e was behind him ; for the shout of hu men had aroused the 
l^arrisoQ, and drawn the soldiers, half naked, to the spot. — 
Ae had now reached the door of the eovemor. — Thesentinel 
who stood there, flew before the terrible warrior that present- 
ed himself. All the mighty reng^ance of Wallace blazed in 
his face and seemed to surround his figure with a terrible 
splendour. With one stroke of his foot, he drove the door 
£rom its hinges and rushed into the room. 

What a sight for the now awakened and guilty Heselrig^. 
It was the husband of the defenceless woman he had mur- 
dered, come in the power of justice, with uplifted arm, and 
vengeance in his eyes ! With a terrific scream of despair 
and an outcry for the mercy he dared not expect, he fell back 
into the bed, and sought an unavailing snield beneath its 
folds. 

Marion ! Marion ! cried Wallace, as he threw himself to- 
ward the bed — and buried the sword, yet red with her blood 
through the Coverlid, deep into the heart of her murderer. — 
A. heod like yell from the slain Heselrigfgfe, told him his work 
ivas done ; and drawing out the sword, he took the stream- 
ing blade in his hand—Vengeance, is satisfied— cried he, 
thus, O God ! ^o I henceforth divide self from heart ! As 
he spoke, he snapt the sword in twain, and throwing away 
the pieces, put back with his hand the impending weapons 
of h& brave companions ; who, having cleared the passage of 
their assailants, had hurried forward to assist in riadinjg;' their 
country of so detestable a tyrant. 

*Tis done, cned he. As he spoke he drew down the cov- 
erlid, and discovered the body of the governor weltering in 
blood ; the ghastly countenance, on which the agonies of hell 
seemed imprinted, glared horribly even in deaui. 

Wallace turned away, and the men, exulting m the sight, 
with a shout of triumph exclaimed — <' So fall the enemies of 
SirWiUiamWaUace!" 

Rather, so fall the enemies of Scotland! cried he; from 
this hour, Wallace has neither love nor resentment but for 
her. Heaven has heard me devote myself to work our coun- 
try's freedom, or to die. Who will k^w me in so just a 
- cause ? 

" All!— With Wallace for ever !" 

The new clamour which their present resolution excited 
intimidated a fresh band of soldiers who were marching across 
the court-yard to intercept their passage from the governor's 
apartments; they hastily retreated; and do exertioo' ' 
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their officers would prerail on them to adrance again, even 
to appear in sight of their resolute enemies* when, soon after* 
wards, with Wallace at their head, they bsued from the great 
gate. The English commanders, seeing that their men wer^ 
struck with a panic which they were the less able to sur* 
mount, as the way to, the gate was strewn with sUuo, fell 
back into the shaddw of the towers; and by the light of th 
moon, leisurely viewed the departure of the Scots oyer the 
trenches. 



CHAPTER VI. 

The sun was rising from behind the eastern hills, when 
the victorious groupe entered the mountain glen where their 
families lay. The cheerful sounds of their bugles, aroused 
the sleepers from their caves, and many were the joyous 
gratulations and embraces which welcomed the warriors to 
aAection and repose. 

Wallace, while he threw himself along a bed of purple 
heath, gathered for him by a busy female haD(!, listened with 
a calmed mind to the fond inquiries of Halbert, who, awak- 
ended by the first blast of the horn, had started from his 
shelter and hastened to hail the safe return of his master. — 
While his faithful followers retired each to the bosom of his 
rejoicing family, the fugitive chief of EUerslie remaned alone 
with the old man ; and recounted to him the success of his 
enterprise, and the double injuries he had avenged. The 
assassin, continued he, has paid with his life for his inexpia- 
ble crime. He is slain, and with him several of Edward's 
garrison. My vengeance may be appeased ; but what, O ! 
Halbert, can bring redress to mv wiaowed heart ? all is lost 
to me : I have then nothing to do with this world, but as I 
am the instrument of good to others ; the Scottish sword has 
now been re-drawn against our foes ; and with the blessing 
of heaven, I swear it shall not be sheathed till Scotland be 
rid of the tyranny which hasslain my happiness ! — This night 
my gallant Scots have sworn to accomphsh m v vow ; and 
deam or liberty, must be the future fate of Wallace, and his 
friends. 

At these words, tears ran over the cheeks of the venerable 
oarper :^Alas, my too brave master, exclaim^ he, what ia 
\ you WQttld do ? why nuh upon certain d^structioa U-^ 
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the sake of her memoir irbom you deplore ; in pity to the 
Worthy earl of Mar, wno will arraig^n mmsclf as the cause 
of all these calamities, and of your death, should you fall-* 
retract this desperate yow» 

No, my g^ood Halbert ; returned Wallace, I am neither 
desperate nor inefficient ; and you» fisuthfiil creature, shall 
have no cause to mourn this night's resolution. Go to Lord 
Mar, and tell him what are- my resolres. I have nothing 
now that binds me to life but my country; and henceforth 
she shall be to me as mistress, wife, and cliiM. — ^Would you 
deprive me of this tie, Halbert? Would you by persuading me 
to resign my interest in her, devote me to a hermit's seclu 
sion among these rocks ? — for I will never again appear in 
the tracks of men, if it be not as the defender of her rights. 
*< But where, my master, shall we find you, should the earl 
choo^ to join you with his followers ?" 

" In this wilderness ; whence I shall not remove rashly.— 
For my purpose is to save my countrymen, not to sacrifice 
them in needless dangers." 

Halbert, oppressed with sorrow at the images his foreb(7d* 
'mg heart drew of the direful scenes in wmch his beloved 
master had pledged himself to become the leading actor, 
bowed his head with submbsion ; and leaving Wallace to ^est, 
retired to tlie mouth of the cavern to weep alone. 

It was noon before the chief awakened from the death-like 
steep into which kind nature had plunged his long harassed 
senses. He opened his eyes languidly ; and when the sight 
of his rocky apartment forced on him the recollection of all 
his miseries, he uttered a deep g^an. — That sad sound, so 
different from the jocund voice with which Wallace used to 
issue from his rest, struck the ear of Halbert, who, mean- 
while, had prepared a staff and scrip for his journey. He 
drew near his master, and kissing his hand, begged his per- 
mission to set out for Bothwell— on my knees, a£Led he, will 
I implore the earl to send you succours. 

He needs not prayers for that, returned Wallace ; but 
depart, dear, worthy Halbert; it will comfort me to know 
you are in safety; and whitliersoever you go, you carry my 
thanks and blessings with you ! 

Old ag'e opens tbe fountain of tears : — ^Halbert*s flowed 
profusely, and bathed his master's bAjod.— Could Wallace 
have wept, it would have been then ; but that gentle emolli- 
ent of rrief was denied him: and with a voice of assumed 
cheerfulness, herenewed his eifiuts toencooragehis despood 
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tn^ seirant— Half persuaded that a superior Beings did in- 
deed call his beloved master to some extraordinary exertiom 
for Scotland, he took his leave, first of him, and then of the 
companions of his destiny. A few of them led him on his 
way as for as the western declivity of the hills; when bid- 
ding them farewell, he took the remainder of his journey 
alone. 

After traversing many a weary mile, which lay between 
the Cartlain craigs and Bothwellcastle, he reached the val- 
ley^ in which that fortress stands ; and calling to the warder 
at its gates, by declaring that he came from Sir William 
Wallace, he was admitted and conducted into the castle. 

Halbert was led by a servant into a superb chamber, where 
the earl lay upon a couch. A lady, ricnly habited, set at his 
head ; andanother, much younger, and of resplendent beau- 
ty, clothed in green, with a circlet of diamonds round her 
brows, knelt at his feet with a salver of medicinal cordials in ! 
her hand ; near to them stood a voung man. On the en- 
trance of Halbert, whom the earl instantly recognised, he 
raised himself on his arm, and welcomed him. The you jg 
lady rose ; and the young man stepped eagerly forward. 

The earl inquired anxiously alter Sir WiHiam Wallace, 
and asked if he might expect nim soon at Bothwell. i 

He cannot yet come, mj lord, replied Halbert ; hard is 
the task he has laid upon his valiant head ; but he is aveng- 
ed ! — he has slain the governor of Lanerk. A feint exclama- 
tion of dismay broke from the lips of the young lady. 

Slain ? how ? demanded the earl. 

Halbert now gave a particular account of the anguish ol 
Wallace when he was told of the sanguinary events which 
had taken place at Ellerslie. As the honest harper described, 
in his own ardent language, the generous zeal with which tiie 
shepherds on the heights took up arms to avenge the wrong 
done to their chief, the countenance of the young lady and 
of the youth glowed through their tears ; they looked on each 
other ; and Halbert proceeded. 

When my dear master and his valiant troop were pursu- 
ing their way to Lanerk, as he approached the cliffs of El- 
lerslie, he was met by Dugald ; the man who, your lordship 
must remember, rushed into the room to apprize us of the ad- 
vance of the English forces. During the confusion of that 
horrible night, after I had bound up his wounds and left him, 
I thought, expiring in a comer of the hall, he recovered in 
the midst of the contentioxi, and creeping away, concealed 
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hiniBelf from the aoldierfe amongst the boshas of the elen. 
When all was orer, he came from his hiding place, and liad* 
ing the Engflishman'a baarinet and cloak, which we had made 
him ezchaui|pe for a bonnet, and plaid, poor Dugald, stiU 
fearful of taUtng^ in with any stragt^hog ixurtj of Heselriffge's, 
disguised himself in the soldier's clothes. Exhausted with 
hanger more than with pain of his wounds which were only 
in the arms, hewasventuringtoward the house in search of 
food, when, as he approaches, the sight of armed men in 
the hall made him hastily retreat into his former place of 
refuge. He did not lie long before his alarm was increased 
by a redoubled noise from the house; oaths, and horrid 
burst of merriment seemed to have turned that once abode 
of honour and of loreliness, into the clamorous haunts of rib* 
aldry and violence. In the midst of the uproar he was sur- 
prised by seeing flames issue from the windows of the house 
the soldfers poured from the doors .with shouts of triumph ; 
snd aflerwards watched by the fire the whole day and eve* 
ning-, carryioff off the booty, till the interior of the building 
was consumed, and, the rest sunk a heap of smokine^ ruing. 

«<The work completed, these horrid ministers of devasta- 
tion left the vale to its own solitude. Dugald, alter waiting 
ft long time to ascertain to himself that they were quite gone, 
crept from the bushes : and ascending the clifis, he was speed- 
ing *o the mountains, when encountering our armed shep- 
her s who mistook him for an English soldier, they seized 
htm The men recognised their 'former companion, and 
heai with redoubled indignation the history of ue moulder* 
ing SiMhes before them." 

Braver persecuted Wallace ! exclaimed the earl, how dear- 
ly was m^^fe purchased ! But proceed, Halbert, tell me that 
be returned safe from Lanerk. 

Halbert now recounted the dreadful scenes which took 
place in that town ; and that when the governor fell, Wal- 
lace made a vow never to mingle with the world again, till 
Scotland should be free. 

Alas ! cried the eari, what miracle is to effect that f Sure* 
ly he will not bury those noble qualities, that bloom of youth 
within the gloom of a cloister ! 

" No, my lord, he has retired to the fiistnesses of Cartlane 
craigs.'* 

Why? resumed Mar, wfa^r did he not rather fly lo me> 
This oastie is strong ; and while one stone of it remains upon 
another^ not all the hostof Enghind should take him hence 
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It was not your friendship that be doubted; returned tbe 
. old man; lore for his country compels him to reject all com- 
fort in which she does not share. His last words to me were 
' these. / have nothing novo to do btt^to assert the liberties of 
Scotland and to rid her of her enemies. Cm to Lord J!ar, take 
this lock of my hair, stained wUh the blood of my m/e. . It it 
all, ^nost likely, he will ever again see of William frallace.^ 
Should I J all, tell him to look on thai, and in my torongs read 
the future miseries of Scotland, and remember that God arm' 
eth the patriot I 

Tears dropped so fiist from the young lady's eyes that she 
was oblig^ed to walk to a window to conceal them. 

O ! my uncle, cried the youth, surely the freedom of Scot- 
land is possible. I feel in my soul that the words of the brave 
Wallace are prophetic. 

The earl held the lock of hair in his hands; here^rded it 
lost in meditation. ** God armeth the patriot !" He paused 
ag^n, his before pallid cheek taking a thousand ammated 
hues ; then raising the sacred present to his lips : Yes, cried 
he, thy vow shall be performed ; and while Donald Mar has 
an arm to wield a sword, or a man to follow to the field, thou 
Shalt command both him and them. ^ 

But not as you are, my Lord, cried the elder lady ; your 
wounds are yet unhealed ; your fever is still raging ! would 
a not be madness to expose your safety at such a crisis ? 

I should not take arms myself, answered he, till I can *^ar 
them to effect; meanwhife, all of my clan and of my fri ods, 
that I can raise to g^ard the life of my deliverer, and t pro- 
mote the cause, must be summoned. This lock shall > .e my 
pennon, and what Scotsman will look on that and start from 
nis colours ! Here, Helen, my child ! cried he, addressing the 
young lady, before to-morrow's dawn, have this hair wrought 
into my banner. It will be a patriot's standard, and let his 
own irresistible words be the motto, — God armeih me. 

Helen advanced with blushing trepidation. — Having been 
told by the earl, of the generous valour of Wallace, and of the 
cruel death of his lady, she had conceived an enthusiastic 
gratitude ; and a pity, deeper than langua^fe could express, 
tor a man who had lost so much by succouring one so dear to 
her. I^he took the lock, waving in yellow light upon her 
bands ; and, trdmbling with a strange emotion, w^s leaving 
theiroom, when she h<^ her cousin suddenly tiurow himseu 
OB«his knees 
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t beseech you, my honoured uncle, cried he, if you have 
tny lore for me, or vs^ue for my future fame, that you wiU- 
aUow me to be the bearer of your banner in the army of Sir 
William Wallace. 

Helen stopped a moment at the threshold to hear the re- 
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ifou could not, my dear nephew, returned the earl, hare 
asked me axiy favour that I would grant with so much joy. 
To-morrow I will collect the peasantry of Both well, and with 
those and my own followers, yqu shall join Wallace the same 
night. 

Helen, who ignorant of the liorrors of war, and only alive 
to the glory of the present cause, sympathised in the ardour 
of her cousin with a thrill of deught, hurried to her own 
apartment to commence her task. 

Far different were the sentiments of the countess. As soon 
as Lord Mar had let this declaration escape his lips, alarmed 
at the effect so much agitation might have on his enfeebled 
constitution ; and fearKil of the perilous cause he ventured 
thus openly to espouse : she desired her nephew to take the 
now comforted Halbert, (who was pouring forth his gratitude 
to the earl for the promptitude of his orders] and see that he 
was attended with due hospitality. 

When the room was left to the earl and herself, wi^h an 
uneasy presage of some impending evil, she ventured to re- 
monstrate with him upon the facility with which he had be- 
come a party in so treasonable a matter : Consider, my lord, 
continued she, that Scotland is now entirely in the power of 
the English monarch. His garrisons occupy our towns, and 
his creatures hold every plsM^e of trust in the kingdom ! 

And is such a list of oppressions, my dear lady, to be an 
argument fot longer bearing them ? Had I and other Scot- 
tish nobles dared to resist this overwhelming power after the 
battle of Dunbar ; had we, instead of kissingthe sword that 
robbed us of our liberties, kept our own unsheathed within 
the bulwarks of our mountains, Scotland would now be free • 
I should not have been assaulted by our English tyrants in the 
streets of Lanerk ; and to save 'my life, Wilham Wallace 
would not be now mourning his murdered wife, and without 
a home to shelter him ! 

Lfldy Mar paused at this observation ; but resumed, That 
may be true. But the die is cast, Scotland is lost for ever 
and by your attempting to assist your friend in this rash essay 
to reoTcer it, you will only lose yourself also^ without pre- 
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terving^Mm. The project is wfld and needless. Wbatwodd 
you have ? now that the contention between the two king^s is 

East ? now that Balioi has surrendered his crown to Edward, 
I not Scotland at peace f 

A bloody peace, Joanna, answered the earl ; witness these 
Wounds. A usurper's peace is more destructive than his 
open hostilities, plunder and assassination are its ooncomi- 
taiits. I have now seen and felt enough of Edwaitl's jurisdic- 
tion. It is time I should awake, and Uke Wallace, determine 
to die for Scotland, or to avenge, her. ^ 

Lady Mar wept, ** cruel Donald! Is fliis the reward of all 
my love and duty ? you tear yourself from me, you consign 
your estates to sequestration, you rob your children of their 
name, nay, by your infectious example, you stimulate our 
brother Bothwell's son to head the band that is to join this 
madman Wallace !" 

Plold, Joanna, cried the earl, speak that word again, and 
you forfeit my love! What is it I hear? you call the bero, 
ivho In saving your husband's life, reduced himself to those 
cruel extremities, a madman / was he mad, because he pre* 
vented the Countess of Mar from beinc^ left a widow ? was 
he mfid because he prevented her children from being- fa* 
therless ? 

The Countess, overcome by this cutting reproach, threw 
herself upon her husband's neck, and with a burst of tears, en* 
treated his forgiveness. Alas, my lord, cried she, all is mad- 
ness to me, that would plunge you in danger. Think of 
your own safety, of my innocent twins, now in their cradle, 
should you fall. Think of our brother's feelings, when you 
send his only son to join one, whom perhaps he will call a 
rebel in arms ! 

If Earl Bothwell considered himself a vassal of Edward's 
he would not now be with Lord Loch-awe. From the mo* 
ment that gallant Highlander retired to Argyleshire, the 
king of England regarded all his adherents with a suspicions 
eye. Bothwell's present visit to Loch-awe, you see is suffi- 
cient offence to sanction the plunder of this castle by the 
peace/tU government you approve. You saw the opening^ of 
those proceedings, which, had not the death of Arthur Hesel« 
rigg^e prevented from coming to their dreadful issue, where, 
my dear Joanna, would now be vou^ home, your hu iband^ 
yoUr children ? It was the arm of the brave chief of EUferslie 
which saved them from defttractioii> and our Helen from a 
rayisher* 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE SCmnSH CHIEFS. «I 

JjBdf Mar shudd^^d. " I aAnit the truth of what you 
say. But oh, is^it not hard, to put my all to the hazard ; to 
see the bloody field on one side of my beloved Donald, and 
the mortal scaffold on the other?" 

Hush, cried the earl, it is justice that beckons me, and ric- 
tory will receive me to her a^s. Let, O, power above ! ex- 
claimed he, hurried away with enthusiasm ; let the victori- 
ous field for Scotland be ponald Mar*s g^ve, rather than 
doom him to live a witness of her miseries ! 

I cannot faearfou, answered the countess, J must leave ^u. 
I must invoke the vir^ to gfive me courage to be a patriot's 
wife ; at present your words are daggers to me. 

As she uttered this, she hastily withdrew, and left the 
earl to muse on the past, and to concert plans for the por- 
tentous future. 



CHAPTER Vn. 

Meanwhilk the fair Helen had retired to her own apart- 
ments, which were in a distant wing of the castle. — Lord 
Mar's banner being brought to her from the armory, she sat 
down to weave into its silken texture, the amber locks of 
the Scottish chief. Wondering at their softness and beauty, 
while her needle flew, she pictured to herself the fine counte- 
nance tfaev had once adorned. 

The duuer extremities of the hair, which, a sadder liquid 
than that which iiow dropped from her eyes, had rendered 
stiff and difficult to entwine with the warp of the silk, seemed 
to adhere to her fingers. Helen almost shrunk from the 
touciL. Unhappy lady ! sighed she to herself; what a panff 
itiust have rentner heart, when the stroke of so cruel a oeatb 
tore her from such a husband !-^and how must he have loved 
her, when for her sake he thus forswears all futuie<( joys, but 
those which camps and victories may yield !— Ah, what 
would I give to be my cousin Murray, to bear this pennon at 
his side ! What would I give to reconcile so admirable a be- 
ing to happiness again :— to weep his griefs or to smile him 
into comfort! — ^to be that man's firiend, would be a higher 
hoQoqr in my mind, than to be Edward's queen. 

While her heart was tlius discoursing with itself^ a pagv 
opened the door, saying that her cousin begged admittancer 
Iielen having fastened the flowing chanre into its azure fi^ ' 
Voi; L 6 
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Was embroidering the motto when Murrfty entered. He led 
in the venerable harper, who, refreshed bjr^tbe plentiful re- 
past which the youn^ lord had set before him, now followed 
with less feeble steps, to repeat to Lady Helen all he had 
been telling his gracious entertainer. 

You know not, my good old man, said the youth to Hal- 
bert, as he conducted him across the galleries, what a noble 
mind is contained in that loyoly young creature. I was 
brought up with her: and to the sweet contagion of her taste 
dd I owe tnat lore of true glory which carries me to the side 
of Sir William Wallace. The virtuous only can awaken an 
interest in her heart ; and in these degenerate days, a long 
sleep it was likely to have slept, had not the history which my 
uncle recounted of your brave master aroused her attention, 
and filled her with admiration responsive to my own. I 
know she rejoices in my present destination. And to prevent 
her hearing from your own lips, all you have now told me 
of the genUe as well as heroic virtues of my intended com- 
mander, and of the heroism of his angelic wife, would be de- 
priving her of a mournful pleasure, for which I could find 
no equivalent. 

^'he graythaired bard of Ellerslie, who had ever received 
the dearest rewards for his songs in the smilesof its mistress, 
did not require persuasion to appear before the fair Lady of 
Mar ; and to recite in her ears a truer legend, of charms 
which were to be seen no more. 

Helen rose as he and her cousin appeared ; : and showing 
them her work, inquired if they thought it Were what the 
earl had wished. Murray approved it, and Halbert, with a 
full heart, took the pennon in his hand.— Ah ! little did my 
dear lady think, exclaimed he, that one of these loved loclra 
would ever be suspended on a staff to lead men to battle ! 
What changes have a few days made ! she, the gentlest of wo- 
men laid in a bloody p;'rave ; and he, the most benevolent of 
human beings, wielding an exterminating sword ! 

Tou speak of her grave, venerable Halbert, inquired Hel- 
en : had you then an opportunity of performing the rites of 
sepulture to her remains ? 

No, madam ; replied he, after the worthy English soldier 
now in this castle, assisted me to place her precious bodjr in 
my lord's oratory, I had no opportunity of returning to give 
, her a more holy rrave. 

Alas ! cried lady Helen, then her sacred relics hare been 
consumed in the fuming bouse ! 
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' I hope not, refoined Halbort; fhe place I speak of, is at 
lome distance from the mnn bi^dinr. It was excavated in 
the rock by Sir RoDaM Crawford ; inio on my master's mar- 
riage with the Lady Marion, ^ve the name of Ellerslie to 
this estate, in compliment to Sir William's place of birth, in 
Ayrshire ; and presented it to him, as the just property of the 
only suryiying son of his dear departed daughter, Cecily 
Crawford, who had married the brave Sir Malcolm Wallace. 
Both the parents of my honoured master are now dead ; and 
a generous task will it be to him who is to tell the good eld 
Sir Konald that the sweet flower of EUenlie is cut down : 
That the noblest branch of his own stem is torn from its na- 
tive soil and cast iar away into the wilderness. 

The tears of the venerable harper bore testimony to his in- 
' ward resolve, that this messenger jof wo should not be him- 
self. Lady Helen, who had unconsciously fallen i nto a reve- 
rie durinp^ the latter part oMiis speech, now spoke; but it was 
with timidity. — ^An idea had struck her, by which she might 
demonstrate her gratitude for the preservation of her father, 
and perhaps imps^ some consolation to the heart of the wi- 
dowed chief. 

Then, we may hope, asked she, that the oratory has not only 
escaped the flames, but perhaps the violation of the English 
soldiers? — would it not comfort your Lord to have his lovely 
ffife emtombed according to the rites of the church? 

'' Surelj, my ladv. But how can that be done ?— he thmks 
her remams were lost in the conflagration of Ellerslie ; and 
for fear of precipitating him into the new dangers which 
mu'ht have menaced him, had he sought to bring away her 
body, I did not disprove his mistake." 

But her body shall be brought away, rejoined Lady Helen , 
It shall have lioly buriaL 

To effect this, command my services, exclaimed Murray. 

Helen thanked him for an assistance which would render 
the completion of her design easy. The English soldier as a 
guide, and fifty men, she said, must accompany him. 

Alas, my young lord, interposed Halbort, suppose you 
should meet the English still loitering there ! 

. And what of that, my honest Halbert ; would not I and 
my trusty band soon make them clear the wajr ? they are not 
the iirst wolves I have made fly before my hunting spear. Is 
it not to give comfort to the deliverer of my uncle that I seek 
the glen?'<^nd shall any thing in mortal shape make Andrew 
Mun*ay turn his back ?— no^ Halbert^ I was not bom on 
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Saint Andrew's day for nevght; aodb^^ this hnght cross I 
swear, either to lay La4y Wallace to Uie tomb of my an- 
cestors, or to leave my bones to blanch on the grave of 
hers. 

'* Your resolution, my brave cousin, is dear to me, and I 
cannot but expect a happy issue; for when we recollect the 
panic with which the death of H^elrig^e must have possess- 
ed the English garrison, and that ruined fiUerslie has no 
longer attractions foi* rapine, I think tiiere can be no dread 
of your meeting an enemy in that now desolate place : so, 
without further hesitation, I will ask my father's permission 
while you are calling out the men, and Halbert seeks a few 
hours repose." 

The old man respectfully put her hands to his lips. Good 
night, continued she : ere you see me a^n, I trust the earth- 
ly part of the ang^l now in paradise, will be safe within these 
towers. . Halbert poured a thousand blessings on her head; 
and as she left the room to execute her beneficent mission, 
he almost thought that he saw in her one of heaven's fairest 
inhabitants sent down to bear awa^ the body as well as the 
soul of his dear mistress to her divine abode. 

On entering her father's apartment, Lady Helen fo(ind 
him alone. She repeated to him the substance of her con* 
versatioii with Wallace's faithful servant : and my wish is, 
continued she, to have the murdered lady's remains entomb- 
ed in the cemetery beneath the chapel in this castle. 

The earl approved her request : accompanying bis assent 
with many expressions of satisfaction to the fiUau affectioa 
which so lively a gratitude to his preserver evinced. Lei 
this be entirely your own deed, my near Helen^-Kshoose from 
among mv vassals, whom ever yuu may think deservingr the 
honour of serving you;— and let them be sent with my ne- 
phew, to execute your design. 

May I then, my dear father, returned she, deeply blush- 
ing, have your permission to pay our debt of gratitude to Sir 
William W allace, to the utmost of my power ?— For by 
such means only, can I demonstrate my love for the best of 
parents, and my homage to that virtue which you first taught 
me to revere. 

'^ You are at liberty, mv noble child, to do as you please • 
my V9fisals, my coifers, all are at your command." 

Helen Kissed his hand : — ^* may i have what I please from 
tbe armory ?"-^ommand even there, said the earl, for 1 
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knoir Bofbwell would think that too much cannot be dons 
for the defender of his country. 

Helen threw her arms about her father's neck, and tiiank* 
ing him tenderly, with a beating heart retired to pros ecu te 
her Yarioas plans. Murray, w£> mc# her in the anti-room*, 
informed her, that fifty of the sturdiest in the rlen awaited 
her orders ; and Helen, telling her cousin of the earl's ap- 
proval, took the sacred banner in her hand, and proceeded to 
the gallery which ran round the halL 

The moment she appeared, a shout of joy bade her weU 
come— she waved her hand in token of silence ; and smiliMji^ 
with a benig^ty that spoke her angel errand : Mr brave 
friends, said she, I thank you for the aidoor with which, by 
this night's enterpnse, you assist me to pay the everiasting 
tnbttte that is due to the man who has preserved to me the 
blessing of so good a father. 

And to us, noble lady, cried they, the most generous of 
chiefs. 

With that spirit, then, returned she, I address you with 
nreater confidence. Who among you will shrink firom fol- 
lowing this standard to the field of glonr ? who will refbse to 
make himself the especial guardian of the life of Sir William 
Wallace ^ and who, m the moment of peril, will not stand by 
idm t9 the last? 

None arebere, cried a fine tall youth, advancing before 
his fellows, who would not gladly die in his defence. 

We swear it ! burst from every lip at once. 

She bowed her head, and said, return from EUerslie to- 
morrow with the bier of its sainted mistress. I will then be- 
■tow upon every man in this band a war-bonnet plumed with 
my colours. This banner, with its amber ensign, will lead 
you to the side of Wallace ; and it is my will tiiat ye there 
remain a stouter wall than that which divides the two king- 
doms, between him and his foes. In the shock of battle, 
look at this standard ; and remember thatGrod not only '^tm* 
eih the mdrioVB hand, but shieldetb his heart In this fam^ 
be ye tne bucklers which heaven sends to guard the life of 
Wallace ; and so honoured, exult in your station ; and expect 
the future gratitude of Scotland. 

Wallace and Lady Helen / to death or liberty ! was the ani- 
mated response to this exhortation — and smiling and kissing 
her hand to them in token of thanks, she retired in the midst 
of their acclamations, into the gallenr. Murray, ready arm- 
ed £ir his expedition, met her at toe door— rortored to hii 
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UBQ&I ▼ivacity hr tfae8pirit*mov^itig emotioBBwhiGli (he pre* 
sent scenes awakened in his heart, he forgot the horrors of 
contention in the ^orj of victory, and giving her agaj salu- 
tation, led her back to her aDartments, where theEnghsb sol- 
dier awaited her conftnanos. liady Helen, with a jppentle 
grace, acknowiei^od her obligations to the Southron for this 
acquiescence. 

Lands in Mar shall be yonrs, added she ; or a post of honour 
in the Utile army the earl is now going to raise. Speak but 
the word, and you shall find, worthy Englishman, that nei* 
ther a Scotsman nor his daughter know what it is to be un« 
gratefiiL 

The blood mounted into the soldier's cheek : << I thank 
you, sweetest lady, for the generous offer; but as I am an 
Englishman, I dare not accept it-^my arms are due to my 
own country ; and whether I am tied to it by lands and pos- 
sessions, oiwhave nought but my English blood, and my oath 
to my king to biiid me : still I should be equally unwarranted 
in breaking those bonds. England ^ve me birth; and 
with no country hostile io her, can I unite myself. I swore 
fidelity to Edward the first ; and with no man adverse to him 
will I lift my swopd. I left Heselrigge, because he disho- 
noured the name of my country ; and rorme to forswear her, 
would be to make myself infamous. Hence, all I ask is that 
after i hare this night obeyed your ladyship's commands, the 
earl of Mar wiH allow me to seek my way to the seaside.— 
I mean to embark for (be Guienne shores ; whitlter my sove- 
reign is now gone to chastise that rebel province. 

Lady Helen replied, that she revered his sentiroents too 
tmcerelj, to insult them by any persuasions to the contrary. 
And taking a diamond clasp from her bosom,she putitinto 
his hand. *^ Wear that in remembrance of youB virtue, and 
of Helen Mar's gratitude." The man kissed it respectfully 
and bowing, swore to preserve sodisting^hing a gift to the 
latest hour of his existence. 

Helen retired to her chamber to finish her task ; and Mur 
ray, bidding her good nizht, repaired to the earl's apartments 
to take his final ordersi before lie and hia troop set out for the 
ruins of EUerslie. 
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CHAPTER vra. 

NiGffT baYinff passed away oror th» sleepless heads of 
the inhabitantB of Bothwell castle ; as sooD>as the sun arose, 
the earl of Mar was carried out of his bed-cfaamber, and 
laid on a couch in the state apartment. His lady had not yet 
left the room of her daughter; by whose side she had Iain 
the whole night in hopes of infecting her with the fears which * 
possessed herselfl 

Helen replied, that she could see no reason for direful ap 
prehensions ; if her father, instead of joining Wallace in per- 
son, would, when he had sent him succours, retire with his 
family into the Highlands ; and there await the issue of the 
contest It is too kte to retreat, my dear mother, contin ued 
she, the first blow against the public enemy was struck in 
defence of your husband : and would you have my father act 
so base a part as to abandon his preserver to the wrath his 
generous assistance has provoked? 

Alas ! my child ; answered her ladyship ; what great ser- 
vice will he have done to me or your father, if he delivers 
him from one dang[er, only to plunge him into another ! Kd* 
ward's power in this country is too great to be resisted now. 
Have not most of our baroni sworn fealty to him ? And are 
not the potent families of the Commin,tbe Soulis, and* the 
March, all in his interest f You may perhaps say, that most 
of these are my r^ations, and that I may turn them which 
way I will; but if I have no influence with a husband, it 
would be madness to expect it over more distant kindred. 
How then, with such a host against hmi, can your infatuated 
father venture, without despair, to support the man who 
breaks the peace with England ?. 

Who can despair, my dear madam, returned Helen, in so 
just a cause ! Let us rather believe with our good King 
David I. that Honour mutt hope altoays ;for no real evil can 
befail the virfuousyeiUierin.tnMiDorlaor the next / Were I a 
man, the justice that leads «m the brave Wallace, wculd nerve 
my arm with the strength of k host. Besides, my too anxious 
mother, look at our country ; God's gift of freedom is 
stampt upon it Our mountams are his seal. Plains are the 
proper territories of tyranny ; there the armies of a usurper 
may extend themselves with €ase ; leaving no comer un- 
occupied, in which patriotism might shelter, or treason hide. 
B.at mountains, glens, montssesi and lakes, set bounds to 
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conquest : and amidst these is the impreffnable seat of II 
berty. To such a fortress, to the deep demes of Loch Cath^ 
erine; or to the cloud-piercing heights of Corrrarraick; I 
would hare my^ fether retire ; and there watch the footsteps 
of our mountain goddess, till led by her immortal champion, 
she plants her standard for ever upon the sununit of Scotland's 
proudest hill I 

' The complexion of the animated Helen shone with a ra- 
diant glow. Her heart panted with a foretaste of the deUght 
she should feel when all her generous wishes would be Ail- 
£Ued ; and pressing the now completed banner to her breast, 
with an enthusiasm she believed prophetic ; her lips moved, 
though her voice did not utter the mexpressible rapture of 
her heart. ^ 

Lady Mar looked at her. << It is well for me, romantic 
girl, that you were not a boy. In such a case, I do not 
guess wrong in believing that your mad-headed disobedi- 
ence would have made me rue the day I became your father's 
wife." 

Sex, madam, returned Helen, could not have altered my 
sense of duty. Whether man or woman, I would obey you 
in all things consistent with my duty to a higher power; but 
when it commands, then, by the ordinance of neaven^ we 
must leave father and mother, and cleave unto U. _ 

*< And what, O ! foolish Helen, do you call a higher duty 
.than that of a child to a parent, or a husband to his wife !" 

« Duty of any kind cannot be transg^ssed with innocence. 
Nor would it be any relinquishment of duty to you, should 
my father leave you, to take lip arms in the assertion of his 
country's rights. Her rights are your safety ; and, therefore, 
in defending them, a husband or a son best shows his sense of 
domestic as well as of public duty." ^ 

« Who taught you this sophistry, Helen ? — ^Notyour hearty 
for it would start at the idea of your father's blood." 

Helen turned pale. — ^" Perhaps, madam, had not the pre- 
servationof my faither's blood occasioned such malignity from 
England, that nothing but an armed force can deliver his 
preserver, I too, might have been content to see Scotland in 
slavery. But now to wish my father to shrink behind the ex- 
cuse of far-strained &mily duties, and to abandon Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace to the blood-hounds who hunt his life : would 
be to devote the name of Mar to infamy, and deservedly 
bring a curse upon his offspriDg." 
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<<Tlien it isonbrtapflfiseiTeSir William Wallace thatyon 
ftre thus aoxious I your spirit of freedom is now disallowed t 
and ail this mighty rout is made for him. My husband, his 
rassais, your cousm, and in short, the sequestration of the es- 
tates of JVIar and Bothweil, are aU to be put to the hazard on 
account of a frantic outlaw : to whom, at this period, since 
the loss of his wife, I should suppose death would be prefera •. 
ble to any gratitude we can pay him." 

Lady Helen, at this ungrateful language, inwardly thanked 
heayen that the sentiments proceeded from a step-mother ; 
and that she inherited no part of tne blood wMch animated 
so kindless.a heart. <*That he is an outlaw, Lady Mar, 
springs from us. That death is the preferable comforter of 
ms sorrows, also he owes to us ; for, was it not for my father's 
sake that his wife fell, and that be himself was driyen into 
the wilds ? I do not then blush for making his preseryation 
my first |)rayerf and, that he may achieye.the freedom of 
Scotland is my second." 

We shall see whose prayers will first be answered : re- 
turned Lady Mar, rising coldly from her seat; my saints are 
periiaps nearer than yours; and before twenty-four hours 
are oyer your head, you will haye reason to repent such ex* 
traya^nt opinions. I do not understand them. 
" Till now, you neyer disapproyed them." 
I allowed them in your infancy, replied the countess, be- 
cause I thought they went no farther than a minstrel's son^ ; 
but since they are oecome so dangerous, I rue the day in 
which I compfied with the entreaties of Sir Richard Maitland^ 
and permitted jrou and your sister to remain so long at Thir- 
iestane, to imbibe the- ideas of his romantic kinsman, the 
wizard of Ercildown. (m) Had not Sir Richard been your 
own mother's father, I should not haye been so easily pre- 
railed on ; and thus am I rewarded for my indulgence. 

I hope, my dear madam, said Helen, wishing to soften the 
displeasure of her step-mother; I hope you will neyer be ill 
rewsurded for that inaulgence, either oy my grandfather, mjr 
sister, or myself. Isabdie, in the quiet or Thirlestane, has 
no chance of giying you the offence that I do; and I am 
forced to offend you, oecause I cannot disobey my conscience. 
A^ tear stood in the eye of Lady Helen ; cannot you, dear 
Li^y Mar, cantinued she, forcing a smile, pardon the daugh<t 
ter of your early friend, my mother^ who loyed you as a sis« 
ter : cannot you ^figiyeyour Hden for reyering jastiGe 
tren more than your foyodr! 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



7^ THE SCOTTISH CHIEPd. 

The countess, more influenced by the sweet humility of her 
daughter-in-law, than by the ingenuous manner with which 
she maintained her sentiments, or with the appeal to the 
memory of the fiirst Lad^ Mar, relaxed from the frigid air 
she haa assumed, and kissing her, with many renewed in- 
junctions to bless the hand that might put a final stop to tiie 
ruinous enthusiasm which had seized her famUy, she quitted 
the room. 

As soon as Helen was alone, she forgot the narrow-minded 
Urguments of the countess, and calling to recollection the 
generous permission with which her father had endowed her 
the night oefore, she wrapped herself in her mantle, and at- 
tended by her page, proceeded to the armory. The armourer 
was already there, having just g^ven out arms for three hun- 
dred men, who, by the earl's orders, were to assemble on 
Bothwell Moor ; and there wait till young Murray and the 
Bubordinate leaders should join them. 

Helen told the man that she came for the best suit of ar- 
mour in his custody, " it must be of excellent proof." 

He drew from an oaken chest a coat of black mail studded 
with gold. Helen admired its strength and beauty. It is 
the richest in all Scotland ; answered he : and it was worn 
by our great King William, the Uon, in all his victories. 
^ " Then it is worthy its destination. Bring it, with its hel- 
met, tai^t, and sword, to my apartment." 

The armourer took it up ; and, accompanied by the page 
carrying the lighter parts, followed her into the western 
tower. 

When Helen was agam alone, as it was ^et very early in 
the morning, she empbyed herself in pluming the casque, 
and forming the scarf which she meant should adorn liar 

E resent. Thus time flew with her, till the sand-glass told 
er it was the eighth hour. But in a short time aJterwards 
she was aroused from the profound stillness in which that pari 
of the castle lay, by the doleful Uanenl of the troop returning 
from Ellerslie. I 

She dropt the halfformed scarf from her hand ; and listen i 
ed, without daring to draw her breath, to the deep-tone^ 
lamentations, as they came on the breeze. She thought thai 
she had never before heard the dirge of her country so pier- 
cing, so thrillit^ly awful — Her he^ fell on the armour anc 
scarf. Sweet Lady! sighed she to herself, who is it tha 
dares thus invade thv duties — but my gratitude— gratitudi 
to thy once loved lord, will not offend thy pure spirit \ Asaii 
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themournfalwailiDgBroseontfaeair; andwiChaomnmlBion 
of feelings she could not restrain, she threw hers^ on her 
knees, and leaning her Ivsad on the newly adorned belmety 
\vept profusely. 

Murray entered the room unb1;>serFed. Helen! my sweet 
cousin ! cried he, surprised at her attitude, and at the armour 
which lay at her feet. Helen started, and nsin?, apolog^ed 
for the tears by owning the truth. He now told her that the . 
body of the beautiful lady was deposited in the chapel of the 
castle ; kod that the priests from the adjacent pnory, on^ 
awaited her presence, to consign it, with all the cnorch^ 
rites, to its tomb. 

Helen retired for a few minutes to reoorer herself, and 
then re-entering, covered with a long black vail, was l<»d by 
her cousin to the awful scene. 

The bier lay before the altar. The prior of Saint Fillaii, 
m his holv yestments, stood at its head ; a band of monks, 
were ranged on each side. The maids of Lady Helen, in 
mourning garments, met their mistress at the portal. They 
had wrapped the beautiful corpse in the shroud prepared for 
it, and now having laid it, strewed with flowers, back on the 
bier, they advanced to their trembling lady, expecting her to 
approve their serviceis. Helen drew near — she bow^ to the 
priests : one of her women put her hand on the pall to un- 
cover the once lovely face of the murdered Marion Lady 
Helen hastily resisted the woman's motion, by laying her 
hand also upon the pall. The chill of death struck through 
the velvet to her fingers. She turned pale ; and waving: her 
hand to the prior to begm, the bier was lowered by the priests 
into the tomo beneath. As it descended, Helen sunk upon 
her knees, and the anthem for departed souls was raised. 
The pealing notes, as they rose and swelled, seemed to bear 
up the spirit of the sainted Marion to its native heaven ; and 
the tears which now flowed from the eyes of Helen, as they 
mingled with her pious aspirations, seemed the very balm of 
par^ise, descending upon her souL 

When all was over, the venerable Halbert,who had con- 
cealed his overwhelming sorrow behind a pillar, threw him- 
self on the cold stone which for ever closed the last chamber 
of his beloved mistress. With faint cries he gave way to 
the wo which shook his ^ed bosom, and called on death to 
lay him low with her. The women of Lady Helen again 
ctlanted forth their melancholy wailings for the dead ; and 
ier ladyship, unable lon|^ to bear the soene, threw herself 
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wAo fhe amis of her Goumn, and was carried m an almost in 
aensible state to her apartment. He consi^ed her to the 
care of the maids who had followed from tne chapel ; and 
having seen her revive, left her to rejoin the earl 



CHAPTER IX, 

'^ MxTXSAT, as soon as he returned from Ellerslie, having^ re- 
warded his trusty followers with then- promised war-bonnets 
from the hand of Helen, and despatched them onward to 
iSne foot of Cartlane craigs, there to await his arrival with the 
larger levy j now went to lord Mar, to inform him how far 
he had executed his command, and to hear what would be 
his iuture orders. He found the veteran earl surrounded by 
arms and armed men ! fifty brave Scots, who were to officer 
the three hundred now on the Bothwell moor, were receiving 
tlieir bows and arrows, spears and swords, and other weap- 
ons, from the hands of their lord. 

Bear these stoutly, my gallant countxTmen ; cned he, and 
veroember, that although the /Iragon (n) of England, has 
burnt up your harvest, and laid your houses in ashes ; — yet 
there is a lion in Scotland that withers his power and will 
ghit you with the spoil of your foe. 

He scarcely uttered these words, when the double doors 
of the apartment were thrown open ; and his eyes were 
Uasjked by the sudden sight of lord Soutis, (o) the sworn par- 
tizan of Edward : he was accompanied by a man in splendid 
English armour, and a train of Southron soldiers. The earl 
started from his eouch. — '< My lord, what is the occasion of 
tikis unapprized visit?" 

The ensign of the liege lord of Scotland is my warrant, 
replied Somis ; vou are my prisoner : and in the name of 
King Edward or England, 1 take possession of this castle. 

Never,'cried the indignant earl, while there is a man's arm 
within it. 

Men or women, returned Lord Soulis, they must surren 
der to Edward : for an aimy of three thousand English have 
seized three hundred of yoiir men at arms on Bothwell moor. 
Tlie castle is surrounded ; resistance is impossible. Throw 
down your arms, also ye mutinous vfllains ! cried he, turning 
to the Scots who were present; or be hanged for rebeUion 
H«wst your laiviul lorenJgD ! 
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Our lavrfttl royerei^, returned a youngs man, who stood 
Bear him, must be the enemy of Edw^ard; and to none else 
will we yield our swords ! 

Traitor ! cried tlie English commander, and with a sudd^i 
and dreadful stroke of his battle-axe, he laid the body of the 
^n^rous Scot a headless corpse at his feet A cry of re- 
venge, proceeded from his enraged comrades. Every sword 
was drawn ; and before the bewildered and soul-struck eail 
could utter a word, the furies blew their most horrible blast 
through the chamber ; and the half frantic Mar beheld his 
brave Scots at one moment victorious, and in the next the 
floor strewed with their dead bodies. A new succession of 
blood-hounds rushed in at every doof ; and before the exter- 
minating sword was allowed to rest, the whole of his faithfcil 
troops lay around him, wounded and dying. Several had 
fallen across his body; having warded with their lives the 
strokes which they thought were levelled at his. In vain his 
voice had called upon his men to surrender ; in vain he had 
implored the iron-nearted Soulis and his coadjutor Aymer 
de V alence, to stop the hav<^c of death. All now lay in blood : 
»nd the room, thronged by the victors, became so intolerable, 
that De Valence, for his own sake, ordered the eari to be re- 
moved into another apartment. 

Meanwhile, Helen, unconscious of what was {massing, had 
laid down on her bed, to seek a few mmutes repose ; having 
watched the whole of the foregoing ftight, she now sunk into 
a profound and refreshing sleep. 

Murray, who was present at the' abrupt entry of th^ ene- 
my, no sooner heard them declare that the castle was sur- 
roanded by a comparatively large army, than he knew that 
without somte stratagem all would be lost. And before the 
dreadful signal of carnage was given in the fell of the young 
Scot, he slid behind the canopy of his uncle's couch, and lift- 
ing the arras, by a back-door which led to some private 
rooms, hastily made his way to the chamber of his cousin, 
Is he hurried along, he heaird a fearful shout. He paused 
for a moment, but thinking it best, whatever mig^ht have 
lappened, to secure the safsty of Helen, without ue usual 
ceremony of demanding admktance, he flew past her maidv 
tnd entered lier room. She lay upon the bed in a deep sleep. 
Awake! Helen, awake! cried he; he laid his hand upon 
her arm — ^for your life, awake ! 

She opened her eyes, and looked at bnn m surprises bitf 
ke, without gllowing her time to soeak Instily added* ' 
VoimL « 
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» The oastle is full of anned men, led hither by the Engltsli 
commander Aymer de Valence and the execrable Soulis^ 
Unless you fly through the vaulted passage you will be theii 
prisoner." 

Helen gazed at him full of terror : " What, leayc my fa- 
ther? I cannot." 

" Hesitate not, my dear cousin ! fly in pity to your fa- 
ther. What will be his anguish should you fall into the 
hands of the man whose lore you have rejected ; and when 
it will no longer be in th& power of even a parent to preservn 
your person from the outrages of his eager and revengeful 

passion. If you had seen Soulis' merciless eyes " He 

was interrupted by a clamour in the opposi£e gallery, and 
the shrieks of women. Helen grasped his arm : ^* Alas, m v 
poor damsels ! I will go with you — lead me whither you will, 
to be far from him." 

As Murray threw his arm about her waist to support her 
almost falling steps, her eyes fell on the banner and the suit 
of armour. Helen had ordered the latter to be buckled in a 
large plaid, ready to be sent away with the armed clan when 
they should begin their march. It was meant as a tribute of 
gratitude to the deliverer of her father. 

This banner, shall still be mine, exclaimed Murray, selz 
ing it t but what is to be done with that armour ! I guess you 
intended it for the brave Wallace. 

I did, faintly replied Helen. 

Then it shall be his yet^as the rapid response of Murray : 
and giving her the banner, as it was a light thin^ to carry, he 
threw the plaid and its contents on bis shoulder, and still 
making Helen hold by him, he hastened with her down the 
secret stairs which led from the western watch-tower, to the 
vaults beneath the castle. On entering the first cellar, to 
which a dim light was admitted through a small grating near 
the top, he looked around for the arch- way of the vault that 
contamed the avenue of their release. Having descried it, 
he hastened into it, and raising one of the large flags which 
paved the floor, assisted his aSnghted cousin down a short 
flip^ht of steps into the secret passage : This, whispered he, 
will carry us in a direct line to the cell of the prior of St l^il- 
lan. * It was constructed in old times, for rehgious as well as 
warlike purposes. The prior is a Murray, and with him you 
will be safe. ' , 

*' But what will become of my father and Lady Mar?—* 
Tbis flight firon tbeoH-I fear to complete it I" 
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Rather fear the libertine Soulis, returned Murray, he can 
only make them prisbners ; and even that injury will be of 
short duration ; for I shall soon join the brave Wallace, and 
tlien, my sweet cousin, hey for liberty and a happy meet- 
inff! 

Alas, his venerable harper ! cried she, suddenly recollect- 
ing* Halbert, and stopping her cousin as he was hurryinff her 
forward ; should he be discovered to have belonc^ea to Wal- 
lace, he will be put to death by these merciless men. 

Murray sat down his load. '* ^%^ Y^^ courage to remain 
in this darkness alone? If so, I will seek him, and he shall, 
accompany us." 

Heleir feared not for herself, but for the dangers Murray 
might encounter by returning into the castle ; but the gen- 
erous youth entered too fully into her apprehensions con 
cernin^ the old man, to be withheld. Should I be delayed 
in conimg back, said he, recollectmg the possibility of him- 
self being attacked and slain, go forward to the end of this 
passag^e ; it will lead you to a flight of stairs ; ascend them» 
and by drawing the bolt of a door, you will find that it will 
immediately admit you to the prior's cell. 

Talk not of delay, replied Helen, return quickly, and I 
will await you at tne entrance of the passage. So sayingr, 
she swiftly retraced with him her steps to the bottom of the 
stone stairs by which they had descenqed. He re-raised the 
flag, sprung out of the aperture, and closing it down, left her 
in solitude and darkness. 

Murray passed through the first cellar, and was proceed 
Ing to the second (amongst the catacombs of whicn lay the 
concealed entrance to the private stairs) when he saw the 
great g^tes of the cellar open, and a large party of English 
soldiers enter : they were conducted by the butler of the 
castle, who seemed to perform his office very unwillingly, 
as they crowded in, uttering many jovial threats against the 
juice of the vineyard. 

Murray, at the first glance of these plunderers, aware how 
unequal his single arm would be to contend with such num- 
bers, retreated behind a heap of empty casks in a remote 
comer. While the trembling butler was loading a dozen 
of the men with flasks for the refreshment of their masters, 
the rest were helping themselves from the adjacent cata- 
combs, sonie leaving^ the cellars with their booty, and others 
remaining to drink it on the spot. BotiiweU's old servant* 
glad to escape the insatiable demands of the soldiers, who lay 
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frallowing m the wine they were pouring over themsehresy 
led the cellar with the last company that bore flaggons to 
their comrades aboye. 

Murray at this time listened anxiously, in hopes of hearing 
Irom his garrulous neighbours some intimation of the fate of 
his uncle and aunt. He hearkened in vain, for nothing was 
uttered by these intoxicated banditti, but loud boastings of 
the number each had slain in the earl's apartment, execra- 
tions against the Scots for their obstinate resistance ; and a 
thousand sanguinary wjshes that the nation had but one 
neck, that thev might destroy it with a sinde blow. 

How often during this conyersation was Murray tempted 
to rush out amongst them and seize a desperate r^enge. — 
But the thought of his poor cousin now awaiting his return, 
and perhaps already sunering dreadful alarms from such ex- 
traordinary uproar, restrained him ; and unable to move 
iiom his hiding place without precipitating lilmself into in- 
stant death, he remained nearly an nour^in the most painful 
anxiety ; watching the droppmg to sleep of this horrid crew 
one by one. 

When all seemed hushed, not a voice, even in a whisper, 
startling his ear, he ventured forth with a stealing step to 
the side of the slumbering group. Like his brave ancestor, 
Gaul, the son of Moma, he disdained to stab a sleeping foe ! 
He must pass them to reach the private stairs. He paused 
and listened. Silence still reigned, and not even a hand 
moved, so deeply were they sunk in the fumes of wine. He 
took courage, and j3ew with the lightness of air to the secret 
door : as he laid his hand on it, it was opened from without, 
and two persons appeared. Bv the few rays which gleamed 
from the expiring torches of the sleepers, he could see that 
the first wore Enghsh armour. Murray believed himself lost ; 
but determined to sell his life dearly, he made a spring to 
catch the man by the throat, and was aiming a stroke at him 
with his dirk, when some one seized his arm, exclaiming — 
" Stop, my lord Murray ! It is the faithful Grimsby yon 
woula kill !" Murray let go his hold glad to find that both 
nis English friend, and the venerable object of his sohcitude 
were thus providentially brought to meet him ; but fearing* 
that the violence of his action, and Halbert's exclamation, 
might have alarmed the sleeping soldiers, fwho, drunk as 
they were, were too numerous to be resisted] be laid his fin^ 
ger on the lip of Grimsby in token of sdence, and motionevl 
to the afttoaished pair to follow him. 
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Halbeit, as he drew near the group on the ground, started 
9a seeing thej were English, and allowed an ejaculation oi 
. terror to escape him. Murray listened with redoubled alarm 
to the sound as it echoed round the vaults. The old man 
seemed rooted to the spot, while one of the soldiers moved as 
if disturbed. Murray seeing that nQ time could be lost, held 
his sword over the sleeping wretch, ready to plunge it into 
his heart should he attempt to rise ; at the same moment he 
beckoned to his companions to proceed, inwardly trembling 
with fear that the indiscretion of Halbert had betrayed them 
to their enemies. 

Being advanced to the flag, he drew it up, and ea^er to 
haven fajs double charge from the peril that threatened them, 
be thrust them together down the stairs. At that moment a 
loud shriek from Helen, who discovered by the gleam of 
light which then burst into the vault, a man descending in 
English armour, resounded through the cellars. Two of the 
soldiers jumped upon their feet, and with brandished swords, 
rushed upon Murray. He had let the flag drop behind him, 
but still remaining oy it, in case of an opportunity to escape, 
he received the strokes of their weapons upon his target, and 
returned them with redoubled violence. One assailant m a 
few seconds lay p^asping at his feet. But the clashing of 
arms, and Xhe cries of the survivor, had already awakened 
the whole crew ; who with horrid menaces throwing them 
selves toward the young Scot, would certainly have cut him 
to pieces, had he not snatched the only remaining torch out 
of the hand of a staggering soldier, and extinguished it 
under his foot. Bewildered where to find their prey, with 
threats and imprecations they grouped in darkness, slashing 
the air with their swords, and not unfreqUently wounding 
each other in the vain search. 
Murray was now far from their pursuit. He had no sooner 

Snt out the light, than he pulled up the flag, and leaping 
own, drew it after him, and found hunself in periiect safety. 
Desperate as was the contest, it had been short, for he yet 
heamd the footsteps of the panic-struck Hel«a flying along 
the passage. The Englishman and Halbert, on the £ni fhll* 
in^ of the flaff, not Imowing its spring, had unsuccessfully 
tried to re-raise it, that they might assist Murray in the tu- 
mult they heard above. On his t^pearing again so unex- 
pectedly, the soldier declared his joy; but the young lord* 
impatient to calm the apprehensions of his cousin, returned 
no other aniwer than << Follow me!" while he darted &r • 
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ward. Put terror gare her winn : and unable to hear the 
low soands of Manx's voice, which he durst not raise to a 
hig^her pitch for fear of being tjverheard by the enemy above, 
be did not come up with her till she fell breathless against 
the stairs at the extremity of the vault. 

As soon as he found her within his arms, he turned to the 
soldier, and re<][uested him to ro a few paces back into the 
passage, and bnng a bundle of armour oe would find lying 
against the wall. Grimsby retreated to execute this com- 
mission, and Hsdbert advancing, inquired whether it were 
indeed Lady Helen's voice he had heard ? 

It was her^, replied Murray, but she is now so cold, that 
I much fear 1 shall mever hear it sjgain ! As he spoke he car- 
ried her up the steps, and drew the bolt of the door: it 
sprung open, and discovered a large monastic ceU, into which 
the light of the sun streamed through one long narrow win- 
dow. A straw pallet, an altar, and a marble basin, were the 
furniture. The cell was solitary, the holy occupier being 
then at high mass in Uie chapel of the monastery. Murray 
took his insensible burthen and laid it on the monk's bed. — 
He then ventured (beUeving, as it was to restore so pure a 
being to life that it was no sacrilege) to throw some of the 
holy water upon the face of Helen, and by means of a little 
chalice whicn stood upon the altar, he poured some into her 
mouth. At last openmg her eyes, she recognised the figure 
of her cousin leanmgover her. The almost paralyzed Hal- 
bert stood at her feet. *^ Blessed virgin ! am I yet safe, and 
wiUi my dear Andrew! Oh! I feared you were slain .'"cried 
she, bursting into a flood of tears. 

Thank God, we are both safe, answered he ; comfort yocr 
self, my beloved cousin ! you are now on holv g^und : this 
is the cell of the prior of St. Fillans. None but the hand of 
an infidel durst tear you from this sanctuary. 

*^ But my father, my mother ; what may have become of 
them?" ' . 

Tour mother, my gracious lady, answered Halbert, since 
you could not be found in the castle, is allowed to accompany 
your father to Dumbarton castle : they are to be treated with 
every respect until De Valence receives further orders from 
King Edward. 

Wallace ! Wallace ! cried she, where then are the suc- 
cours we were to have sent to thee P — ^And without succouns 
how canst thou rescue my dear fiither from this Qrranny f 
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Do not despair, replied Murray; look but at the banner 
If ou held fast even while iaseosible ; your own hands have en- 
graven my answer — Qod aarmeth the pairioi ! — Convinced of 
that, can you still fear for your father ? No ; I will join Wal- 
lace to-morrow ; your own fifty warriors await me at the bot- 
tom i>r Cartlane craigv: and if any treachery should bevie- 
ditatea '^linst my uncle, that moment we will raze the tow* 
ers of Duu. ^*arton to their foundation. 

Helen's rep^ was a deep sig^h. Bhe thouffht it might be 
Heaven's will that her father, like the good Lord Douglas 
should fall a victim to royal reyenge : and so sad were her 
forebodings, that she hardly dared to hope what the sanguine 
disposition of her cousin promised. Grimsby now appeared 
If ith his charge over his sooulder : be laid it down, and at the 
bame time unloosing an iron box that was swung under his 
arm, put it into the hands of Lord Murray. 

This fatal treasure, said he, was committed to my care by 
the earl, your uncle, to deliver to the prior of St. Fillans or 
to you. 

What does it contain ? demanded Murray ; I never saw it 
before. 

1 know not its contents, returned the soldier; it belongs 
to Sir WiUiam WaUace. 

Indeed ! ejaculated Helen ; if it be a treasure, why was it 
not sent to him P — But how, honest soldier, could you escape 
frith it through these possessed walls ! 

He replied, that he was obliged to have recourse to strata- 
gem : — As soon as the English and their Scottish partizans 
under Lord Soulis, had surprised the castle, he saw that his 
onl V chance of safety was to throw off the bonnei and plaid, 
and. to mix among the numerous soldiers who took posses- 
sion of the gates. His armour and his lanj^uage showed he 
was th^iT countryman ; and they easily behev^ that he had 
joined the plunderers, as a volunteer from the army which at 
a greater distance beleaffured the castle. The story of his 
desertion from the Lanerk garrison, had not yet reached those 
of GXasQow and Dumbarton ; and one or two men who had 
known faim in former expeditions, readily reported that he 
had been' drafted into the present one. Their recognition 
warranted his truth : and he had no difficulty, after the car- 
nage in the state apartment, to make his way to the bed- 
chamber where Lord Aymer de Valence had ordered Lord 
Mar to be carried. He found the earl alone, and lost in 
grief. He knew nojt but that his nephew* and the Lad-' 
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Helen, and the conntess, had fallen beneath the unpeiocms 
Bwords of the enemy. Astonished at seeing^ the soldier walk- 
ing' at largfe, he expressed his surpnse with some suspicions. 
But Grimsby told him of the stratagem he had used, and then 
satisfied his anxiety that Lord Andrew Murray had not been 
seen since the onset. This information inspired him with a 
hope that he had escaped ; and when the soldier st^so said 
that he had seen the countess led by Lord Souli" ^ross the 
hall toward his daughter's apartments, and h<id overheard 
him" promising them every respect ; the earl seemed com- 
forted. But how, (inquired he of Grimsby) has this hard 
fate befallen us ? Have you learnt how De Valence knew 
that I meant lo take up arms for my country ? 

When the soldier was relating this part of the conference, 
Murray interrupted him with the same demand. 

On that head I cannot fully satisfy your lordship, replied 
he • I could onl^ gather from the soldiers, that a sealed pack- 
et had been delivered to Lord Aymer de Valence, late last 
night at Dumbarton castle. Soulis was then with him ; he 
immediately set out for Glasgow, for the followers he had left 
there ; and early this morning he joined De Valence and hia 
legions on Bothwell Moor. The consequences there you 
know ; but they do not end at Bothwell : the gallant Wal 
lace — 

At that name, so mentioned, the heart of Helen grew 
cold — 
What of him ? exclaimed Murray. 
They have killed my dear master ! cried Halbert : oh I 
soldier, why did you not tell me this before P I might have 
staid, and found a stop to thejse heavy miseries on their 
bloody swords. 

Be not alarmed, replied Grimsby, no personal harm has 
happened to Sir William Wallace, but I understand that in 
the same moment De Valence gave orders to his troops to 
march to Bothwell, he sent others to intercept that perse- 
cuted knight's escape from the Cartlane craigs. 

That damned sealed packet, cried Murray, has heen the 
traitor ! some villam in Bothwell-castle must have written 
It: whence else could have come the information i and if 
80, added he with tremendous emphasis, may the curse of 
slavery ever pursue him and his posterity ! 

Helen shuddered as the amen to this frightful malediction 
was echoed by the yoices of Halbert and the soldier. ^ Tfa» 
latter coatinued: 

/ 
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•«WhMi Ihad informed Lord Marof the meanireB of these 
enemies of Wallace, he expressed his hope that your first de- 
tachment to his assistance, might, with you perhaos at its 
head, elade their vig^ance, and join his friend. This dis- 
course reminded him of the iron box. It is in that closet, 
(said he, pointing to an opposite door:) you will find it be- 
neath the little altar before which I pay my daily duties to 
the all-wise dispenser of the fates of men : take it thence 
and buckle it to your side." 

'< I obeyed ; and he then proceeded : there are two pas- 
sa^s in this house which lead to a sanctuary : The on^ near- 
est to us will be the safest for you. A staircase from the 
closet you have just left, will conduct you directly into the 
chapel. When there you will see the image of the virgin. 
Slip aside the marble tablet on the back of the pedestal : it 
wiu admit you to a flight of steps ; descend them, and at the 
bottf»m you will find a door. Open it with this key ; it will 
convey you into a range of cellars ; and lifting up tne laiigest 
flag stone in the second, and again descending, you wiU be 
conducted throug^h a dark vault to an iroh door ; draw the 
bolt, and remain in the cell it will open to you, till the mas- 
ter enters. He is the prior of St. Fillans ; give him this 
golden cross, which he well knows is a mark that you come 
from me ; and say it is my request that he will assist you to 
gain the seashore. As for the iron box, tell him to preserve 
it for me as he would his life ; and never give it up to any 
one but to myself, my children, or to Sir William Wallace, 
Its rightful owner." 

Alas ! cried Halbert, that he had never been its owner ! 
that he had never brought it to Ellerslie to draw down misery 
00 his own head !— ill-omened box ! whatever it contains, 
iti presence carries blood and sorrow in its train. Wherever 
it nas been deposited, war and murder have followed : — ^I 
trust my dear master will never see it more ! 

He may indeed never see it more, murmured Helen, in a 
low voice ; oh ! how am I bereaved ! — where are now my 
gay anticipations of freedom to Scotland? alas ! Andrew, 
said she, taking his hand and weepinr over it ; I have beeo 
too presumptuous ! to punish me, my father is a prisoner, and 
Sir William Wallace lost ! 

Cease, my dear Helen ; cried he, cease thus to distress 
}»~"rself! tliese are merely the vicissitudes of the great con- 
tAqtion we are engaged in ; we must expect occasional dip 
Hvointments, or kxdt for miracles every day. Such dir 
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ten are sent as lessons to teach ns precaution, proniptittide, 
and patience— these are the soldier's graces, my sweet cousin, 
and depend on it 1 will pay them due obedience. 

But why, said Helen, taking comfort from the unsubdued 
spirits of her cousin, why my gfoorl soldier, did not my dear 
father take advantage of this sanctuary ? 

I ureed the earl to accompany me^ retured Grimsby ; but 
he declared his inability from the weakness attending on his 
wounds. And besides, were I capable, said he, how could I 
leave mj wife and children in unprotected captivity ; and 
perhaps implicate the good brothers of St. Fillan in my ca- 
lamities ? No ; I will await my fate ; for the God of those 
who trust in him knows that I do not fear ! 

" Havin? received such peremptory orders from the earl, 
I took my feave of him : and entering the chapel by the way 
he directed, was agreeably surprised, to find the worthy Hal- 
bert ; whom, never having seen him since the funeral obse- 
quies, I supposed had fallen during the carnage in the state 
chamber. He was still kneeling by the tomb of his buried 
mistress. I did not take long to warn him of his danger ; 
and desiring him to follow me, we descended beneath the 
holy statue ; and were just emerging into the cellars, when 
you, dear sir, met us at the entrance. 

«* It was while we were yet in the chape), that I heard De 
Valence and Soulis at high words in the court-yard. The 
former, in a loud voice, g^ve orders, that as Lady Helen Mar 
could no where be found, the earl and countess, with their 
two infant children, should not be separated ; but conveyed 
as bis prisoners to Dumbarton castle." 

That is a comfort, cried Helen ; my father will then be 
consoled by the presence of his wife. 

But very different would have been the case, madam, had 
you appeared: rejoined the soldier; one of Lord De Val* 
ence's men told me that Lord Soulis would have taken vou 
and the countess to Dun-glass castle, near Glasgow, while 
the sick earl was to have been carried alone to Dumbarton, 
and detained in solitary confinement. Lord Soulis was in so 
dreadful a rage whenyou could not be found, that he almost 
quarrelled with the English commander ; accusing him of 
having leagued with Lady Mar to deceive him. In Uie midst 
of this contention, we descended into the vaults. 

Helen shuddered at the thought how near she was to /all-> 
in^ into the hands of so fierce a spirit. In his charactei , no 
united every quality which could render power formidable* 
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Corabining^ prodigious bpdily strength with cruelty, dSssimu- 
lation and treachery, he was regaraed by the common |>eo- 
ple as a sorcerer, and by those of his own rank, as theene-* 
my of all public virtue, and the violatorof every private tie. 
Helen Mar had twice refused bis hand : first, during the con- 
test of Baliol and Bruce, when he declared his preteosioui 
to the crown : she was then a mere child, hardly more than 
fourteen ; but she rejected him with abhorrence : — Though 
stung to the quick by two such disappointments : being de- 
nied the object of his love and his ambition at the same mo- 
ment ; be hesitated not, at another period, to renew his of- 
fers to her : at the fall of Dunbar, when he again founded 
his uprise on the ruins of his country ; as soon aB he had re- 
peated his oaths of eternal fidelity to Edward, he hastened 
to Thirlestane to throw himself a second time at the feet of 
Lady Helen : — her ripened judgment confirmed her dislike 
of his ruffian qualities, and agam he was rejected. 

By the powers of hell, exclaimed he, when the project of 
surprising Bothwell was imparted to him, if I once ^et tiiat 
proud minion into my grasp, she shall kneel as unpitied by 
me, as I have knelt to lier. — She shall be mine as I wiU ; and 
learn to beg for even a look, from the man who has humbled 
her! 

Helen knew not half the afflictions with which his resent- 
ful heart had meditated to subdue and torture her: and 
therefore, though she shrunk at the sound of a name so ge- 
nerally iiifamous, yet not aware of all the evils she had es- 
caped, she replied with languor, though with gratitude, to 
the almost ra!pturous congratulations of her cousin on her 
timely flight. 

Murray bavin? rq)laced the altar, which the opening of 
the iron door had pushed into the middle of the apartment^ 
aU things were arranged in their usual order, when the door 
of the cell opened and the frrior entered from the cloisters. 
He started on seeing his room filled with strangers; Murray 
took off his helmet and approached him. On recognizing 
him, the prior inquired his commands, and express^ some 
surprise tnat such a company, and, above all, a lady, could 
have passed the convent gate without his previous notice. 

Murray pointed to the recess behind the altar ; and then 
explained to the good priest the necessity which had compel- 
led them to seek the protection of St. Fdlan. Lady Heleur 
continued he, must share your care, until heaven empowe* 
the earl of Mar to reclaim his daughter, and adeqasutely 
reward bis holy church 
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The soldier then presented the cross, with the inm-hox^ 
repeating along with them, the message that confided them 
to his keeping. 

The prior hstened to these recitals with sorrowful atten* 
tion ; he had heard the noise of armed men adyancin|^ to the 
castle ; hut knowing that the earl was making warlike pre-^ 
parations, he had no suspicions that these were other than 
the Dothwell soldiers. He took the box, and laying it on the 
altar, pressed the cross to his lips. — ** The earl of Mar shall 
find that fidelity here, which his faith in the church merits. — 
That mysterious chest, to which you tell me so terrible a de«> 
nunciation is annexed, shall be preserved as sacredly as 
the relics of Saint Fillan. 

Halbert groaned heavily at these words, but he did not 
speak. The prior looked at him, attentively, and then pro* 
ceeded; "And for you, virtuous Southron, I will giveVou 
a pilgrim's habit. Travel in that privileged garb to Mon* 
trose ; and there a brother of the church, the subprior of 
Aberbrothick, will, by a letter from me, convey you m a ves- 
sel to Normandy ; wnence you can safely fina your way to 
Guienne." 

The soldier, perfectly satisfied with this arrangement, 
bowed his head : and the priest tumir»g to Lady Helen, told 
her, " that a cell should be appointed for her, and some pious 
woman brought from the adjoining hamlet, to pay her due 
attendance." 

As for this venerable old man, continued he, his silver 
hairs already proclaim his spirit to be near its heavenly flight 
he had best put on the cowl of the holy brotherhood ; and 
in the arms of religion repose securely, till he passes through 
the sleep of death to wake in everlasting life. 
. Tears started into the eyes of Halbert. " I thank you 
reverend father; I have indeed drav/n near the end of my 
pilgrimage — ^too old to serve my dear Sir William in fields ol 
t>l(X)d and hardship, I will at least devote my last hours in 
uniting my prayers with his, and all good souls, for the re- 
pose of his lady — I accept your invitation with gratitude ; 
and considering it a call from heaven to give me rest, 1 shall 
welcome the day that invests the poor harper of Ellerslie 
with the sacred tonsure." 

The sounding of approaching trumpets ; and soon after, 
the clattering of horses hoofs and the clang of armour, made 
an instantaneous silence in the cell. Helen looked fearfully 
At bet cou&iny and grasped his hand; Murray clasped his 



tvoid with a firmer hold— "Twill protect yon with tny life." 
He spoke in a low tone, but tl^ prior heard him ; tnece is 
no cause of alarm, rejoined tiieholy man ; Lord de Valence 
is only marcbmg^ by, in bis way to Dumbarton. 

Alas, my poor fatlier I cried Helen, covering her fiice with 
her hands. 

The renerable prior, pitying her affliction, knelt down by 
her : my daughter, be comforted, said he ; they dare not 
commit any violence on the earl; King Edward too well 
twderstands his own interest to allow even a long imprison- 
ment of so popular a nobleman. This assurance, witn other 
arguments kindly suggested by the prior, and assisted by thft 
consolations of a firm trust in God, at length raised her head 
with a sweet smile. He continued to speak of the impreg- 
nable hopes of the christian who found his confidence in om- 
nipotence : and while his words spread a serenity through 
her soul, that seemed the ministration of a descended saint, 
she closed her hands over her breast, and silently invoked the 
protection of the Almighty Jehovah for her suffering parents. 

The prior seeing her composed, recommended leaving 
Ladv Helen to seek a few hours rest. As sleep had not vi- 
sited her eyelids for a long lapse of time, she allowed them 
to depart ; and the prior 1^ Murray and his companions into 
the convent library. 



CHAPTER X. 

Snrcc, by the march of De Valence from toe castle, th« 
mspicioo of any of its late inhabitants being still in the 
neif^bbourhood seemed to have subsided ; Grimsby thought 
be might depsot in safety ; and accordinriy, next'moming, he 
beggol permission of me prior immediately to commence 
his journey. I am anxious to quit a land, said he, where m> 
countrymen are committing violences which make me blush 
at the name of Englishman. 

Marray put a purse of gold mto the soldier's hand, as the 
prior covered bis armour with a pilgrim's gown. Grimsby, 
With a respectful bow, returned the gift: "I cannot take 
money from you, my lord. — ^Bestow on me the sword that is 
at your side, and I will preserve it for ever." 

Marray took it m and gave it to the soldier. Let us e 
thange, ny bcave fiMDd! said be, give me youra; ar 
, Yob.!. ' » 
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will reffsni It as a memorial of hemag found virtue in aa 

Englisnman. 

, Grimsby complied with bis wish ; and as he put the iroD 
hilt into his hand, a tear stood in his eye : When you raise 
this sword against my countrymen, think on Grimsby, and 
spare the bl(x>d of all who ask for mercy* 

Murray smiled a g^iicious assent, for the tear of mercy was 
infectious ; without speaking, he gave the good solaiier a 
parting grasp of the hand ; and with regret, that prior claims 
called so brave a man from his side, he saw him leave the 
monastery. 

I'he mourner ban<juet8 on memoir ; making that which 
seems the poison of hfe its ahment* Jjuring the hours of re- 
gret we recal the images of departed joys, and in weeping 
over each tender remembrance, tears so softly shed embalm 
the wounds of grief. To be denied the privilege ot pouring 
forth our love and our lamentations over the grave of one 
who in life was our happiness, is to shut up the soul of the 
survivor in a solitary tomb, where the bereaved heart pines 
m secret till it breaks with the fulness of uncommunicated 
sorrow. — But listen to the mourner'; give his feelings way, 
and, like the river rolling from the hills into the valley, they 
will flow with a gradually gentler sti^eam, till they become 
lost in timers wide ocean. 

So Murray judged, when the poor old harper, finding him- 
self alone with him, again gfave loose to his often recapitu- 
lated grieft. He wept like an infant ; and recounting the af- 
flictions of his master, and the disaster&at Bothwell, implored 
Murray to g^ vvithout delay to support the now almost friend- 
less Wallace. Murray was consoling him with the assurance 
that he would set off for the mountains that very evening, 
when the prior returned to conduct Hialbert to a cell ap- 
pointed for his noviciate. The good man had placed there 
one of the oldest fathers in the convent, to administer both 
temporal and spiritual cordial»to bis enfeebled state. 

The sorrowing domestic of Wallace being thus disposeJ of, 
the prior and Murray remained together, consulting on the 
safest means of passing through the country to the Cartlane 
hills. A lay brother, whom the prior, by the young lord's 
desire, had sent in pursuit of Helen's fifty warriors to apprize 
them of the English bein|^ in the craigs, at this moment en- 
terecl the library. He informed the father that secure in hi» 
religious garb, ne had p^ietrated maqy of the Cartiane de* 
iUeS| but Goold neitber see nor^bear any thing of the troop*. 
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Every g'leii or Mght was ecciipied by the English : and from 
a very comtaanicatiye womao, of whom he had begged a 
dranght of milk, he learnt how cl«)8ely the mountaias were 
inrested by the enemy. The English commander, in his 
zeal to prevent provisions being conveyed to Wallace and 
his famishing garrison, had the &y before stopped a proces- 
sion of monks who were bearing a dead youth to be buried in 
the care of saint Columba. He would not allow them to as- 
cend the heights until he bad examined whether the bier re- 
ally bore tae body, or was a vehicle to cany food to the be^ 
lea^pered Scots. 

The woman also informed the friar that the men taken at 
Both well were marched prisoners to Glasgow ; that lord and 
lady Mar had been conveved to Dumbarton ; and that De 
Valence had left a larg^ detachment at Bothwell castle, to 
guard the plunder which he had seized in the kind's name. 

In* the midst of this conference they were startled by a sud- 
den shout, and a cry of ** hang the traitor !'* 

Oar brave Englishman has fallen into their hands, cried 
Murray, hastening toward the door. 

What would ^>ou do ? interrupted the prior, catching hold 
of him ; your single arm could not save the soldier. The 
cross will have more power: 1 will seek these violent men : 
MeanwhUe.tftay here, as you value the lives of all in the con- 
vent. 

Murray had now rec<d1ected himself, and acquiesced. The 
4>rior took the crucifix from the altar, hastened across the 
cloisters ; and ordering the porter to throw open the great 
doors, (near which the incessant shouting seemed to proceed) 
in a moment he appeared before a turbulent band of sc^diers 
who were lraff|^g a man along, fast bound with their leath- 
ern belts. Ills blood trickling from his face, fell on the 
hands of the ruthless wretches, who, with horrid yeUs were 
threatening him with instant death. 

The prior, raising the cross, rushed in among them ; and 
in the name of the blessed Son who died on that tree, bade 
them stop ! the soldiers trembled before the holy majg^ty of 
his figure, and at his awful adjuration. The pnor looked on 
the prisoner, lyit he saw not the dark locks of the £}ngli8h- 
man : it was the yellow hair of Scotland that mingled with 
the blood on his forehead. 

" Whither do yqa hurry that wounded man f" 

To his death, answered a surly fellow, 
t /^ What is his ofienoe ?" 
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"Heisafatutor.*' 

*« How has he prored it ?* 

He is a gc^pt ; and he belongs to the disloyal loud of Mar« 
This bugle Vtrith its crowned falcon, proves it, added he, 
holdin? up the very bugle which th^ earl had sent by Halbert 
to Wallace, and which was ornamented with the crest of Max 
wrought in gold. 

That this has been lord Mar's, replied the prior, there is no 
doubt; but may not this man have found itr — Or ma^ it not 
have been ^iven to him by the earl, before that chief in* 
curred the displeasure of King Edward ? Which of you would 
think it just to be made to die because your friendf was con- 
demned to the scaffold? Unless you substantiate vour charge 
of treason against this man, by'a better proof than finding 
this buele on him, his death would be a murder which tlie 
Lord o? life will requite, at the perdition oi your souls. As 
the prior spoke, he agam elevated the cross: The meawho 
l^eld the stranger tamed pale. 

I am a minister of Chn^ continued he, aUd mu^t be the 
friend of justice. Release, therefore, that wounded man to 
me. Before the altar of the Searcher of all hearts, he shall 
confess himself; and if I find that he is guilty unto death, I 
promise you by the holy St. Fillan to release him to your 
commanding officer, and to let justice take its course. But 
if he prove innocent I am the soldier of Christ ; and no mon- 
arch on eaifth shall wrest his chiklnm from the protection of 
^the church. 

While he spake, the men who held their prisoner, had let 
p} their hold ; and the prior, stretching out his hand to him 
gave him to a party of monks to conduct into the convent. 
To convince tne soldiers that he meant to be disinterested, 
that it was the man's life he sought to save, and npt the spoil, 
tlie prior returned the golden bugle, and bade them depart^ 
in peace. 

Awed by the holy father's address, and satisfied with the 
money and arms of which they had rifled the stranger, the 
marauders (who were only a stragjg^ling band, led by no offi- 
cer) quietly retreated ; determining to say nothinr of the 
matter to the lieutienant in the castle, lest he should demand 
the horn which they resolved to break up and divide with 
the rest of the spoil among themselves. Elated with their 
present booty, they marched off to pursue their plundering 
excursion ; and bursting into yeomen's hoilses, and peasant's 
huts; stripping aU of th&ir substances who dld^ or di4 iu>t 
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tmeu fealty to Edward ; robbing ftom the latter/and exact- 
jog contributions from the former; while rain prayers for 
merry, and unanswered cries for redress, echoed dolefully 
throQgik the rale of Bothwell, they sped gaily on, as if mur- 
der were pastime and rapine honour. \ 

The prior on returning into theconrent ordered the gates 
to be bolted. When he entered the chapter-house, finding 
the monki had already bound up the wounds of the stranger, 
he made a sig^ for the brethren to withdraw ; and then ap* 
proachinr the young man — My son, said he, in a mild tone« 
yon heara what was my declaration to the men from whom I 
took you! — answer me with truth, and you will find that 
Tirtue, or repentance, hare alike a refuge in the arms of the 
chiirch. As I am its servant, no man needs fear to confide 
in me. Speak with candour ! — ^How came you by that bu- 
gle? 

The stranger looked stedfastiy on the prior :—<« A minis- 
ter of the all-rirhteous God cannot mean to deceive. You 
hare sared mr Ufe : and I should be less than man could I 
doubt the eriaence of that deed, i receired that bugle from 
a brare Scot who dwells among the eastern %nountams, and 
who gare it to me to <M)nrince the Earl of Mar that I came 
finom nim.'* 

The pnor now apprehended that it was of Wallace he 
spoke. ** Tou come to request a military aid from the earl 
of Mar !" rejoined the father, willing to sound him before he 
committed Murray, by calling him to the conference. 

The stranger replied : If, rererend sir,' you are in the con- 
fidence of the good earl, pronounce but tne christian name 
of the man who charged me with the bugle, and allow me 
then, for his sake, to ask you what has happened to theeafl, 
that I was seized by foes when I expected t6< meet with 
firiends only f Reply to this, and I shall then speak freely ; 
But at present, though I would confide all of myself to your 
Mbcred character, yet the confidence of others is not mine to 
btttow. 

The prior by this caution, being conrinced that he was 
ipeakiog with some messenger of Wallace, made no hesita- 
tion to answer — ^'Tour master i* a knijgl^; and a brarer 
Derer draw breath since the time of his royal name-sake 
mUiam the Lion r 

The man rose hastily from his seat, and falling on his 
knee before the prior, put his garment to his lips : — **Fa- 
ttttTi I now know that t am indeed wi&i a friend of niy per* 
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Mcutod matter I allow me then, thou reMvMB aatnt, in 
itantiy to return to hiia; for ainoethe ttt!]afM>n of Lmxi May 
precludes all assistaoce (rum him, the nobk Wallace is pen** 
oed withia the heart of those hiik without anj hopes or es- 
cape. Suffer me then to fo, thai I maj al least die with my 
dnendl" 

Hope for a better destiny, retiinied the prior; I am a 
servant, and not to be worshipped ; turn to that altar, and 
kneol to him who can alone truly send the sucoour you need 

The g^ood man thinjdnr it was now time to cal) the jouag 
brd of Bothwell, bv a siae^oor from the chapter-bouse en- 
tered the library where Murrajr was anxiously waiting bis 
return. . On his entrance, the impatient youth* eagerly ez- 
claimedy *' have vou rescued him ?" 

I have rescued some one, answered he ; but not Grimsby ; 
he, I hope, is far and safely on his journey. The man those 
murderers were drag^ng to death is in the chapter-house. 
Follow me, and he will nye you news of Wallace. 

Murray gladly obeyed. 

At sight of a Scottish knight in armour, the messenger of 
Wallace thought his prayers were answered, and that he saw 
before him the leader oi the host which was to march to the 
preservation of his brave commander. Murray told hjm 
who he was ; and learnt from him in return, that Wallace 
now considered himself in a state of siege; that the women, 
children, android men, were on the point of starvation ; hay- 
ing nothing to feed on but wild strawberries, and the birds' 
eggs which they found in the hollows of the raeksb To Be- 
lieve them from such hard quarters, continued the narrator, 
is hlA first wish ; but that cannot be effected by m> small a 
body of forces, who to do it, must cut their way through a 
strong barrier of Enelish soldiers. However, this he pro- 
posed to accomplish oy a stratagem, could his means be 
strengthened by succours from tM Earl of Mar. 

, My father's means, replied Murray. are for a time cut off; 
but mine shall be exerted to the utmost. Did you not meet 
in your way hither acompany of Soots to the number of fifty 
whom I sent oS yesterday movning to the support of our 
gallant friend ? . . 

No ; rejotned the joung nian, I fear they haye been taken 
by the enemy ; for in my way to Sir William WaMace, not 
knowing the English were so c]o$e to his sanctuary, I was 
neaijy seized mvself.'— I had not the honour of being under 
the Gooimawd Qf Sic WiUifiairhMihestnickthefixMiblair 
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tiie terrible tale of his wroDgs, and that he bad retired in 
ansa toward the Cartiane oraiga, I determined to fJAow hii 
fortunes. We had been sehool-fellows in onr bojisb days, 
and friends ever after. He had wred my life once in a 
swimmint^ party; ^Lod now that a formidable nation me» 
naoed his life, I rowed fo make mine his bolwark. For this 
porpose, a few nifffats ago, I left my gnardian's house by 
stealtli, and habited as a shepfanrd, sought my way to th« 
banks of the Mouse. To my astonishment I iound them oc- 
cupied by the fingiish: but still pursuing ray course, b^ 
creeping among the thickets, and expknring the movt iotn* 
cs^ passages, I at last gained the bottom of the precipice on 
the top of which Wallace was encamped ; and as I lay watch* 
ing an opportunity to ascend, I perceived two £ngli»b sol- 
diers through the oushes; they were in discourse,* and from 
them I leatast, that besides Heselrigge himself, nearlv two 
hundred of nis garrison had follen by the hand of Wallace's 
men in the contention at the castle. Sir Gilbert Hambledon 
bore the tidings to Sir Richard Amulff, the dcputy-goremor 
of Ayr; and there some words passing between them, the 
former retired in disgfust to England, and the latter sent a 
thousand men to torround the Cartiane crai^. Spies had 
s^ready given notice that they were Sir William's strong 
holds; and the orders were, that he should be taken dead or 
alive ; and his adherents^ men and women, receive no quarter. 
** Such was the information I brought to my gallant friend, 
when in the dead of the nig^ht I mounted the rock, and call- 
ing to the Scottish centinel in gaeHc, gave him my name, and 
was allowed to enter that sacred spot Wallace welcomed 
his feithful Ker, and unfolded to me his distress and his 
hopes. He told me of the famine that threatened his little 
garrison, of the constant watcldng day and night that was 
necessary to prevent a surprise, tSid that their present un* 
remitted emfMO^ment, was io dash &e assailing EngUsh 
down the precipiee, wi^ showers of stones, as they attempt* 
ed to ascend. In this extremity, he ebserved^tiiat one defile 
was but thinly guarded by tlie enemv, because, as it ky at 
thebottomof a perpendicular anrle of the rock, they thoi^fat 
it unattainable by WaHace. To this point, however, my 
dauntless friend turned his eyesw He would attempt i^ 
rottld he procure a sufHeieBt nuaiber ef fresh men to cover 
Ae retreat of his eKhansted few. For this purpoeeyaf I had 
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SO latdy explored the most hidden paths of the eraig^ I vo- 
lunteered to visit the Lord Mar, and to eonduct in safety 
any succours he mi^ht send to my conunander. At the en- 
trance of the defile, is a cavern open at each extremity, the 
one end to the perpendicular side of the rock, and the other, 
to the passage amonff the craigs. By this unguarded are- 
nue I meant to have brought the earl^s men, who bj spring- 
mg unawares upon the English stationed there, might have 
easily mastered them, and £rmed an effectual screen for the 
poor mhabitaiits of the rock, while letting themselves down 
by the bushes to the cave's month, through which they were 
to escape. Wallace and Lord Mar's band would have then 
followed, blocking up the mouth of the cavern to prevent 
pursuit. 

This, continued Ker, was the errand on which I came to 
the earL * Think then what was my horror, when in my jour- 
ney I fou^d redoubled legions hemming in the hills : and on 
advancing toward Botliwell castle, I was seized by a party of 
English, rifled, and dectared an accomplice with that noble- 
man, who was, they said, condemnifcd to lose his head ! 

Not so bad as that, neither, my good Ker, said Murray, a 
glow of indignation passing over bis cheeks, many a bull's 
head [p) shall make groa^ the Southron tables in this land, 
before mv uncle's h^ eluts their thirstv axes ! — No true 
Scottish heart, I trust, wiU ever bleed on their scaffolds ; for 
while we have arms to wield a sword, and legs to carry us to 
the field, he must be a fool that leaves it on any other terms 
than freed(Hn or death. We have cast our jives on the die ; 
and Wallace's camp, or the narrow house must be our prize ! 

Brave youth ! exclaimed the prior, may the innocence 
which gives animation to your courage, continue its moving 
soul ! They only are invincible who are as ready to die as to 
live ; and no one can be firm in that principle whose exem. 
plary life is not a happy preparation ft)r the awful change. 

Murray bowed modestly to this pious encomium, and turn 
ing to Ker, .informed him, that since he must abandon all 
hope of hearing any more of the fiftv brave men his cousin 
Helen had sent to the craigs, he had t)ethought him of ap- 
plying to his uncle Sir John Murray, who dwelt hard by on 
nis estate at Drumshargard. It is small, said he, and caanol 
afford many men ; but still he may spare us sufficient to e& 
foot the escape of our commanderi and that lor the preMnV 
will be enough. 
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To accomplish his design without delajr, for prompitada 
he reg^arded as the earuest oT success, and to avoid a surprise 
from the lieutenant at Both well, (who, hearing of the ren- 
contre before the castle, might choose to demand his men's 
prisoner of tiie prior,) Murray determined to take Keralongf 
with him ; and, disguised as peasants, as soon as darkness 
should shroud their movements,' proceed to Drumshargard. 



CHAPTER XI. 

Whils these transactions of Murray and his friends occu- 

Cied the whole of the morning. Lady Helen (who the night 
efore had been removed by the prior to the cell appoint^ 
for her) slept longj and sweetly. Her exhausted frame had 
found renovation in a deep and leagthened repose ; and she 
awoke witn a heavenly calm at her heart. A cneering vision 
had visited her sleeping thoughts : and a trance of happy feel- 
ings still absorbed her senses, while her hardly disengaged 
spirit hovered over its fading images. 

She had seen in her dream, a young knight in beautiful ar- 
mour enter her cell, with her fatner in his arms. He laid the 
earl down at her feet ; but, as she stooped id embrace him, 
the knight took her by the hand, and leading her to the win- 
dow of the apartment, (which now seemed extended to an 
immense size) be smiled and said, — look out and see how ] 
have performed my tow. She obeyed, and saw crowds of 
rejoicing people, who at the sight of the young warrior raised 
such a shout of joy, that Helen awoke. She started— She 
looked around — sh^ was still in tlie narrow cell and alone ; 
but the rapture of beholding her father yet fluttered at her 
heart, and the touch of the warrior's hand seemed still warm 
opon hers. Angels of rest, cried she, I thank you for this 
blest vision. 

The Prior of St. Fittan might have read his own just sen- 
timent in the heart of Lady Helen. She, though the gen- 
tlest of human beings, was an ^idence that an ardent and 
pious mind contains the true principles of heroism : its hope* 
tread down impossibilities, and, regardless or* impediments or 
dangers, rush forward to seize the prize : in tho midst of hosts 
it feels a conaueror's power ; or where it is weak, sees, by the 
eye of faith, legions of watching angels to nil the deficiency. 
Ladj Helen knew that the cause was just which had put t> 
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svrord into the hand of Wallace; that it was nrtae which 
had prompted her father to second him : and where justice 
is, there are the wings of the Most High stretched out as a 
shield. 

This dream seemed prophetic : Tes, cried she, though 
thousands of Edward's solaiers surrounded my faliier and 
his friend, I.should not despair. Thy life, O, noole Wallace, 
was not ^'vren to he extin|[uished in an hour ! thy morn has 
hardly risen : the perfect day must come that is to dei^elope 
thy greatness ! — that is to prove thee; and, Oh! gracious 
God,^rant my prayer! Hxe glory of Scptland! 

Owing to tne fervour of her apostrophe, .she did not ob- 
serve the door of the cell open ; and she was not wrested from 
the enchantment of her feelings till the prior stood before her. 
After expressing his pleasure at the healthful renovation that 
showed itself in her countenance, he informed her of the de- 
parture of the English soldier, and of the alarm which be 
and Murray had sustained for his safety, by the adventure 
which had thrown a strange from the craigs into their pro- 
tection. At the mention of that now momentous spot, she 
blushed ; the golden haired warrior of her dream, seemed 
ready to rise before her ; and, with a beating heart, she pre- 
pared to hear some true but miraculous account of her fa- 
ther's rescue. 

The prior, unconscious of what was passmg in her young 
and eager mind, proceeded calmly to relate SU. that K^er had 
said of the dangerous extremity to which Wallace was re* 
duced ; and then closed his intelligence by mentioning the 
attempt which her cousin meditate to make, to save him. 
The heightened colour gradually iaAed from the fece of He- 
len, and low sighs were all the replies she made to his obser- 
vations on the difficulty of the enterprise. But when his 
pity for the brave men eng^ed in the cause, compelled him 
untliinkingly to express his fears that the patriotic zeal of 
Wallace would only make him and them a sacrifice, Helen 
smiled ; there was mspiration on her lips and in her eyes. 
Fattier, said she, hast thou not taught me that God shieldeth 
the patriot as well as armeth him f 

True, returned he, with an answering smile, steadily be- 
lieve this, and where will be the sighs you have jist been 
breathing? 

Nature will shrink, replied she, but the Christian's hope 
checks her ere she falls. Pardon me, then, holy father^ that 
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t SDinetiilies weep ; bat they are often te^ of trust and 
consolation. 

Daughter of heaven, replied the good prior, you might 
teach devotion to age, and cause youth to oe enamoured of 
the graces of religion ! Be ever thus, and you may look with 
indifference on the wreck of worlds. 

Helen having meekly replied to this burst from the heart 
of the holy man, beeged to see her cousin before he set off 
on lus expedition.^ The prior withdrew on' the embassy, and 
in an hour, Murray, uabited for his yisitto his uncle, entered 
the apartment Their conversation was long, and their part- 
ing full of an interest that dissolved them both into tears. 
•* When I see you ag^am, my brave cousin, tell me that my 
father is free, and bis preserver safe. Your own life, dear 
Andrew," added she, as he pressed his cheek to her's, " must 
always be precious to me." 

Murray hastily withdrew, and Helen was egain left alone. 

Having no method of conveying baggage, the armour in* 
tended for Wallace was left with the iron box in the care of 
the prior ; and Murray and Ker putting peasant's cloaks 
over their own armour, took leave of the prior ; and having 
received a thousand blessings from Halbert, to be delivered 
to his master, they bade adieu to him, and proceeded, un • 
der cover of the night, through the obscurest paths of the 
wood which divided Bothwell from Dmmshargard. 

Sir John Murray was gone to rest when his nephew arri- 
ved ; but Lord Andrew's voice being well known by the por- 
ter, he was admitted into the house, and les^ving nis com- 
panion in the dining-hall, he went to the apartment of Sir 
John. The old knight was soon aroused ; and he welcomed 
his nephew with open arms, for he had feared from the ac- 
counts brought by the fugitive tenants of Bothwell, that ha 
also had been carried awsLy prisoner. 

Murray now unfolded his errand : — ^First to obt^n a band 
of Sir John's trustiest people, to assist in rescuing the pre- 
server of the earl's life from immediate destruction : and se- 
condly, if a commission for Lord Mar's release did not ar- 
rive from Edwatd, to aid him to firee his uncle and the 
countess from Dumbarton castle. 

Sir John listened with crowing anxiety to his nephew'i 
detaUs ; when he heard of I^ady Helen's continuing in the 
convent, he highly approved of It: that is well, said he ; to 
have taken her to any private prot»ctionj would have beea 
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to spread calamitr* She mig^ht hare been traced^ and hef 
protector put in ilanger : as none but the church can, with 
Nifetj to itself, grant an asylum to the daughter of a state 
prisoner. 

Then I doubly rejoice she is there, replied Murray, and 
there she will remain, till your generous assistance empowers 
me to rescue her father. 

Lord Mar has been very rash, nephew, returned Drum 
shar^rd, (q) what occasion was there for him to Tolunteer 
sending men to support Sir William Wallace ? and how durst 
he bring ruin on Bothwell castle, by collecting, unauthor- 
ized by my brother, its vassals for such a dangerous experi- 
ment f 

Murray started at these unexpected obsenrations. He 
knew his uncte was timid, but he never suspected him of 
meanness; however, in consideration of the respect he 
owed to him as his father's brother, he smothered his dis'* 
gust, and gave htm a mild answer. But the old man could 
not approve of a nobleman of his rank, runnin? himself, his 
fortune, and his friedds into peril, to pay any debt of grati- 
tude : and as to patriotic sentiments being a stimulus, he 
treated the idea with contempt. Trust me, Andrew, said he, 
nobody profits by these notions but thieves, and desperate 
fellows who are ready to become thieves ! 

I do not understand you, sir ! 

^ot understand me ! replied the knight, rather impatient* 
ly ; who suffers in these contests for liberivy as you choose to 
call them, but such men as Lord Maraud your father? Be* 
trayed by artful declamation, they rush mto conspiracies 
against tne existing government — are detected — ^ruhied— > 
and, perhaps, finally lose their lives ! Wlio gains by rebellioit 
nut a few pennyless wretches, who embraced these vaunted 
principles from the urgency of their necessities?- They ac* 
quire plunder under the^ mask of extraordinary disinterest* 
edness ; and hazarding nothing of themselves but their worth'* 
less lives, they would make tools of the first men in the 
realm, and throw the whole country into flames, that they 
may catch a few brands from the fire! 

f^otUig Murray felt his an^r rise with this speech. ** Ton 
do not speak to my point, Sir ! — ^I do not come here to dis* 
pute the general evil of revolt, but to ask your assistance to 
snatch two of the bravest men in Sootlandfitm tb» flfflgs of 
Hie tynoDit who hat made yeu a davei** 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Tfl^ BCOTTIBH CHUSFS. «97 

l^ephew t cned the knight, Btarting from his coach, and 
farting^ a fierce look at him, if any man but one of my own 
blood had uttered that word, this hour should hare been his 
last. 

Every man, sir, continued Murray, who acts upon your 
principles, must know himself to be a slare : — ^And to re- 
lent being- called so, is to affront his own conscience. A 
name is nothing ; tl^ie fact ought to knock upon your heart, 
and there arouse the indignation of a Scot and a Murray. 
Bee you not the villages of your country burning around 
fou ? The castles of your chieftains razed to the gjound/^ 
Did not the plains of Uunbar reck with the blood of^your 
iiinsman ; and even now, do you not see them led away in 
chains to the strong holds of the tyrant ? Are/not your stout- 
est yassals pressed from your service, and sent into foreira 
vrars ? And yet you exclaim, / see no injury — I spwm at uie 
name of slave, 

Murray rose from his seat as he ended, and walking the 
room in agitation, did not perceive the confusion of his un- 
cle, who, at once overcome with conviction and with fear, 
again ventured to speak : " It is too sure you speak truth, 
Andrew ! But what am I, or any other pnvate individual, 
that we should make ourselves ^forlorn ruype for the whole 
nation. Will Baliol, who was the first to bow to the usurp- 
er, will he thank us for losing our heads in resentment of 
his indignity ? Bruce himself, the rightful heir of the crown, 
leaves us to our fates, and has become a courtier in England* 
For whom then should 1 adventure my ^y hairs, and the 
quiet of Bfiy home, to seek an uncertain liberty, and to meet , 
an almost certain death ?" 

For Scotland! uncle, replied he; liberty is her right.— 
You are her son, and if you do not make one in the grand 
attempt to rescue her from the blood-hoonds which tear her 
vitals, the guilt 6f parricide will be pn your soul! Think 
not, sir, to preserve your home, or even your gray hairs by 
hugging the chains by which you are bound. You are a Scot ; 
and that is sufficient to arm the enemy ag^ainst.your pro- 
perty and life. Remember the fate of Lord Monteith ? At 
the very time he was beset by the parasites of Edward, and 
persuaded by their flatteries to be altogether as an Enffrish- 
man : in that very hour, when he had taken a niece of Cres- 
lingham's to his arms, by her'hand^ the vengeance of Ed 
ward reached him. — ^He fell ! 

Vol.- I 9 r- T 
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Murray saw that his uncle was struck, and that hs trem 
bled. 

<< But I am too iosigpiifioant, Andrew !" 

Tou are the brother of Lord Bothwell! answered Mur 
. ray, with all the dignity of his father rising in his counte 
nance : His large possessions made him a tniitorin the eyes 
»f the tyrant's representatives. Cressingham, as a treasurer 
for the crew, has already sent his lieutenant to lord it in our 
paternal castle ; and do not deceive yourself in beUeving 
that someone of his officers will not require the fertile fields 
of Drumshargard asia reward for his services ! No; cheat 
hot yourself with the idea that the brother of Lord Bothwell 
will be too insignificant to share in the honour of bearing a 
part in the confiscations of his country ! Trust roe my un- 
cle, the forbearance of tyrants is not that of mercy, but of 
convenience. When they need your wealth or your lands, 
your submission is forgotten, and a prison or the axe, ready 
to give them <iuiet possession. 

Sir John Murray, though a timid and narrow-sighted 
man, now fully comprehended his nephew's reasoning ; and 
his fears taking a different tum^ he nastily declared bis de- 
termination to set off immediateljf for the Highlands. In 
the morning, b^ daybreak, said he, I will commence my 
journey, and jom my brother at Loch-awe ; for 1 cannot be- 
lieve myself safe a moment, while so near the garrisons of 
the enemy. 

Murray approved this plan ; and after obtaining his hard- 
wruQg leave, to take thirty men from his vassals, to follow 
him to the mountains ; he returned to the hall to make the 
selection, and to inform Ker of the success of Ixis mission. 
It was not necessary, neither would it have been agreeable 
to his pride, to relate the arguments which had been re« 
quired to obtain this small assistance; and in the course of 
an hour he had brought together the appointed number ot 
the bravest men on the estate. W hen equipped in theii 
garments of mingled greens, (that thev might the better es 
cape detection in creeping through the underwood on the 
rocks) he led them into the hall to receive the last com- 
mands fropi their feudal lord. 

On seeinff them armed, with every man his drawn dirk in 
his hand, Sir John turned pale.' Murray, with the unfolded 
banner of Mar in his hand, and Ker by his side, stood at 
their head. 
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Toan^ men, said the old knigiit, striving to speak in a 
firm tone ; in this expedition you are to consider yourselves 
as the followers ef my nephew : He is brave and honoura- 
ble, therefore I commit you to his command. But as it is at 
his earnest petition, 1 am not answerable to any man for the 
enterprises to which he may lead you. 

Be thej all on my head ! cried Murray, blushing^ at his un- 
cle's f>usiUanimity, and drawing- out his sword with an impa- 
tient jerk of his arm that made the old knig^ht start back : 
we now have your permission to depart, sir. 

Sir John gave a ready assent : He was anxious to get so 
hot-headed a youth out of his house, and to collect his gold 
and servants, that he might commence his own flight by • 
break of day. 

It was still dark as midnight when Murray and his little 
companjr passed over the heights above Drumshamird, and 
took their rapid, thou^ oilent marcli toward the cliffs, which 
would condact them to tiiie more dangerous passes of Cart- 
lane Craigs. 



CHAPTER Xn. 

Two days passed drearily away to Helen. She could not 
expect tidmgs from her cousin in so short a time. No more 
happy dreams cheered her lonely hours ; and anxiety to learn 
what might be the condition of the earl and countess, so 
possessed her, that visions of affright now disturbed both ner 
waking' and sleeping senses. Fancy showed them in irons, 
and in a dungeon : and sometimes she started in horror,think- 
ing that perhaps at that moment the assassin's steel was raised 
against the life of her father. 

On the morning of the third day, when she was chiding 
herself for the rebellious despondence to wHich she had given 
way, the female who waited on her, came into the cell to 
inform her that the. prior had sent a friar to conduct her to 
his library, where messengers from Dumbarton awaited, to 
deliver a letter to her from Lady Mar. Helen lingered not 
a moment, but giving her hand to tiie good father, was led 
by Urn into the apartment where the prior was standing be- 
tween two men in military habits. 'The one was dressed in 
Eng^lish armour with his visor closed, the other as a knight; 
but in tartans The Scot presented her with a signet in 
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Sold. Helen looked on it, and ini mediately recognised it to 
e tlie same that her step-mother always used. 

The Scottish knight was preparing to address her, when 
the prior interrupted him, and talcing Lady Helen by the 
bana^ matde her seat herself. Compose yourself for a few 
minutes, said he : this transitory liie hourly brings forward 
events to teach us to be calm, ^d to resign our wishes and 
our wills to the Lord of all things. 

Helen looked fearfully in his face :— ** Some evil tiding^ 
are to be told me." The blood left her lips ; it seemed leav.- 
ing her heart also. The prior, full of compassion, hesitated 
to speak. The Scot abruptly answered her : 

'' Be not alarmed, la^y^ your parents have fallen into hu- 
mane hands. I am sent under the command of this noble 
Southron knight to conduct you to them." 

Then my father lives ! They are safe, cried she, in a trans- 
port of joy, and bursting into tears. 

He yet lives, returned the officer, but his wounds opening 
afresh, and the fatigues of his journey, have so exhausted 
him that Lord Aymefde Valence has granted the praj^ers of 
the Countess, and we come to take you to receive his last 
blessing. ^ 

A cry of anguish burst from the heart of Lady Helen ; and 
fallmg mto the arms of the pnor, she found renige from wo, 
in a merciful insensibility. The pitying exertions of the 
venerable fatherj who poured restoratives into her mouth, 
at last recalled her to recoUection and to sorrow. She rose 
from the bench on which he had laid her, and beeging per- 
mission to retire for a few minutes, tears choked her fur- 
ther utterance, and being led out by the friar, she once more « 
re-entered her celL 

Lady Helen passed the moments she had requested, in 
those duties wmch alone can give comfort to tb^ afflicted, 
even when all that is visible bids it desoair : and risinr from 
her knees with that holy fortitude whicn none but the devout 
can know, she took her mantle and veil, and throwing them 
over her, sent her attendant to the prior to say that she was 
ready to set out on her journey, and wished to receive hi^ 
parting benediction. The venerable father, followed by 
Halbert. obeyed her summons. On seeing tlie poor old 
harper, Helen's heart lost some of 'its newly acquired com- 
posure. She held out her hand to him ; he press^ it re* 
spectfully to his lips : — ** Farewell, sweetest lady i may tba 
prajen of the dear saint, to whose remains ^our piou^ car« 
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f are a holy grare, draw down upon yoar own head, in thus 
your great extremity, consolation and peace. " The old man . 
9obb^ ; and the tears of Lady Helen, as he bent npon her 
hand, dropped upon his silrer hair: ** May heaven hear you, 
good Halbert! — And cease not, venerable old man, to pray 
£>r me ; for I go in the hour of trial." 

All that dwell in this house, my daughter, rgdned the pri- 
or, shall put up orisons for your comfortyand for the soul of 
the departing earL Observing that her grief au|;'mented at 
(nese words, he proceeded in a yet more soothing voice ; 
*' Regret not that he goes before you ; for what is death but 
entrance into life ? It is the narrow gate which shuts us from 
this dark world, to usher us into another of everlasting light 
and happiness. — Weep not then, sweet child of the church, 
that your earthly parents precede you to the heavenly Fa* 
ther ; rather sav with the virgin, Saint Bride, " Htno long^ O 
Lord^ am I to be banished thy presence 7 How Umg endure 
the prison of my body, before I am admitted to the freedom 
of paradise, to the bliss of thy saints?" 

Helen raised her eyes, yet shining in tears, and, with a di- 
vine smile, pressing the crucifix to her breast, *' You do in- 
deed arm me, my father !— This is my strength !" 

And one that will never fail thee! exclaimed he.->She 
dropped apon one knee before him. He crossed his hands 
over her toad — he looked up to heaven — ^his bosom heaved— 
his lips moved*— then pausing a moment, go in peace, said he; 
and may the angels which guard innocence, minister to your 
sorrows, and lead you into all joy ! 

Helen bowed ; and breathing inwardly a devout response 
to this kfessing, she rose and followed the prior out of the 
cell. At the end of the cloister she again bade farewell to 
Halb^krt; and, led by the prior, bent her steps toward the 
eratd entrance of the monasteiy. At the gates stood tlie 
iDitS^% with tbdir attendants. She once more kissed the 
crucifix held by the prior, and giving her hand to the Scot, 
was placed by him on a horse superbly caparisoned. He 
Bprangon another himself; and the Enrliih officer, who wad 
uready mounted, drawing up to her, uie pulled down her 
veil ; and all bowing to the holy brotherhood attfae porch, 
lode off at a gentle pace. 

A long stretch oi woods which spread before the monas- 
tery, and screened the back of Both well castle from being dis- 
cernible on that side of the Clyde, laCy before them* Throusrh 
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(fan palh they punusd their way tiU they had cnmed the 
river. 

Time wears ! exclaimed the 8cot to his con^apion : we 
must push on. The English knight nodded, and set his spurs 
into his steed. The whoie troop now fell into a rapid trot ; 
and winding along the sequestered h»iks of the Avon, which 
opened into^ hundred beautiful seclusions, intersecting the 
deep sides of the river with umbra^ous shades and green 
hillocks, the road seemed lengthening as they went— -Helen 
in vain looked for the distant towers of Dumbarton castle* 
marking the horizon : no horizon appeared, but a range of 
rocks and wooded precipices. 

A sweet breeze played through the valley, and revived the 
liarassed frame of Helen. She put aside b«r veil to enjoy iti 
freshness, and saw that the knights turned their horses' beads 
into one of the obscurest mountain defiles. She started at 
its depth, and at the gloom which involved the extremity in 
total darkness. It is our nearest path, said the Scot ; Helen 
made no reply, but turning her steed, followed him, there 
beinff room for one only to ride along the narrow margin of 
the river that flowed at its base. The Englishman, whose 
AToice she had never yet beard, atid the attendants followed 
her. It was with difficulty the horses could make their way 
through the thickets that interlaced the pathway, which 
was so confined' that it rather seemed a cleft maoe by an 
earthquake in some huge mountaia, than a road that was 
meant for man. 

When they had been employed for an hour in breaking 
their way through this trackless place, they came at last to a 
wider space, where other ravines broader than this, opened 
themselves. The Scot, taking one to the right, raised hit 
bugle, and blew so sudden and loud a blast, that the horse 
on which Lady Hden sat took fright, and began to plunge 
and rear, to uie evident hazard of throwing her into the 
stream. Some of the dismoqnted . men seein^f her danger, 
seized the horse by the bridle, while the English knij^t ex- 
tricated her from the saddle, and caarrring her in his arms 
through some clustering- biishes which were held bacjk for 
him by the Scot, he entered a cave, and laid her at the feet 
of an armed man who stood in the midst. 

Terrified at this extraordinary action, she started up with 
a piercinff shriek, but was at that moment enveloped in the 
arms of £e stranser ; and a loud and brutal shout of exulta- 
tion was uttered by one of the men who had brought her in* 
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k was echoed irom without, and accompanied by a burst 
of boisterous laughter. There was horror in every sound. — 
Mighty God protect me ! cried she, franticly, striving to 
break away from the man who held her ; Where am I ? cried 
she, looking wildly at the two men who had brought her : 
Why am I not taken to mv father? 
' We leave our lord to tell you; answered the Scot ; aod so 
saying, both he and the Englishman left the place. The 
strao^r still held her locked m aCTaspthat seemed of iron. 
In vain sh^ struggled, in vain she shrieked, in vain she called 
on earth and heaven for assistance ; she was held, and still he 
kept silence. Exhausted with tenpr and her fruitless at- 
tempts for release, she put her hands together, and in a calm- 
er tone exclaimed : " If you have hpnour or humanity in 
your heart, you will release me ! I am an unprotected wo- 
man, praying for your mercy, withhold it not, lor the sake of 
Heaven and your own soul. 

Kneel to me then, thou syren ! cried the warrior, with 
fierceness. As he spoke he threw the tender knees of Lady 
Helen upon the rocky floor. His voice echoed terrible in 
her ears ; but obeying him, free me, cried she, for the sake 
of my d3ring father I 

" Never, till I have had my revenge !" 

At this dreadful denunciation she shuddered to the soul, 
but yet she spoke : ^' Purely I am mistaken for some one 
else !~-0, how can I have ofi(ended any man to incur so cruel 
an outrage." 

The warrior burst into a satanic laugh, and Ihrowing up 
his visor : Behold me, Helen ! cried he, grasping her clasp- 
ed hands with a horrid force : ^* My hour is come !" 

At sight of the dreadful face of boulis she comprehended 
all her dangers, and with a supernatural strength wresting 
ber hands £ram his hold, she burst through the bushes out of 
the cave. Her two first enemies stood at the entrance, and 
catcbing^herin their arms brought her back to their lord. — 
But it was an insensible form they now kdd down before him } 
Overcome with horror at being again dragged into the pow- 
er of a ravisher, her senses fled. However, short was her 
suspensioa from misery : water was thrown on her face, and 
she awoke to recollection, lying on the bosom of ber enemy. 
Ajg^in she struggled, again her cries echoed from side to side 
or the cavern. Peace ! cried the monster : you cannot es- 
cape — ^youare mixtfi by a force that shall, compel you to sub 
nut when and where I wilL HowofteiibaTel knelt at you 
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feet,beg^ng' for that mercy on my passion which roti d^ 
nied ! Twice you refused to be my wife ! — ^you dared to des- 
pise my love and my power: — ^now you shall feel my hatred 
and my revenge I 

Kill me ! cried the distracted Helen ; kiQ me, and I wiL 
bless you. 

That would be a poor rengeance, cried he ; you must be 
humbled, proud mmion. You must learn to i^wn on me for 
a smile ; to woo as my slave for one of those embrattes 
which you spumed to receive as my wife. I will make you 
feel the tiger in my love ! and then, if she will, the dishon- 
oured and despised Lady Helen may die ! As he spoke, he 
strained her to his breast, with the contending expressions of 
passion and revenp^e glaring in his eyes. Helen shrieked at 
the pollution of his lips ; and as he more fiercely held her, 
and declared that she should be his for ever, her hand struck 
against the hilt of his dagger. In a moment she drew it out, 
and armed with the strength of outrag-ed innocence, unwit- 
ting of whether it gave death or not, only hoping it would 
release her, she struck it into his side. All was the action 
of an instant. And as instantaneously, he caught her wrist, 
and exclaiming, damnable traitoress, thou shalt fare the 
worse for this ! dashed her from him, and struck her stunned 
and motionless to the ground. 

The weapon had not penetrated far. But the sight of his 
own blood drawn by the hand of a woman, so incensed the 
now raging Soulis, that had not insensibility been her secu- 
rity, perhaps the violence of his unmanly indignation would 
have repeated the blow, and at once have rid her of life and 
his indignities. He called' aloud on Macgregor. The two 
men, who yet stood without the cave, hastily entered ; but 
they started when they saw a dagger in his hand, and the 
lady lying pale and apparently lifMess, with blood sprinkled 
on ner garments. 

Macgregor who had personated the Scottish kn1&^ht, spoke 
first ; and m a tremulous voice, asked why he had killed the 
lady? 

soulis frowned. Here ! said he, throwing open his vest, 
this wound, that beautiful fiend, whom you so piteously look- 
ed'upon, aimed at my life! — ^I only sought to force her t<»' 
my wishes : and thus aid she requite an honour, which raany 
of her proud sex sigh after in vain. 

My lord, said the other man, I expected different treat* 
ment for the Earl of Mar's datig;hter. 
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Base Scot ! returned Soulis, when yon. brought a woman 
mto these wilds to my arms, you had no right to expect that 
I should use her otherwise than as a wanton, and you as the 
servile minister of my pleasures. From this hour, dare but 
to pass a judgment on mf actions, and your infamy shall be 
published as widely as my trumpets can blow the tale. 

This language. Lord Soulis! rejoined the man, much 
agitated :— -but you mistook me — I meant not to reproach. 

" *Tis well you did not." And turning from him with 
contempt, he listened to Macgregor, who stooping toward 
(he inanimate Helen, took her hand, and observed tliat the 
pulse beat — ^Fools ! returned Soulis, did you think I would 
10 rashly throw away what I have been at such pains to 
gain ? Call your wife, Macg^gor : she knows how to bring 
women out of these*^ fits ; and she will teach her to know the 
wisdom of submission to m}' will. 

The man obeyed ; and while his companion, by the com- 
mand of Soulis, bound a fillet round we bleeding forehead of 
Helen, which was c«t by the pointed flint ; the chief him- 
self brought two chains, and fastening one to her wrist, iuad 
the other to her ankles, he exclaimed with brutal triumph 
as he locked them on : " There, my haughty damsel ! flat- 
ter not thyself that the arms of Soulis shall be thine only 
fetters. These chains shall bind thee to my feet ; and no 
more daggers shall be near to thwart my revenge !" 

Macgregor's wife entered. Here, Margery, said he, take 
this lady under your care. Recover her from this swoon, 
and while I go to have the litter prepared for her reception, 
couns^ her to behave with more gratitude to so true a lover. 

Margery promised to obey ; but expressing surprise at the 
sight of the chains, Soulis said her duty was obedience, not 
remark ; and'vrithdrawing, followed by his vassal, the woman 
WdiS left alone with the breathless body of Helen. Water, 
and a few drops which Margery poured into her mouth, re- 
stored the unhappy lady to her senses. On opening her eyes, 
the sight of one of her own sex inspired her with hope ; but 
stretching out her hands in the act of supplication, she waf 
horror-struck at finding tiiem fastened, and at the clink of 
the chains as thev shook against each other. Why am I thus ? 
demanded she of the woman ; but suddenly recone.ctinfl> hay- 
ing attempted to pierce Soulis with his own dagger, and now 
mpposiiigshe had slain bun, she added, is Lord Souli? killed ? 

No, my lady, replied she, m v husband says he is but slightly 
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hurt, and surely your fair face belies your heart, when you 
could attempt the life of so brave and loving a lord ! 

You then belong* to him? cried the wretched Helen, 
^vringing her hands ; alas, how am I beset J what will be my 
unhappy fete ! — O Virgin of Heaven, take me to thyself! 

Heaven forbid ! cried the woman that you should pray 
against being the favourite lady of our noble chief! Many 
are the scores round Hermitage castle, who would come 
hither on their hands and knees to arrive at the happiness 
which you reject. 

Happiness ! cried Lady Helen, in anguish of spirit, Oh, it 
can visit me no more till I am restored to my fatner, — ^till I 
am released from the power of Soulis ! Give me liberty, 
continued she, wiklly grasping the arm of the woman, assist 
me to escape, and half the wealth of the Earl of Mar, shall 
be your reward ! 

I would sooner throw myself into a boiling caldron, re- 
turned the woman ; my lord would bum me on the spot, 
and murder my husband, did he think I even listened to such 
a project. No, lady, you never will see your father ; for 
none who enter my lord's hermitage once, are ever desirous 
to come out again. 

The hermitage ! cried Helen, starting from the ground ; 
but in the action the chains entangling her feet, she stum- 
bled and fell against Margery : Father of the desolate, ex- 
claimed she, bursting into tears, have mercy. upon me! O 
never let me live to enter those accursed walls ! 

They are frightful enough, to be sure, returned the wo- 
man, but not so to you. My lord told me, when he brought 
me to these wilds to attend on your ladyship, that you shall 
reign in hermitage just as if you were his lawfhl wife ; and 
that for your sake he.will send away all Ae other young date- 
sels, who now, in losing their master's love may indeed curse 
the walls that witnessed their ruin. But you, gentle lady, 
will be princess there ; and in all things commanding the 
kingly heart of its lord, have rather cause to bless than to 
curse the castle of Soulis. 

Himself, and all that bears his name is accursed to me, 
returned Helen ; his love is my abomination, an^ his hatred 
my dread. Pity me, kind creature ; and if you have a daus^h- 
ter whose honour is dear to your prayers, think you see her 
in me, and have compassion on me. My life is m your hands, 
for I swear beforo the throne of Almighty purity, that Sou 
lis shall see me die, rather than be di£onoured ! 
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Poor joangf soul I cried thewomaD, looking^ at her frantic 
gestures with commiseration, I would pity you if I dunt, but 
I repeat, my life, aiul my husband^s, and my children, who 
are now near Hermita^^, would ail be sacrificed to the rare 
of Lford Soul is. You must be content to submit to his wuL 
Helen closed her hands over her breast, in mute despair, and 
the woman went on,— and as for the matter of your making 
such lamentations about not reaching 3rour father, if he be as 
little your friend as your mother is, you hayeoiot much cause 
to break your heart on that score. 

Helen started aghast "My mother? what of her?- - 
speak, tell me ?— It was her signet that betrayed me into 
tnese horrors. She cannot have consented — O! no! — 
some villains — speak, tell me what you would say of my 
mother?'*; 

The woman regardless of the terrible emotion which now 
shook the frame of her auditor, coolly replied, that she had 
heard from her husband, who was the conudential servant of 
Lord Soulis« that it was to Lady Mar he owed tne know- 
ledge of Helen's being at Bothwell. The countess had wnt- 
ten a letter to her cousin Lord Buchan, who being a sworn 
friend of England, was then passing^ some time with Lord 
De Valence, at Dumbarton. In this episfle she intimated 
her wish that Lord Buclian would devise a plan to surprise 
Bothwell castle the ensuing day ; but added he must not give 
cause to Lord Mar to suspect that she was privy to tlie aflraiir : 
His present misled mind might blame that mterfcrence which 
was impelled by anxiety for the safeties of her husband and 
Lady Helen, as well, as from a zeal which .she avowed had 
its source in her sense of duty to Edward, the royal friend of 
her nearest kinsman. The countess then proceeded to relate, 
that the Earl of Mar had been over-persuaded to enga^ia 
some preparations to send armed men to the support of tbe 
unfortunate outlaw. Sir William Wallace, who was then 
with a small troop lurking about the caveriis of Cartlazke 
craigs. 

When this letter arrived. Lord Soulis was at dinner with 
the other lords ; and Buchan laying it before De Va^ence, 
(irhom he knew to be in the confidence of King Edward) 
they all consulted what was best to be done. Lady Mar beg 
ged her cousin not to appear in the affair himself, that she 
might escape the suspicions of her husband, who she strongly 
declared, was not arming his vassals from any disloyal ms-. 
position toward the King of England, but only at the insU-' 
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gatiops of WaUftce, to whom be romanticly considered htm 
self oound by the ties of gratitude. As she gare this infor 
mation, she hoped (bat no attainder would tall upon I^ord 
Mar, which this disclosure was intended to preyent : and to 
keep the transaction as close as possible, she proposed that 
Lord doulis, who she understood was then at Dumbarton, 
should take the command of two or three thousand troops, 
and marching to Bothwell next morning, seize the few hun- 
dred armed Scots, who were read^ to proceed to the moun- 
tains. Her ladyship ended by saying that her daughter was 
at the castle, which she hoped would be an inducement to 
Soulis to insure the earl's safety for the sake of her loye, and 
to obtain her hand as his reward. 

The greatest part of Lady' Mar's injunctions could not be 
attend^ to, as Lord De Valence as well as Soulis, was made 
priyy to the secret. The English nobleman declared that 
ne snould not do his duty to his king, if he did not head the 
force that went to qnell so dangerous a conspiracy : and 
Soulis, eager to go at any rate, joyfully accepted the honour 
of being his companion. It was concerted among the three, 
that De Valence should send the Lord Mar prisoner to 
Dumbarton castle, there to await the awaurd of Edward on 
his crime. Lord Buchan was easily persuaded to the seiz- 
ure of Mar's person, as he hoped the king would endow him 
with the Mar estates, which must now be confiscated. He* 
len groaned at the latter part of this narration, but the wo« 
man, without noticing it, proceeded to relate how, when the 
party had executed their design on Bothwell castle, the 
countess and Helen were to haye been sent to Soulis castle 
of Dun-glass, near Glasgow ; but on that wily Scot not finding 
her, he coooeiyed the suspicion that Lord de Valence had 
preyailed on the countess to ffiye her up to him. He obser- 
ved that the woman who could be preyailed on to betray her 
daughter to one man, would easily be bribed to repeat the 
crime to another ; and under this impression he accujs^ the 
English nobleman of treachery ; his lordship denied it yebe 
mentiy: a quarrel ensued; and Soulis departed with a few ot 
his own followers, giying out that he was retiring in high in- 
dignation to Dun-^as^ But the fact was, he lurked about 
in Bothwell wood, andirom its recesses saw Cressinghain's 
lieutenant march by to take possession of the castle in the 
king's name. A deserter from his troops, a few hours after- 
wards fell in with with Lord Soulis' company ,and flying to him 
for prot€otioD,aloDgpriyate coayenation took place between 
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them; but it ^ras Interrupted by one of the spies wbo bad 
been sent by the chief in quest of news, and who ncAr re 
turned with a woman, a tenant of the convent of St. Fillani, 
whom he had seduced away on finding- her pretty and talka- 
tire. She told him all he wanted to Juow : and to assure his 
lord that he spoke truth, and to gain the^ promised reward^ 
he brought her to confirm his intelligence that a beautiful 
young lady, who could be no other than Lady Helen Mar, 
was conceaJed in that conrent. 

On this information, the delighted Lord Soulis conyecsed a 
long time with the stranger from Cressing^haro's detachment. 
And determining on taking Helen immediately to Hermitage, 
that the distance of Teviot-dale might render a rescue less 
probable, he laid his plan accordingly ; and sent for Macgre- 
ffor's wife and a litter from Dun-glass, that she might be rea- 
dy to attend his beautiful prey. Meanwhile, continued the 
woman, my husband and the stranger, the one habited as a 
Scottish and the other as an English knight, f for my lord be- 
ing ever on some wild prank, has always a cnest of strange 
dresses with him ;) set out for St Fillans, takin? with them 
the signet which your mother had sent with her letter to the 
carl, her cousin. They hoped such a pledr e would ensure 
them belief both with tp<* prior and you. You know the tale 
they invented; and its success proves that my lord is no bad 
coQtriver. 



CHAPTER XIH. 

Hkleiv, who listened with astonishment and erief to this 
100 probable story ci her step-mother's ill judged tenderness 
««- cruel treachery, remembered the threats which had es- 
caped that lady in her last conversation ; and not seeing rea- 
iK)Q to doubt what so clearly explained the before inexplica^ 
ble seizure of her father, the betraying of Wallace, and her 
own present calamity, she made no reply; but mwardly 
prayed heai^n to traverse by its almighty power the wide 
fliischief which had thus been wrought % the rashness of 
l»ady Mar. 

You do not answer me, rejoined the woman; but if yea 
doubt ^ account, Lord Sonus himself will assure you that 
tU I have said is tnie« 
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Ah$, no ! returhed Helen, profoundly sighing^ ; I beH^V6 
it too well. I see the depth of the miseiy into which I am 
plunged. And yet, cried she, suddenly recollecting the im-' 
position the men had put upon her; yet, I shaU not be 
wholly so, if my father lives and was not in the extremity 
they told me of! 

If that thought giTcs you comfort, retain it ; returned the 
woman ; the whole story of the earVs illness, was an inven- 
tion to bring you at so short a notice from the protection of 
the prior. 

I thank thee, gp'acious Providence, for this comfort ! ex- 
claimed JEIelen ; it inspires me with redoubled trust in thee* 

M ar^ry shook her nead. Ah, poor victim, (thought she,) 
how rain is thy devotion ! But she had not time to say so, for 
her husband and the deserter from Cressingham re-entered 
the cave. Helen, afraid that it was Soulis, started up. The 
stranger made a motion to lift her in his anns, she struggled, 
and by ihe suddenness of her motion his beaver fell down, and 
discovered a pale and stern countenance, with a large scar 
across his jaw ; this mark of contest, and the gloomy scowl 
of his eyes, made Helen shudder and rush toward the woman 
for protection. The man hastily put up his beaver, and 
speaking through the closed steel, >e, tor the first time, 
heard his voice, which sounded hollow and decisive ; — he 
.. r.'^ bade her prepare to accompany Lord Soulis in a joumer 
' southward. 

Helen looked at her shackled arms, and despairing of ef* 

.^J^^^ecting her escape by any effort of her own, she thought that 

^^^'^^^puning time was some advantage ; and allowed the man to 

take her hand, while Macmgor supported her on the other 

aide, they led her out of the cave. She observed the bittier 

smile and wink at his wife. — O, I am cajoled again ! cried 

Helen, taking a sudden fright, to what am I to be betray 

'^^^.^ ed ! — unhand me— leave me ! Almost fainting with the dread 

of some new horrors, she leaned against the arm of the stran- 

g«r. 

The thunder now pealed over her head, and the lightning 
shot across the top or the mountains. She looked up : O ! 
cried she, in a voice of deep horror; is there no bolt for 
me!— At that moment Soulis, mounted on his steed, ap- 
proached, and ordered her to be put into the litter. Incapa- 
Die of contending with the numbers which surrounded, her» 
she allowed them to execute their master's commands, and to 
draw the curtains around her. Margeij was set on a piUion 
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behind her husband : and SoaUs giving the word, they all 
marched on at a rapid pace. In a few hours they cleared 
the shady valleys of the Clyde, and entered on the barren 
tracks of the Leadhill moors ; a dismal hue Iras thrown oyer 
the country. 
I The thunder yet roared in distant peals ; and the li^htning^ 
came down in such vast sheets, that the carriers were often 
oblig'ed to set down their burden, and cover their e^^es with 
their hands to recqrer their scathed sight. A shnll wind 
pierced the slight covering of the litter, and blowing it aside 
at intervals, discovered the rough outlines of the distant hills, 
jast visible through their misty veil, and the gleaming waves 
of some wandering water as it glided along through the cheer- 
less waste. 

All is desolation, like myself! thought Helen, but neither 
the cold wind, nor the rain, which was now falling and drift- 
ing into her vehicle, occasioned her any sensation. It is only 
when the mind is at ease that the body is delicate: all with* 
in was too expectant of mental horrors, to notice the casual 
inconveniences of season or situation. 

The cavalcade with difficulty mounted the steeps of a stu- 
pendous mountain,where the storm ra^^ed so turbmently, that 
the men, stopping, told their lord that it would be impossible 
to proceed in the approaching darkness with safety. Look! 
cried they, look at tne perpendicular rocks, tendered indeter* 
minate by the thick clouds of gathering mist :-^feel the over- 
whelming g^usts of the tempest, and judge whether we dare 
venture with this litter on tne dangerous pathway, made slip^ 
pery by descending rain ! 

'to pause, to halt in such a spot, seemed to Soulis as peril- 
ous as to proceed. We shall not be better off, answered he, 
should we attempt to rotum ; precipices lie on either side ] 
and to stand still would be equally oerilons: the increasing 
torrents from the heights, are so violent, that there is every - 
chance of our being swept away should we remain exposed 
to the swelling stream. ' 

Helen looked at ^hese sublime cascades with a calm wel- 
come, as they poured from the hills and dashed their spray 
upon the roof of her vehicle. She hailed heir release in the 
death they menaced ; and (tc from being intimidated at the 
prospect,'ca8t a resigned, and^ even a wistful glance, into the 
swelling lake beneati), undei' whose wave she expected soojR 
10 sleep, fV^ 
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The men od the remonstrance of their master^resomed 
their pace ; acd after hard contention with the storm, tbej 
gained the summit of the west side of the mountain : and 
were descending its eastern hrow, when the shades of nig^ht 
closed in upon tbem. Looking down into tlie black chaos 
before them, they once more protested that they could not, 
on the peril of their lives, advance a foot until the dawn of 
morning^ should lig^ht them on their way. 

At this declaration, which Soulis saw could not now be 
disputed, he ordered ibe troop to halt under the shelter of a 
yast projecting' rock which oyerbung the narrow le^e that 
I^Mined the road, while a deep gulf at its feet, by the roaring 
of waters, proclaimed itself the receptacle of tnose tremen- 
dous .cataracts which rush in torrents from the ever stream- 
ing Pentland hills. 

Soulis dismounted. The men set down the litter, and re- 
moved to a distance as he approached. He opened oAe of 
the curtains, and throwing himself along the couch on which 
lay the exhausted, but watchful Helen, he clasped his arms 
roughly about her, and exclaimed — '< Sweet minion, I must 
pUIow on your bosom, till the mom awakes I" His brutal 
lips were again - rivetted to her cheek. Ten thousand 
strengrths seemed then to heave him from her heart ; an() 
stme^ling with a power that amazed even herself, she threw 
him m>m ner ; and holdine him off with her shackled arms 
her shrieks again pierced. Uie heavens. 
; Scream thy strength away, poor fool ! exclaimed Soulis, 
seizing her nercel v m his arms ; for thou art now so surely 
mine that heaven itself cannot preserve thee. 

Death I death ! was the fiiint cr^ of the now desperate 
Helen ; and making another powerral effort to extricate her* 
self from the monster who tnuronhed in her agonies, she re- 
leased her right hand in which sue jp^rasped a small golden 
knife that hsd been the gift of her nther, and which sine--: 
tiie dagger had been wrested firom her, she had concealed in" 
her bodice as a last refuge: raising the hand that contained 
it to plunge it into her own breast, she was arrested in the 
stroke by a loud noise at the side of her couch ; — and the 
moment afterwards, she was covered with the blood of Sou- 
lis. A stroke from an unseen arm had cut through the 
shoulder of the ravisher ; and though it did not injure his life, 
yet the red stream gushed from the wound, and starting on 
nis feet, a fearful battle of swords took place over the pros 
irate Helen 
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Two men out of the numbers who came up to assist Son- 
lis, fell dead on her body ; and the chieftain himself cover- 
ed with wounds, and breathinff reveng-e and blasphemy, was 
forced off by the survivors. Where do you carry me, villains ? 
cried he, separate me not from the vengeance 1 will yet hurl 
on that night-demon who has robbed me of mv victim, or 
■e shall die a death more horrible than hell itselr can inflict ! 
le raved ; but more unheeded than the tempest: terrified 
that the spirits of darkness iveie mdeed at tneir backs, in 
spite of his reiterated threats, the men carried bim off to a 
hollow in the rock, where they laid him down, now nearly 
insensible by the loss of blood. One or two of the boldest of 
them cautiously returned to see what was become of Lady 
Helen ; well aware that, if they could regain possession of 
her, their master would load them with favours : but on the 
reverse, should she be finaUy lost, the whole troop knew 
their fate would be some merciless punishment. 

Macgregor and the deserter of Cressingham were the first 
who reached the spot where the lady had been left, and with 
the greatest horror they found the litter, but not herself. She 
was gone. But whether carried off by the mysterious arm 
which had felled their lord, or she had thrown herself into 
the foaming gulf beneath, they could not determine.. 'Hie 
latter, however, they decided should be their report to Soji- 
lis ; knowing that he would rather hear that the object of hia 
passions had perished, than that she had escaped Ihs^ toils. 

Almost stupified with consternation, they returned to re* 
peat to their furious lord fwho on having his woundss staunch- 
ed, had recovered from nis swoon,) their cunninglv devised 
tale. On heanng that the beautiful creature he had uu lately 
believed his own beyond the power of fate ; that hAs property ^ 
as he called her, the devoted slave of his will, the mistress 
of his destiny, was lost to him fbr ever, swallowed up in the 
whelming wave, he became frantic. There was desperation . 
in every word. He raved ; tore up the earth like a wild 
beast; and foaming at the mouth, dashed Margery from him, 
as she approached with fresh balsam for his wounds. — Off! 
scum or a damned sex ! cried he, where is she whom 1 
intrusted to thy care f 

My lord, answered tbeafiHghted woman, you know best. 
You terrified the poor young creature. You forced yourself 
into her litter, and can you wonder — 

That I should force vow to hell !— Execrable witch, cried 
he, that knew do better how to prepare a slave toreceivo her 
. 10* 
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lord ! As he spoke, be struck her again ; but it was with his 
gauntlet hand, and the eyes of the unfortunate Marger}' 
opened no more. The blow fell on her temple ; the steel 
cut the artery ; and a motionless corpse la^ before him. 

My wife ! cried the poor Macgregor, putting his trembling 
arms about her neck ; Oh, my lord, how have I deserved 
this ? You have slain her ! 

Humph ! suppose I have ; returned the chieftain with a 
cofd scorn, touching her body with his foot ; she was old and 
ugly : and could you recover Helen, who was more to me 
than fifty thousand wives, you should cuU hermitage for a 
substitute for this prating beldame. 

Macgregor made no reply, but feeling in his heart that he 
toho MW8 me vmad will reap the whirlvoind; that such were 
the rewards of villainy to its vile instruments ; he could not 
but say to himself, I have deserved it of my God, but not 
from thee ! — and sobbing over the remains of his equally 
oriminal wife, by the assistance of bis comrades, he removed 
her from the now hated presence of his lord. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

Meanwhile, the Lady Helen, hardly rational from the 
contending emotions of horror and hope that agitated her 
heart, the moment Soulis disappeared, had extricated herself 
from the weight of dead bodies which lay upon her : and 
manac'cd as she was, in her eagerness to escape, she would 
certamly have fallen over the precipice, had not the same 
gallant arm, which had covered her ravisher wiUi wounds, 
caught her as she sprang from the couch. Fear not, madam, 
exclaimed a gentle voice, yon are under the protection of a 
Scottish kni^t. 

There was a kindness in the sound, that seemed to proclaim 
the speaker to be of her own kindred : she felt as if suddenly 
rescued by a brother, and dropping her head' on bis bosom, 
a shower of grateful tears relieved her surchaiged heurt, and 

{)revented her from fainting. Aware that no time was to be 
ost ; that the enemy rallying, would soon be on him again, 
he clasped her close in his arms ; and with the activity of a 
mountain deer, leaping from rock to rock, crossed two rush- 
ing streams, even under the foam of their pouring flood : and 
then treading with a light and steady step an tJpine bridge itf 
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ooe dngle tree which aloae arched the cataract roarings be- ' 
lovr : he ordered a man, who now approached, to spresm hi^ 
plaid upon the rock. He laid the trembling Helen upon it ', 
and again coniuring^ her to confide in him, called to bis men, 
sererally by their names : in a moment he was surrounded 
by a number, whose swords gleamin? in the faint lig^ht cast 
bv a few unclouded stars, would hare re-awakened the 
alarm of Helen, had she not still heard his voice. — There 
was graciousness and balm-distilling sweetness in every tone, 
and she listened in calm expectation. 

He directed the men to take their axes and cut away on 
their side of the f?dl, the tree which clasped it to the other. 
He thought that the villain whom he had just assailed, should 
he not TO killed, might, with his followers, have sufficient 
strength to follow him ; and therefore he thought it prudent 
to demolish the bridge. 

The men obeved ; and in five minutes the hardly-breath- 
ing Helen heard the loud splash of the falling beam into the 
water. On this being done, the warrior returned to his fair 
charge. It was raining fast ; and fearful of farther exposing 
her to the inclemencies of the nig^t, he wished to propose 
leading her to shelter. << There is a hermit's cell on the 
northern side of this mountain. I will conduct you thither 
in the morning, as the securest asylum ; but meanwhile you 
must allow me to seek you a refuge from this pityless nignt." 

Any where, sir, with honour, my g^ide, answered Helen 
timidly. 

You are as safe with me, lady, returned he, as in the arms 
of the virafin. I am a man who can now have no joy in wo- 
mankind, but when, as a brother, I protect them. Whoever 
you are, confide in me, and you shall not be betrayed. 

At these words, Helen confidently g^ve him her hand, and 
strove to rise; but at the first attempt the shacklespierced 
her ankles, and she sunk afain to the ground. — ^Tne cold 
iron oa her wrists touched the hand of her preserver. Hq 
DOW recollected Ids surprise on hearing the clank of chains 
as he^»rried her over the bridge : — ^Who, ini^uired he, could 
do this unmanly deed? 

" The wretch from whom you rescued me, to prevent my 
escape from a captivity worse than death." 

While she spoke, he wrenched open the clasps round her 
wrists and ankles, and releasing her, threw the chains over 
the cliff, mto the torrent beneath. As she heard them dash 
into the stream^ it seemed a pledge of her deliverer's truth ; 
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and while an almost unutterable mtitude filled her heart, 
she ag-ain resigned to him her hand to lead her forward ; and 
lurning" to him with all the earnestness of the sentiment she 
felt, O, sir, said she, if you have wife or sister — should they 
(for in these terrific times who is secure ?) ever fall into the 
like peril with mine ; may hearea reward your bravery, by 
sending' them such a preserver ! 

The stranger sighed deeply :— ^Sweet lady, returned he, I 
have no wife, no sister. — But my kindred is nevertheless very 
numerous, and I thank thee for thjr prayer. The hero sigh- 
ed profoundly again ; and led her silently down the windings 
of the declivity. Having proceeded with caution, they de- 
scended into a little wooden cell where stood a hut. 

This, said the knight, leading her into it, was three days 
ago, the habitation of a good old shepherd who fed his flocks 
on these mountains ; but a marauding band of Southron sol- 
diers forced his only daughter from him; and plundering 
his little abode, drove him out upon the waste. He perished 
the same night by grief and the mclemencies of the weather. 
— And his son, a brave youth, who was left for dead by his 
sister's ravishers, I to-day found sitting in this dreary soli- 
tude, wounded suid in despair. — Indeed lady, when I heard 
your shrieks froin the opposite side of the chasm, 1 thought 
they might proceed from this poor boy's «ister, and that 1 
should have the satisfaction of restoring them to each other. 
Helen shuddered as he related the simple story which so 
nearly resembled her own ; and at his closing words, she 
said, '' Unhappy ^irl, that did not find so generous a protec- 
tor ! — ^and I, an, sir, how can I express my eratitude to hea- 
ven and you?" — As she spoke, she trembled so with weak- 
ness, and the remembrances which, crowding pn her mind, 
painted what might now have been her fate, had she not been 
rescued by this gallant stranger, that unable longer to stand, 
she sunk down upon a turf seat. The chief still held her 
hand : it was chill as death. He did not reply to the a^- 
tated speech she last made, but alarmed for her state, took 
notice now cold she was ; and calling to his men, oniered 
them to seek fuel to make a fire. The night was so utterly 
dark, that his messengers despaired of success ; but while 
they were exploring the crannies of the rocks for dried 
leaves or sticks, Helen, totallv exhausted, leaned almost mo 
tionless against the roiigh wall of the hut. The knight, find 
ing by her shortening breath that she was faintinr, took her 
in his arms, and supporting her on his breast, chafed her cold 
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hands and forehead. His efforts were yain; she seemed to 
have ceased to hreathe ; hardly a pulse moved her heart-' 
Alarmed at such sig^ns of death, he again called to the men 
t7ho remained in the outward cbamher. 

Blair, cried he to the first that entered, hare vou no cor- 
dials among^ yon with which I might reviye this suffering 
lady ? 

The man answered by putting a flask into his master's* 
hand. The knight poui^ed some into her mouth, and much 
more upon the streaming locks, which tonched his reclining 
cheek. Poor lady ! sijsfhed he, she will perish in these for- 
lorn regions, where neither warmth not nourishment can be 
found ! 

Ah, sir, returned Blair, had not those ruthless Southrons 
brought their bes(nn of desolation even to sweep away the 
comforts of the poor, ho«est Hay would now have been alive 
and ministering both food and a cheering fire to this dyinr 
lady ."— Alas, what a change ! it is they who have renders 
these once smiling hills, forlorn reg^ns and wastes for men 
to perish in! 

Before the knight could reply to these remarks of his ser- 
vant, several of Uie men re-entered with a quantity of bro- 
ken branches from some withered trees, which they had 
found under a projecting rock at a little distance. With 
f hese a fire was soon kindled ; and its blaze diffusing com- 
fort through the chamber, he had the satisfaction of hearing 
a reviving sigh steal from the breast of his charge. She lay 
on the ground, on which he hadicaused several plaids to be 
spread to make her a couch ; and her head still leaned on his 
bosom, when she opened her eyes. The light shone full on 
her face. 

Sweet lady, said he, are yon revived ? 

Her delicacy started at making a pillow of the breast even 
of her deliverer ; and raisin? herself, though feeblv, she 
ilianked him, and requested a little water to drink. It was 
^iven to her. She drank some, and lookinfif up, met the fixed 
Rnd compassionate gaze of the knight ; out weakness had 
cast such a film befi)re her eyes, that she hardly discerned 
that his fhce was turned toward her ; and being still languid, 
ihe leaned her bead hack on the turf seat Her long hair, 
having lost its veil, la^ in dishevelled tresses over her neck 
and shoulders. Her face was pale as marble, and her thick 
auburn locks, saturated with wit, by their darkness roado 
hor look of a more deadly hue. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



1 18 THE BGOmSH CHI1SF9. 

Death ! how lorely canst thou be ! siffbed the koight to 
himself— he even groaned. Helen started, and looked round 
her with alarm. Fear not, said he, I only dreaded your pale 
looks : but you revive, and will yet bless all that are dear to 
you : suflfer me, sweet lady, to drain the wet from these tres- 
ses. He took hold of them as he spoke ; the effects of such 
terrible cold may be dangerous. She saw "iie water running 
from her hair oyer his hands, and allowing him to wring out 
the rain, he continued wiping her glossy locks with his scarf, 
till exhausted by fatigue, she g^radually sank into a profound 
sleep. 

The dawn of morning had penetrated through the broken 
lattices of the cottage before Lady Helen awoke. But when 
she did, she was refreshed ; and opening her eyes— hardly 
conscious where she was, or whether all uiat seemed to float 
before her memory were not the departing vapours of a 
frightful dream — she started, and fixed them upon the figure 
of the knight seated near her. His noble air, and the serene 
expression of his fine features, struck like a spell upon her 
gathering recollections ; she at once remembered all she had 
suffered, all that she owed to him. Agitated by a few anx- 
ious thoughts that grasped the future, she moved. — ^Her pre- 
server turned his eyes tow-ard her : seeing she was awake, 
he rose from the side of the dying embers he had sedulously 
kept alive during her slumber, and expressing his hopes that 
she felt revived, she returned him a few words in the affirm- 
ative, mingling with them thanks for his care \ and soon af- 
ter he quitted her .to rouse^is men for their journey to the 
hermit's cell. 

When he re-entered, he found Helen seated on the bench 
braiding up the fine hair which the rain had so lately reduced 
to a streaming mass. At lus approach, she threw back her 
long ringlets, and would have risen, but he seated himself 
on a stone at her feet. We shall be detained here a few mi- 
nutes ]«inger, said he ; I have ordered my men to make a car- 
riage of crpss^ branches, to bear you on their shoulders ; 
and as tliey are not very experienccxl workmen, it may em- 
ploy them some time. For you to walk, lady, added he, is 
impossible. Your delicate Lrabs would not be equal to the 
toil of descending these heights to the glen of stones. The 
* holy man who inhabits there will protect you, until by your 
directions he can summon vour family or your friends to r^ 
ceire his ch^Jige. 
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At these words, which Helen thought were meant to re** 
prove heivfor not having* revealed herself, she blushed. But 
fearful that the breathing of a name under the intei*dict of 
the English governors, and which had already spread such de- 
vastation over all with whom it had been connected ; fearfui 
of involving her preserver's safety by making him aware of 
the outlawed creature he had rescued ; she paused for a mo- 
ment, and then the colour heightened on her cheeks, she re- 
plied. '^ For your humanity, brave sir, shown this night to 
a friendless woman, I must ie ever grateful : but not even to 
the hermit can I reveal my name ; it is fraught with danger 
to every honest Scot who, should Imow that he protects any 
who bears it; and therefore least of all, noble stranger, 
would I breathe it to you." She averted her face to conceal 
emotions she could not subdue. 

The knight looked at her intensely, and profoundly sighed^ 
Half her unbraided looks lay upon her bosom, which now 
heaved with suppressed feehngs ; and the fast falling tears 
gliding through her long eye-lashes trembled on her cheeks, 
and dropped upon his hand — he started and tore his eyes from 
her countenance. I ask not, madam, to know what you think 
proper to conceal. But danger has no alarms for me, when, 
oy incurring it, I can serve those who need a protector." 

Sho look^ up in his face * Ah ! thought she, are there 
then two men in Scotland who will speak thus! ^Tbe plumes 
of his bonnet shaded his features ; but they were paler than 
she had noticed them on his entrance^ and a strange ex- 
pression of distraction distiirbed their before compos^ lines. 
His eyes were bent to the ground as he proceeded. 

** I am the servant of my fellow-creatures — command me, 
and my few faithful followers ; and if it be in the power of 
such small means to succour vou or yours, I am ready to 
answer for their obedience. If the villain from whom I had 
the happiness to release you, be yet more deeply implicated 
m your sorrows, tell me how they can be relieved, and 1 
win attempt it I shall make no new enemies by the deed, 
tor the Southrons and I are at eternal enmity." 

Helen could not withdraw her eyes from his varying coun- 
tenance, which from underneath his dark plumes seemed like 
a portentous cloud, at intervals to emit the rays of the cheer- 




must remain unknown. Xieave me with the hermit; and 
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Trom his cell I wQl send to a near relation of mine, who has 
not yet been in^lfed in the mirfortunes of my £unil^. He 
will take me thence, and reward the holy man for his care 

I urg« you no more, gentle lady, replied the knight, risings 
were t at the head of an army, instead of a handfm of men, 1 
might then hare a better argument for offering my services ; 
but as it is, I feel my weakness, and seek to know no further. 

Helen trembled with an unaccountable emotion : <^ Were 
you at the head of an army, I might then indeed rereal to you 
the full weight of my an:|;ieties ; bujt Heaven has alr^idy 
been sufficiently gracious to me by your hands, in redeeming 
me from my cruelest enemy : and for the rest, I must put my 
trust in the same overruhng Providence." 

A man at this moment entered and tol^ the knight that 
the vehicle was finished, and that, the morning being fine, 
his men were assembled ready to march. He turned again 
toward Helen ; " May I conduct you to the rude carriage we 
have prepared ?'* 

Helen gathered her mantle about her, and the knight 
throwing his scarf over her head, as it had no other covering, 
she gave him her hand, and he led her out of the hut to the 
side of the bier. It was overlaid with the men's plaids and 
made a comfortable vehicle. The knight placed her on it, 
and the men laising it on their shoulders, her deliverei spoke 
the word, and leadmg the way, they took their course down 
the mountain. 



CHAPTER XV. 

Thkt proceeded in silence through the curvings of the j 
dell, till it opened into a most hazardous path along the top I 
of a far extending cliff, which overhung and clasped in the | 
western side of a deep loch. As they mounted the pending 
wall of this immense amphitheatre, Helen watched the sub 
lime uprise of the king of light issuing from behind the op 
posite citadel of rocks, and TOme aloft on a throne of clouds 
that streaked the whole horizon with floating gold. The her 
bage on Hhe clifis glittered with liquid emeralds as his beams 
kissed their summits ; and the lake beneath sparkled like a 
sea of molten diamonds. All nature seemed to rejoice at the 
presence of this magnificent emblem of the Most High* Her 
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fto^rt swelled with demotion, and a prompt ChanksgiFing A 
jGK)d breathed from her lips. 

Such, thought she, (> Sun^art thou! — The resplendent 
image of the Giver of All Good. Thy cheering beams, like 
His All-cheering Spirit, pervade the very soul, and drive 
thence the despondency of cold and darkness. But, bright, 
as thou art, how does the similitude fade before god-like man, 
the true image of his Maker ! How far do ms protecting 
arms extend over the desolate ! How mighty is the power oi 
his benevolence to dispense succour, ana to administer con- 
solation ! 

As she thus mused, her eyes fell on the noble mien of the 
knight, wno, wrapped in his dark mantle of minrfed gprecn, 
his spear in his hand, led the way with a graceful but rapid 
step along the shelving declivity Turning suddenly to the 
left, he struck into a broad defile between two prodigious 
craggy mountains, whose brown cheeks, trickling frjth ten 
thousand i ills from the recent rains, seemed to weep over the 
deep gloom of the valley beneath. Scattered fragments of 
rocks, from the cliffs above, covered with their huge and al*> 
most impassable masses the surface of the ground. ^ Not an 
herb was to be seen; all was black, barren, and terrific. On 
entering this horrid pass, where no trace of human footstep 
Was to be seen, Helen would have shuddered had she not 
placed implicit confidence in her conductor. 

As they advanced, the vale gradually narrowed, and at last 
shut them in between two beetling rocks that seemed just 
separated at top to admit a few rays of the sun A small river 
flowed at the bottom, amid which the bases of the mountains 
showed their union by the mingling of many a rugged cliffi 
projecting Upwards, in avariety of strange and hideous forms. 
Among Sie chaos of nature, the men who carried Helen, 
with some difficulty 1 und a safe footing. However, after 
frequent stops and unremitted caution, they at last extricated 
themselves rrom the most intricate path, and more lightly 
followed their ettef into a less gloomy part of this valley of 
stones. TM^ knight stopped, and approaching the bier, told 
Helen they had arrived at the end of their journey. 

In the heart of that cliff, said he, is the hermit's cell ;— a 
desolate shelter, but a safe one. Old age and poverty yield 
no temptations to the enemies of Scotland. 

As he spoke, tiie venerable n^, who had heard voices be- 
neath, appeared on the rock ; and while his tall and majestio 
figure clad in gray, moved fiirwaid, andhia long silver mp'^ 
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%awed from his baintly countenance and streamed upon the 
air, he seemed the bard of Moiren issuing^ from bis Cate 
of shells to bid a hero's H^elcome to the young and warlike 
Oscar. 

Bless thee, my son, cried he as he descended, what g^ood or 
evil accident hath returned thee so soon to these solitudes f 

The knight briefly replied, *< After I left vou yesternight, 
and had again gained the heights oyer Hay'iB cottage, I was 
leading my men along their brow, when I heard a woman 
scream. I listened for a moment ; the shrieks were redoub* 
led. The sound proceeded from the other side of the chasm ; 
T remembered having in the morning seen a fe^ed tree over 
it, and now rushing Across, by Heaven's assistance freed this 
lady from a ravisher; and I brin^ her to }rou for protection.'* 

Helen stepped off the bier; the hermit took her by the 
hand, and graciously promised her every service in his pow- 
er. He then preceded the knight, whose firmer arm support* 
ed her up the rock, to the outer apartment of the cell. 

A holy awe struck her as she entered this place, dedicated 
wholly to God. A stone altar stood before her, supporting 
a wooden crucifix, and a superb illuminated missal which lay 
Open upon it. tn a basin cut in the rock was the consecra- 
ted water, with which every night and morn this pious man, 
in emblem of the purifying blood of Christ, (tne Living 
Fountain of Salvation) was' accustomed with mmgled tears 
of penitence, to wash away the sins of the day. Helen bow- 
ed and crosseci herself as she entered. And the hermit ob- 
serving her devotion, blessed her, an4 bade her welcome ta 
the abode of peace. ^ 

Here daughter, said he, has one son of persecuted Scot 
land found a refuge. There is naught allurmg in these wildw 
to attract the spoiler. The green herb is all the food they 
afford, and the limpid water toe best beverag^. 

Ah ! returned Helen, with fratef*.! animation, I would to 
Heaven that all who love the freedom of Scotland were now 
within this glen ! The herb and the stream would be to them 
the sweetest luxuries, when tasted in liberty aflil b^pe. My 
father, his friend— she stopped, suddenly recollecting that 
she had almost betrayed the secrecv she meant to maintain, 
and looking down remained in confused silence. The knight 
^azed at her; and much wished to penetrate what she con- 
cealed : but delicacy forbade him to urge her again. He 
spoke not : but the hermit b^ing ignorant of her reluctance 
lo reveal her family, resumed. 
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** I do not exweM wonder, gentle lady, that you spake Id 
terms which tell me that eren jour tender sex ^Is the gail- 
iag* chain of Edward. Who is there in Scotland that does 
not ? The whole country groans beneath the weig^ht of bis 
oppressions ; and the cruelty of his agents make its riyulets 
run with blood. Six months ag^ I was abbot of Scone ; and 
because I refused to betray my trust, and resigpo the archives 
of the kingdom, lodged there by our devout king David, 
Edward, the rebel anointed-of-the-Lord, the profiiiner of the 
sanctuary, sent his emissaries to sack the convent ; to tear 
the holy pillar of Jacob, from its shrine, and to wrest from my 
grasp, records I reftised to deliver. All was done as the usur- 
per commanded. I and my brethren were turned out upon 
the waste. We retired to the monastery of C ambus Kenneth : 
but there die tyrant found us. Cressmgham, his treasurer, 
having seized on other religious houses, determined to make 
the plunder of this convent swell the' jardsof his spoil. In 
the dead of night his men attacked it : the brethren fled, but 
not until the jorocious wolves, though glutted with useless 
slaughter, had slain several, even at the very foot of the al- 
tar. All bein^ dispersed, J knew not whither to go. But 
determined to fly far from the tracks of men, I took my course 
over the hills, discovered the valley of stones ; and finding it 
fit for nny purpose, have for two months lived akme in Uoi 
wilderness." 

Unhappy Scotland ! ejaculated Helen. Her eyes had foI« 
lowed the chief, who, during this narrative leaned against the 
open entrance of the cave. His eyes were cast upwards with 
an expression that made her heart vibrate with tne exclama- 
tion which had just escaped her. The knieht tunied toward 
• her, and approached, x ou hear from the nps of my venera, 
ble friend, said he, a direful story ; happy then am I, gentlo 
lady, that fou and he have a shelter, thouarh a rough one* 
The hours wear away, and I must tear myself from this 
tranquillity to scenes oetter befitting a younger son of the 
country he deplores. To you, my good father, continued 
he, adaressing the hermit in a lowered voice, I commit this 
sacred charge ; heaven sent me to be her temporary guar<» 
dian ; and since she allows me to serve her no fiuther, 1 con- 
fide her to you. 

Helen felt unable to answer. But the abbot spoke : ** Then 
am I not to see you any more ?" 

That is as heaven wills, replied he ; but as it is not likelj 
<m ^bis sido the grave, my best pledge of firiendship is thw 
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lady. To yoa she may reveal what she has withhdd flpom 
me ; but in either case she is secure in your gooduess. 

Rely on my faith, my son ; and may tfa!e Almighty's shield 
bang on your steps ! > 

The knight kissed the reverend man's hand ; and turning 
to Helen, Farewell, sweet lady ! said he. She trembled at 
the words, and hardly conscious of what she did, held out her 
hand to him. He took it, and drew it toward his lips, but 
checking himself, he only pressed it; and in a mournful voice 
added — **' In your prayers, sometimes remember the most 
desolate of men !" 

A mist seemed to pass over the eyes of Lady Helen. She 
felt as if on the point of losing something noost precious to 
her ; my prayers for mv own preserver and my father's, hard- 
ly articulated she, shall ever be mingled. And if ever it be 
safe to remember n.e — should heaven indeed arm the pcUri' 
U't handy then m> ather may be proud to know and thank 
the brave deliverer of his child. 

The knight paused, and looked with animation upon her. 
<^ Then your father is in arms, and against the tyrant!- -Tell 
me where ? and you see before vou a man who, with his fol- 
lowers, is ready to join him, and lay down his lijfe in the just 
cause!'* 

At tiiis vehement declaration. Lady Helen's full heart gnve 
way, and she burst into tears. He drew toward her, and in 
a moderated voice continued : ** My men, though few, are 
brave. They are devoted to their country ; and are willing 
for her sake to follow me into victory or aeath. As I am a 
knight, I am sworn to defend tlie cause of right ; and where 
shall I so justly find it, as on the side of bleeding, wasted 
Scotland ? How shall I so well besrin my career, as in the« 
defence of her injured sons ? — Speak, gentle lady ! tr\i8t me 
with your noble father's name, and he siiall not hove cause 
to blame the conhdeuce you repose in a true, tliougb wan- 
dering Scot!" 

My ftither, replied Helen, weeping afresh, is not where 
your generous services can reach him. Two brave chiefs, 
one a kinsman of my own, and the other his friend, are now 
colleagued to free him. If they fail, my whole house falls in 
blood, and to add another victim to the destiny which in that 
ease will overwhelm me — the thought is beyond my strength 
Faint with agitation, and the fears which new awakened, 
struck her with consternation, she stopped ; and Uicn added 
in a suppressed voice— Farewell. 
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Not till you hear me further, replied he : I repeat, I have 
tiow a scanty nnmher of followers ; hut I leave these moun- 
tains to gather more* Tell me then where I may join these 
chiefs yon speak of; give me a pledge to them that I come 
from you ; and, whoever may he your father, he he hut a 
true Scot, I will compass his release or die in the attempt. 

Alas ! generous stranger, cried she, to what would you 
persuade me ?^Tou have kindred you say ! What right have 
t to dispose of a life that must he so dear to them?— Alas, 
you know not the peril that you ask ! 

Nothing is perilous to me, replied he with a heroic smile, 
tliat is to serve my country. I have no interest, no joy but 
ill her. Give me then the only happiness of which I am now 
capable, and send me to serve her by freeing one of her de- 
fenders. 

Helen hesitated. The tumult of her mind dried her tears. 
—She looked up with all these inward agitations painted on 
her cheeks. His beaming eyes were full of patriotic ardour. 
While his fine countenance, composed into a heavenly calm- 
ness by the sublime sentiments of unselfed bravery which oc- 
cupied his soul, made him appear to her not as a man, hut 
as a god. 

^ Fear not, lady, said the hermit, that you plunge your de- 
liverer into any extraordinary danger, by involving him in 
what tou might call a rebeUion against the usurper. He is 
alreaoy outlawed by Edward's representative: and knowing 
that, fear not to confide your father's fete to him. 

He too, outlawed ! exclaimed she, wretched indeed is my 
country when her noblest spirits are denicyl the right to live. 
Unhappy are her children, when every step they take to re- 
pain wnat has been torn firom them, only involves them in 
deeper ruin ! 

^o country is wretched, sweet lady, returned the knight, 
till by a dastardly acquiescence it consents to its own slavery. 
Bonds and death are the utmost of our enemy's malice; tne 
one is beyond their power to inflict, when a inan is deter- 
mined to die or to live free ; and for the other, which of us 
will think that ruin which leads us into the blessed freedom 
of paradise f 

Helen looked on the chief as she used to look on her cousm, 
when expressions of virtuous enthusiasm burst from his lips*, 
but now it was gather with the gazeof admiring awe, than the 
ttoltationof oneyontfifiil mind sympathiziDgwith another 
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Yoa would teach confidence to despair herself^ retnitied 
she ; aipain I hope— for God does not create in yadii ; you 
shall know my father ; but first, generous stranger, let uie 
apprize you of eyery danger with which that knowledge is 
surrounaed. He ia hemmed in by enejoies : — ^Alas, how 
closely are they connected with him \ — not the English only 
are leag\ied against him, but the most powerful of his own 
countrymen join in the confederation. My unhappy self is 
the yictim of a horrid coalition between a Southron chief and 
two rebel Scots; rebels to their country! for they sold my 
fisither to captiyity and perhaps death ; and I, wretched 1, 
was the price. To free nim tne noblest of Scottish kni^bts 
is now eng^ed ; but such hosts impede him, that hope haidly 
dares hoyer oyer his tremendous path. 

Then, cried the stranger, send me to him. Let my arm 
be second to his in the gpreat achieyement. My heart yearns 
to meet a brother in arms who feels for Scotland what I do -, 
and with such a coadjutor as you speak of, I dare promise 
your father' liberty, and that the power of England shall be 
shaken. 

Helen's heart beat yiolently at these words. **I would 
not refuse tlie union of two such minds — go then to the re- 
motest point in Cartlaae craigs. But alas ! how can I direct 
you? cried she, hastily interrupting herself, the passes are 
beset with English ; and heayen knows, whether at this mo- 
ment the braye Wallace suryiyes to be again the deUyerer of 
my father!" 

Helen paused. The recollection of all that Wallace had 
suffered fyr the sake of her father, and the extremity to which 
he was driyen when his messenger left him, rose like a horrid 
tein of apparitions before her. In one inst^t she seemed to 
lee his murdered wife extended on tbebierinBothwell cas- 
tle, and in the next, the braye chief laying on the ground, 
with his golden locks dyed a horrid red, and dropping gore. 
A pale horror oyerspread her countenance, and lost in these 
recollections, she did not remark the curprise which was 
manifested in the sudden start and rushing coloar of the 
knight as she pronounced the name of Wallace. 

If Wallace oyer had the happiness of serying any that be- 
--4a2iffed to you, returned the knight, he has at least one sourct 
of i^easure in the remembrance. Tell me what he c»n far 
ther do f Only say where is that fiither whom you say heonc 
pre8eryed,and I will hasten to yield my feebb aid to rqpesA 
the seryice. 
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Alas, replied Helen, I cannot but repeat my fears, that the 
bravest of men no longer blesses the earth with his existence. 
Two 4avs before I was betrayed into the hands of the traitor 
from whom you rescued me, I saw a messenger from the 
g^ant Wallace, and he informed jne that his master was 
surrounded in the mountains, and that if my father did not 
send forces to relieve him, he must inevitably perish. No 
forces could my father senid : he was then made a prisoner 
by the English ; his retainers shared the same fate, and none 
but my cousin escaped to accompany the honest Scot back 
to his master. My cousin set forth with a few followers to 
join him ; a few against thousands. 

They are in arms for their country, lady, returned the 
knig-ht ; and a thousand invisible angek guard them : fear 
Dot far them ! I leave Wallace and your cousin to their own 
valour and your prayers. Bat for your father, if I guess 
aright, he is one of the Scots dearest to his country ^ name 
to me the place of his confinement, and as I have not the 
besieg^ers of Cartlane craigs to encounter, I engfag^, with 
God's help and the arms of my men, who never yet shrunk 
from sword or spear, to set the brave earl free. 

How ! exclaio^ Helen, remembering that she had not 
yet mentioned her father's rank, and gazing* at him with 
astonishment, ** do you know his name — ^is Sie misfortune 
of my fother alr^y so far spread ^'* 

Rather say his virtue, noble lady, answered the knight ; 
DO man who watches over the destiny of our devoted coun- 
try, can be ignorant of who are her friends, or of the suffer^ 
tngs of them who are afflicted for her sake. I know that 
the earl of Mar has made himself a generous sacrifice, but 
i do not know tiie circumstances ; therefore I am yet to 
learn ^em from you. tiiat I may know where to seek the 
accomplishment of my vow, to set him at liberty or to die. 
Thou brother in heart to the generous Wallace! exclaim- 
ed Lad/ Helen, my voice is feeble to thank thee. A few 
tears or grrateful agitation fell from her eyes ; and the good 
hermit, who sait bv the altar all this time, in suspense of 
bow this conversation would termhiate, now advanced to her 
side, and givuur her a cup of water and a little fruit, con- 
jared her to refresh hersdf before she satisfied the inquiries 
of the knight She put tne cup to her hps to gratify the be- 
nevolence of her host, but her anxious spirit was too much 
occupied in the concerns dearest to her heart, to feel the 
frants of the body , and tonung to the knight, she brie^' 
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related the design of her father to send sncdonrs, under the 
command of his nephew, Lord Andrew Murray, to Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace ; also she described the seizure of Bothwell 
castle by Avmer De Valence and the Lord Soulis. The 
English lord, continued she, carried my father and all his 
family to Dumbarton castle, while the Scottish one, by a 
base stratagem, drew me into these wikb. 

She then related what had been the embassy of Ker to Lord 
Mar ; and of her cousin intending to apply to his uncle, Sir 
John Murray, for a few men to lead to the rescue of Wal- 
lace. Proceed then to Dumbarton castle, continued she, if 
heaven have yet spared the Ufos of these two dear friends, 
you will meet them before those walk. Meanwhile, I shall 
seek the protection of Lady Ruthyen, my father's sister : and 
from her castle of Alloa, near the Forth, send a courier to 
Dumbarton to inform my father where 1 am : I shall then 
be in safety. Therefore, nohle stranger, one bond I must 
lay upon vou, should you come up with my cousin, do not 
discover tnat you have met with me. He is precipitate in 
his resentment ; and his hatred is so hot ag[ainst Soulis, that 
should he know the outrage I have sustained, he would, I 
fear, run himself and the general cause into great danger, 
by seeking an immediate vengeance. 

The sti-anger readily passed his word to Helen, that he 
would never mention her name to any of her family until she 
herself gave him liberty. But when your father is restored 
to his rights, continued he, in his presence I hope to claim 
my acquaintance with his lovely daughter. 

Ilelen blushed at this compliment. It was not njore than 
any man in his situation mi^ht have said, but it confused her, 
and hardly knowing what she said, she answered : ** Hearen 
alone knows when that will be, for where will my outlawed 
parent find a refu^ ? none will dare yield rignts to him 
who lies under the interdict of Edward. 

Fear not, lady ! replied ho, the sword is now raised in Scot- 
land that cannot be laid down till it be broken or has con- 
quered. All have suffered by Edward ; the powerful banish- 
ed into other countries, or assassinated at nome, that their 
wealth might reward foreigpa mercenaries; the poor, driven 
mto the waste, that the meanest Southron might share the 
spoil. Such has been the wide deyastation. Where all haye 
suffered, all must be ready to revenge. And when a whole 
people take up arms in defence of their rights, and of lUl 
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tliat Is dear to fkChert, tont, and husbands, what force of their 
riolators can repel them f 

So I felt, returned Helen, feeline the g^lorr of enthusiasm 
rekindling^ in her breast, while I had not yet seen the hor* 
rors of the eontest While mj lather commanded in Both* 
well castle, and was callings out his men b^ hundreds, to send 
as auxiliaries to the patriot chief who struck the first blow 
for Scotland*, I too felt nothings but the mspiration which led 
them on, and saw nothingf but the yictory which must crown 
determined ralour in a just cause. But now, when all who 
my father commanded are slain or carried away by the ene- 
my ; when he is himself a prisoner, and awaiting the sentence 
of the tyrant he has opposed ; when the g^lant Wallace, in- 
stead of being able to hasten to his rescue, is hemmed in be- 
tween unnumbered hosts ; — ^hope almost dies within me, and 
r fear that whoever may be fated to free Scotland, my be- 
lored father, and those belonging to him, are first to be made 
a sacrifice. 

She turned pale as she spoke ; and the stran^r, compas- 
sionating the emotion which she prevented flowing from her 
eyes, resumed, ** No, lady ; if there be that rirtue in Scot- 
land which can alone deserve freedom, it will be achieved : 
I am an inconsiderable man, but relying on the God of jus- 
tice, I promise you your father's liberty ! and let his free- 
dom be a pledge to you for that of your country. I now go 
to rouse a few orave spirits to arms.— Remember, the batUe 
is not to the strong, nor victory with a multitude of hosts ! 
the banner (r] of Saint Andrew was once held out from the 
hearens over a httle armv of Scots while they discomfited 
thousands. — ^The same hol^ arm leads me:— and, if need be, 
I despair not to see it again, like the pillar of fire before the 
Israelites, consuming the enemies of liberty even in the ful- 
ness of their might 

While he yet spoke, the hermit re-entered from the inner 
celU leading in a youth, who, apparently weak, leaned on 
him for support. On sight of the knight, who held out his 
hand to him, he dropped on his knee, and kissing it« bunt 
into tears. Do you then leave me ? cried he, in a hardly 
articulete voice; ami not to serve my preserver? 

Helen rose in indescribable agitation ; there was something 
in the feelings of the boy that was infectious ; and while Iter 
own heart beat violently, she looked first on his emacialed 
figure, and then at the noble conV>ur of the knight, wher 
$v€rygod had teemed h tox eel Ait aeal to Ibnn a perf* 
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ima^e of his own divinity. His beaming eyes seemed the 
yery fountains of consolation ; his cheek was brig'ht with 
generous emotions; and turning his looks from the suppliant 
boy to Helen, she advanced a few paces toward him. 

Kise, said he to the youth, and behold in this lady the ob* 
ject of the service to which I appoint you. — Tou will soon^ 
I hope, be sufficientljr recovered to attend upon her wishes 
as you would upon mine. — ^Be her servant and her guard.^- 
And when we meet a^fain, as she will then be under the pro- 
tection of her fether, if you do not prefer so gentle a service 
before the rougher one of war, I will resume you to myself. 

The young man, who had obeyed the knight and risen, 
bowing res()ectfully, acqfiiiesced in bis new commission ; and 
Helen uttering some incoherent words of thanks, to hide her 
increasing agitation, turned away. The hermit exclaimed, 
again, my son, I beseech Heaven to bless thee ! — and may 
its guardian care protect all here ! returned the knight. — 
Helen looked up to bid him a last farewell — but he was 
gone. The hermit had left the cell with him, and she found 
herself alone; for the youth had also disappeared into the 
inner cave. She threw herself down before the altar, and 
giving way to a burst of tears, folded her hands over her 
breast, and inwardly implored heaven to protect the knieht'a 
life ; and to grant, by his means, safety to Wallace, and free* 
dora to her rather. 

As she prajed, her a^tation subsided ; and a holy confi- 
dence elevating her mmd, she remained in an ecstacy of 
hope and heavenly assurance, till a solemn voice from be- 
hind aroused her from this happy trance. 

** Blessed are they which put their trust in God !" 

She started up ana perceived the hermit, who, on entering, 
had observed her devout position, and a spontaneous bene- 
diction broke from his lips. — Daughter, said he, leading her 
to a seat ; this hero will prevail ; for the power before whose 
altar you have just knelt, has declarea, my mi^ it wUK 
them who obey my laws andputtheir trust in me! You speak 
highly of the young and valiant Sir William Wallace, but 1 
cannot conceive that he can be better formed for g^reat and 
heroic deeds than this chief. Suppose them to be squal ; 
when ihey have met, with two such leaders, what may not 
a few patriotic hearts effect ? 

Helen sympathized with the cheering prognostications of 
the hermit; and wishing to learn who this rival of the cha 
^nacter of Wallace wa£, a character she bad contemplated 
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with admiration, and almost belieyed it to be unparalleled; 
she asked with a blush, not doubting^ the hermit could inform 
her, the name of the luiight who had undertaken so hazard- 
ous an enterprise for her. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

" I KNOW not, returned the hermit ; I never saw your gal- 
lant clefiverer before yesterday morning. At the hour of 
my matin orisons I was adoring the Giver of Light at the 
entrance of my cell, when of a sudden I heard a noise, and 
the moment after saw a deer rush down the precipice and 
fall headlong. As he lay struggling amon^ the stones, I had 
just observed that an arrow stuck in his side, when a shout 
issued from the rocks above, and looking up, I beheld a 
young warrior, with a bow in his hand, leaping from cliff to 
cliff, till springing from a high projection on the right, he 
lit at once at tne head of the wounded deer. 

<' Seeing by his bonnet and flowing plaid that he was a 
Scot, I emerged from the recess that concealed me, and ad- 
dressed him with the benediction of the morning. Soon af- 
ter, his fbllowers who were not so agile as their leader, ap- 
peared, and with a few strokes of their broad sWords slew 
the pantinfi" animal. — The chief left them to dress it for their 
own refreshment, and, on my invitation, entered the cell to 
share with me a hermit's fare. 

" I told him who I was, and what had driven me to this 
seclusion. In return, I learnt from him, that it wav his de- 
sign to stimulate the surrounding chiefs to some exertions for 
their suffering country ; but his name he declined revealing 
to me ; it was necessary, he said, to conceal it for the sake of 
those to whom he should apply, and who might fear to take 
op arms : By bis remaining unknown, they would escape 
the sQdpicion of having even been asked, ilis zeal for Scot- 
land had already made himself an outlaw. When he told me 
these particulars, I imparted to him my doubts of the possi- 
bility of any single individual being able to arouse the slum- 
bering courage of his country ! but his language soon filled 
me with other thoughts. The arguments be meant to use 
were few and conclusive. He set before me the perfidy 
of King Edward, who, being the son of our late monarch, 
Alexander's sworn brother, me good Henry, and deemed a 



prince of higfh boitour, was chosen umpire in the antse of 
Bruce and Baliol. Edward accepted th^ task in the charac^ 
ter of a friend of Scotland ; bnt no sooner was he advanc^ 
into the heart of our kuigdom, at the head of a large army, 
which he had treacherously introduced as a mere appendag-e 
of state, than he declared the act of judgment was his right 
as liege lord of the realm. This falsehood, which the testi- 
mony of men and our records disproyed at th^ outset, was 
not his only baseness : he bought the conscience of Baliol, 
and adjudged to him the throne. That recreant prince ac- 
knowledged him for his master; and in the degrading cere- 
mony of the homaffe, he was followed by almost all the Scot- 
tish^ lords then on toe borders. But this yile yielding did not 
purchase them peace : Edward demanded oppressiye seryices 
from the king ; and the caslies of the nobility to be resigned 
to English governors. These requisitions being remonstra- 
ted against by a few of our boldest chiefe, among whom your 
illustrious father, gentle lady, stood the most conspicuous : 
the tyrant repeated them with additional demands, and pre- 
pared to resent the appeal on the whole nation. 

" Three months haye already elapsed since the fatal battle 
of Dunbar ; our nobles, indignant at the accumulated out- 
rages committed on theip passive monarch, arose to assert 
their rights ; but being defeated on that desperately fought 
field, Baliol was taken, and themselves obli^^ again to swear 
fealty to theu* enemy. Then came the seizures of the trea« 
sures of our monasteries, the burning of the national records, 
the sequestration of our property, the banishment of our 
chiefs, the violation of our women, and the slavery or mur* 
der of the poor people groaning under the yoke. " Ths 
storm of desolation tktu mgingover our country ^ Aoio, (cried 
the young warrior to me,) can any of her sons shrink from 
the glory of a^ain attempting hertrestorationV* He then 
informed me that Earl de Warenne, whom Edward had left 
Lord Warden of Scotland, was ill, and had retired to Lou' 
don ; leaving Aymer de Valence as his deputy in the king'^ 
dom. To this new tyrant, De Warenne has lately sent a 
host of mercenaries, orawn from Wales and the continental 
provinces, to hold the south of Scotland in subjection: and 
to reinforce Cressingham and Ormsby, who command north' 
wards from Stirling to the extremest point of Soutberland. 

^SWith these representations of the conduct of our op* 
pressors, the braye knight demonstrated the facility with 
Which inyadersi drunk with pow6r» aadgoiged with rapinfi^ 
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oonld be ifanqiifaibed by a resohite and barfly ^ple. The 
absence of Edward, who is now in Flanders, increases the 
probability of snccess. The knighfs desi^ is to infuse his 
■ 0T7n spirit into the bosoms of the chiefs of the numerous 
claos in this part of the king^dom.* By their assistance to 
seize the fortresses in the low lands ;' and so form a strong 
chain of repulsion against the admission of fresh troops from 
England. Then, while other chiefs (to whom he also means 
to apply,) rise in the highlands, the Southron garrisons there, 
being unsupported by supplies, must become an easy prey, 
aod would yield men of consequence to he exchanged for 
our countrymen who are now prisoners in England. He 
wished to be furnished at present with troops merely enough 
to take some castle of power sufficient to give confidence 
to his friends. On his becoming master of such a place, it 
should be the signal for all to declare themselyes; and rising 
at once, overwhelm Edward's garrisons in every part of 
Scotland. 

^' This is the knight's plan ; and I hope for your sake, as 
well as for that of the cause, that the. first fortress he gains 
may be that of Dumbarton : It has always been considered 
the key of the country." 

May heaven grant it ! holy father, returned Helen ; and 
whoever this knight may be, may the blessed Saint Andrew 
at all tiines guide his arms ! 

1 dare not guess who he is, replied the hermit, as he thinks 
fit to conceal himself; but if I dare hreathe a thought on 
the subject, it is that that noble brow was formed some day 
to wear a crown. 

What, said Helen, starting, you think that this knight u 
(he royal Bruce? , 

I am at a loss what to think, replied the hermit ; he haa 
a most princely air ; and there is such an overflowing of soul 
toward his country when he speaks of it, that such love can 
alone spring from the royal heart which was created to fos- 
ter and to bless it. 

But is be not too young, inquired Helen, to be either of 
the Bruces ? I have heard my fiither say that Bruce, lord 
of Annandale, the opponent of Baliol for the crown, was 
much his senior ; and that his son, the Earl of Carrick, must 
be now fifty yeai^ of age. This knight, if I am any judge of 
boks, cannot be twentv-five. 

True, answered the hermit; and yet he may be a Brace. 
For it is neither of the two yon have meationed Uiat I mef 
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134 ™S SCOmSfl C'H1EF& 

but the grandson of the dne and the son of the othet. iTott 
ma^ see >y this silver beard, lady, that the winter of m^f Hf^fl 
is far spentk The elder Bruce, Kobert Lord of Annandale^ 
was mycotemporary; we were boys together j and educated 
at the same college in loolmkill. He was brare^ and passed 
bis manhood in visiting different courts ; and at last marrying 
a lady of the princely house of Clare, took her to France, 
and there left his only son to be brought up under the eye 
of the renowned St. Lewis. — Young Kobert took the cross 
while quite a youth ; and carrying the banner of the holy 
King of France to the plains of Palestine, covered himself 
with immortal glory. One day^ in scaling the trails of a 
Saracen fortress, by an extraordinary act of valour, he res- 
cued the person of Prince Edward of England. • The hor* 
rible tyrant who now tramples on all laws human and divine^ 
was then in the bloom of youth defending the cause of cbris* 
tianity. Think on that, sweet lady, and marvel at the 
changing power of ambition. 

" From that hour a strict friendship subsisted between the 
two young crusaders ; and when Edward returned to Eng- 
land and mounted the throne, as he was then the ally of 
Scotland, the Earl of Annandale, to please his wife and son, 
took up Fiis residence at the English court.— When the male 
issue of David failed in the untimely death of our Alexander 
III. then came the contention between Bruce and. Baliol for 
the vacant crown. Our most venerable chiefis, the guardians 
of our laws, and the witnesses of the parliamentary settle* 
ment which had been made on the house of Bruce during 
the reign of the late king, all declared for Lord Annandale* 
He was not 'only the nearest male heir in propinquity of 
blood, but his experienced years, and «his known viftues) 
made all eager to place him dn the throne. 

** Meanwhile Edward, forgetting friendship to bis friend^ 
and fidelity to a faithfal ally, was undermining the interest 
of Bruce and the peace of the kinjf^dom. Inferior rivals to 
our favourite prince were soon discountenanced ; but by 
covert ways, with bribes and promises, the King of England 
raised such an opposition on the side of Baliol as seemed to 
threaten a civil war. Bruce^ secure m his right, and averse 
to plunge his country in blood, easily fell in with a proposal 
that was insidiously hinted to him bypne of Edward's crea- 
tures ; to require thai vumarch to be umpire between him and 
Baliol. Then it was that Edward, after receiying the re- 
luisitioQ as an honour conferred on him, declared it to be hii 
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nglit as supreme lord of Scotland. The Earl of Annandale 
refused to acknowledge this assumption. Baiiol bowed to 
it ;— %nd for such obedience the unrighteous judge gare him 
the crown. , On this base decision, Bruce abjjolutely refused 
to acknowledge its justice ; and leaving the scene of action 
to avoid the power of the king who had betrayed his rights, 
and the jealousy of the other who had usurped them, he 
went over seas to join his son, who happened then to be at 
Paris. But alas, even that comfort was denied him» for he 
died on the road of a broken heart 

" When his son Robert (who was earl of Carrick, in ri^ht 
of his wife) returned to Britain, he, like his father^ disdain- 
ed to acknowledge Baiiol asking: and beingmore incensed 
at his successful rival, than at the treachery of his false 
friend Edward, he believed his glossing speeches ; and by 
what infatuation I cannot tell, established iiis residence at 
that monarch's court. This forgetfulness of his royal blood 
md of the independency of Scotland, has nearly obliterated 
him from every Scottish heart; for when we look at Bruce 
the courtier, we cease to remember Bruce the descendant 
of Saint David, Bruce, the valiant knight of the cross, who 
bled for true liberty before the walls of Jerusalem. 

** His eldest son may be now about the age of the young 
knight who has just left us. And when I look on his roycQ 
port, and listen to the patriotic fervours of his soul, loannot 
but think that the spirit of his noble grandfather has revived 
in his breast ; and that, leaving his indolent father to the vas- 
sal luxuries of Edward*^ palace, he is come hither in secret, 
to arouse Scotland and to assert his claim.'* 

It is very likely, rejoined Helen, deeply sighing ; and may 
heaven reward his virtue with the crown of his ancestors ! 

Amen ! replied the hermit ; and to that end shall my hands 
be lifted up in prayer day and night— May I, oh, gracious 
power ! cned he, looking upwards and pressing the cross to 
his breast, live but to see that hero victorious, and Scotland 
free ; and then, let thy servant depart inpea^ce^ since mine 
eyes Vfill have seen her stdvaUon ! 

Her salvation^ father? said Helen timidly; is that not too 
sacred a word to apply to any thing, however dear, that re- 
lates to earth? 

She blushed as she spoke, and casting her eyes to the 
ground, fearful of having too daringly objected, awaited with 
aoxiet}' his annwer. ^ The hermit observed her attentively. 
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and with a smile of hdy benignity, replied : Earth and hea 
▼en are the works of one Creator. He careth alike for angel 
and ((fr man; and therefore, nothing .that he has made is too 
mean to be objects of his icUvation, The word is compre- 
hensive ; in one sense it mav signify our redemption from sin 
and death by the coming of the Lord of Life into this world ; 
and in another, it intimates the different means by which 
Proridence decrees the ultimate happiness of men. Happi- 
ness can only be found in virtue ; and virtue cannot exist 
without liberty. Hence, when Scotland is again made free, 
the bonds of the tyrant who corrupts her principles with 
' temptations, or compels her to iniquity by threats, are broken. 
Agfain the honest peasant may cultivate his lands in security ; 
the liberal hand feed the hungry ; and industry spread smil 
ing plenty through all ranks. Every man to whom his Maker 
hath ^iven talents, let them be one or five, may apply them 
to their use ; and by eating the bread of peaceful labour, rear 
Dumerous families to virtuous action and the true worship 
of God. The nobles, meanwhile, looking alone to the leg^s«- 
lation of heaven and to the laws of Scotland, which alike de- 
mand justice and mercy from all> will live the fathers of their 
country, teaching her brave sons that the only homage which 
does not debase a man, is that which he pays to virtue. 

*' This it is to be free, this it is to be virtuous, this it is to 
be happy, this it is to live the Hfeof righteousness, and to die 
in the hope of immortal glory ! say then, dear daughter, if 
in praying for the iiber^ of Scotland, I said too much in 
calling it her taXwUion? 

Forgive me, father! cried Helen, overcome with shame 
at having questioned him. 

Forgive you what? returned he, you have not offended 
me. I rather love the holy zealwhich is* jealous of allowing 
objects, dear even to your wishes, to encroach on the sanc- 
tuary fk heaven. Be ever thusj meek child of the church, 
and no human idol, not even a king at your feet, will be 
able to usurp that part of your virgin heart which belongs 
to God 

Hden blushed :— " My heart, reverend iatber," returned 
•he, ^' has but one wish, the liberty of Scotland ; and with tbat^ 
the safety of my father and his brave deliverers.** 

Sir William Wallace I never have seen, rejoined the her- 
mit; but when he was quite a youth, I heard of his graceful 
rictories in the mimic war of the jousts, whigh vvevQ celebr^- 
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ted at Berwick in hoaour of Edirard, when that^ tjrant first 
marched into this country under the mask of friendsMp.-^ 
From what you hare said, I do not doubt his beings a worthy 
coadjutor of Bruce. However, dear daug'hter, as it is only a 
suspicion of ours that the knig^ht is this youngs prince, we 
must not, for his safety and for the sake of the cause, let the 
name escape our lips. No, not even to your relations when 
you rejoin them, nor to the youth whom his humanity put 
under my protection. Till he rereals his own secret, for us 
to diyulg^e it would be folly and dishonour. 

Helen bowed acquiescence to this i and the hermit pro- 
ceeded to inform her who the youth was who the stranger left 
to be her page. After the knight aiid his men quitted me, 
continued he, he fell in with this poor boy, lyinp^ wounded 
among the weeds near his ravaged cot. The child's tender 
years, not bein^, as you see, fifteen, had no effect on the ob- 
durate hearts of our enemies. He only lifted his arm to de- 
fend his sister from their yiolence, and they laid him senseless 
at their feet. When he awoke to recollection, the hut was 
stripped of its humble furniture, and his sister carried off. 
He crawled out of the door in quest of his wounded parent, 
but weakness prevented him gt)ing farther. There he lay 
under the dews of night ; and most probably would have pe- 
rished from cold and famine, ha4 not heaven ront the knight 
to bis assistance. Our young wamor immediately retraced 
his steps and brought the }'outh to me ; promising to c^ at 
my cell on his return from his present enterprise, and take 
my charge with him to be his page. He then left us : but 
soon he appeared with you — showing, m the strongest lan- 
fi^uage, that he who, in spite of every dan^r, succours the 
sons and daughters of violated Scouand, is proclaimed by 
the spirit of heaven Ho be her future deliverer and king. 

As he ended speaking, he rose, and taking Helen by the 
hand, led her into a small recess, formed by an inner ex- 
cavation in the rock, where a bed of dried leaves, covered 
with a gray coverlid, lay on the ground. Here, gentle lady, 
said he, I leave you to repose. In the evening I expect a 
lay brother from St Oran's monastery, who generally comes 
every Sabbath eve to commune with me ; he you may send 
on any iembassy to Alloa, and before he returns, I hope that 
Walter Hay wdl be sufficiently restored to accompany yo« 
to your friends. At present may gentlest seraphs gruard your 
dumber ! 

Vol. I « 
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Helen, fiitig^ed in spirit and in body, thanked Uie good 
hermit for his carefulness, and bowing* to her blessing, he 
quitted the apartment and left her to repose. 



CHAPTER XVn. 

Mttrrat, guided by Ker, haying led on his thirty follow- 
ers by the remotest windings of the wooded defiles which 
intersect the Lanerk hills, avoided eyen the sight of a South- 
ron soldier. 

Cheered by so &yourable a commencement of their expe- 
dition, they felt no dismay ; when, at the glooming of the 
eyening, iLer descried at a distance a body of armed men 
sitting round a fire. They were stationed at the foot of a 
projecting rock which guards the western entrance of the 
Cartlane craigs. Murray ordered his men to fall back 
among the bushes, and making the sign concerted in case 
of sudi a dilemma, they struck their iron crows into the in- 
terstices of the cliff, and catching at the branches which 
grew out of its precipitous side, with much labour and in 
perfect silence gained th^ summit That effected, they pur- 
sued their way with the same stilly caution, till after a long 
and watchful march, without encountering a human being, 
they'came to the base of the huge rock which Wallace h^ 
made his fortress. 

Ker, who exfiected to see it surrounded by an English ar- 
my, was amazed to find a dcath-Uke solitude. In a low yoice 
he said to Murray, *' The place is deserted; my braye friend 
has either miraculously escaped : or, what is too probable, 
compelled by the extremity of his little garrison, has been 
obliged to surrender." . 

We will ascend and see, was Murray's answer. 

Ker led round the rock to the most accessible pointr and 
mounting by the projecting stones, with some difficulty gain- 
ed the top. Silence pervaded every part i the scattered rocks 
which crowned the pinnacle of uus huge craig, and which 
had formed the temporary houses of his comrades, were lone- 
ly. On entering tne recess where Wallace used to seek a 
few minutes slumber, the moon which shone full into the 
cave discovered something bright lying in a fieirther comer* 
Ker hastily aj^proached it, recollecting what Wallace had 
toid himi toat d, during his abie^cei he could find neaiu of 
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escape, he would leave some weapon as a sign. A d^Lgger^ 
if it were by the south point, where "he must fi^ht his waj 
through the yalley ; and an arrow, if it were by the norths 
as he should then seek a shelter for his exhausted folk>wer8 
in the wilds of Glenfinlass. 

It was the iron head of an arrow which the moon had sil- 
vered, and Ker catching it up, with a gladdened counte- 
nance, exclaimed, he is safe ! this leads us to Glenfinlass.^- 
fle then explained to Murray what had been the arrange- 
ment of Wallace respecting this sign, and without limita- 
tion they decided to follow him. 

Turmng their faces toward the northern part of the cliff, 
they came to a spot, which had been under the strongfest 
guard of the enemy^ but now, like the rest, was deserted. 
A narrow winding path led from this rocky platform to a 
fall of water which rushed impetuously by the mouth of a 
larg^e cavern. Over the top or this cave, after they had de- 
scended the main craig, they clambered, and entermg upon 
another sweep of ruggid hills commenced a rapid march. 

Traversing the lower part of Stirlingshire, they crossed 
Graham's Dvke, (9) and pursuing their counse westward, left 
Stirling castle hr to the right. They now ascended the 
Oichel hills, and proceeding along the wooded heights which 
overhang the banks of the Teith, forded the river, and en- 
tered at once into the broad valley which opened to them a 
distant view of Ben Lomond and Ben Lridi. 

There, exclaimed K^, extending his hand toward the 
(doud capped Lidi, beneath the shadow of that mountain we 
shall find the light of Scotland, mv dear master in arms ! 

At this intimation the Wearied Murraj's, like seamen long 
Harassed on a tempestuous ocean at sight of a port, uttered 
a shout of joy, and baBtening forward with renovated strength 
met a foammg river roaring in their path. Despising all 
obstacles, they rushed in, and buffeting the waves, soon 
found a firm noting on the opposite shore. The sun shone 
cheeriljr above du^r heads, and illuminating the sides of the 
mountains as they pressed through the umbrageous defiles, 
bung every dew-dripping herb with the splendour of dia^ 
moiMs. Ben Lidi, tns standard of tbeir nope, seemed to 
wave them on, as the white clouds streamed from its sum- 
mit, and rolling down its dark sides, floated in strange vi* 
sionary shapes over the lakes beneath. 

When the little troop halted cm the shore ai Loch Van&- 
choir, the mifti which Imgered on the bvawoi Lidi, now 
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descended into the Fallej, and coyering^ the month of tfa« 
pass that led from the loch, seemed to shut them at once be- 
tween the mountain and that world of waters. Ker, who 
had never heen in these tracts before, became alarmed ; but 
Murray, who remembered haring* explored them with his 
iather, in his way to Avg'yleshire, led forward throug'h a steep 
roug^h road, cut out oi the side of the mountain. As they 
clung: by the slippery rocks which overhung^ the lake, the 
mists dissolved into a heavy shower, and by deg-rees clearing 
away, discovered the shining heads of Ben Loioond and Ben 
Cochan- 

They now entered a winding labyrinth of craigs ; and pass- 
mg onward, gradually des<;ended amid pouring torrents and 
- ffaping chasms overlaced with brambles, which must have 
betrayed less wary travellers to inevitable destruction ; tHI 
the augmented roar of rushing waters intimated to Murray 
that they drew near the great fyH of Glenfinlass. The nrer, 
though Dursting forwara with the noise of thunder, was 
scarcely discerned through the thick forest which groaood 
over its waves. Here towered a host of stately pines, and 
there the loftv beeches, birches, and mouutaitx ash, bending 
iver the flood, interwove each other's branches, and formed 
an arch so impenetrable, that while the sun gilded the tops 
of the mountain, all beneath lay in profound shadow. 

The awful entrance to this sublime valley, struck the 
whole party with a feeling that made them pause. It seemed 
as if to these sacred solitudes, hidden in the very bosom of 
_ Scotland, no hostile foot dare intrude. Murray looked at 
Ker : " We go, my friend to arouse the gemus of these 
wilds. Here are the native fastnesses of Scotland, and from 
this pass the spint will issue that is to bid her groaning sond 
and daughters be free!" 

They entared : and with beating hearts Y>ursued their way 
along the western border of Ixxsh Lubnaig, till the royal 
heists of Craig^coheil^ showed their heath<«overed sum- 
mits. The forest stretchmg far over the valley, lost its high 
trees In the shadow of the .surrounding moontatas, and told 
them they were now in the centre of Glenfinlass. 

Ker put his bugle to his Ups, and sounded the pibroch of 
£llersUe. A thousand echoes returned the notes : and after 
a pause which allowed the last response to die away, the air 
was answered by a horn from thu summit of Cragnacoheilg. 
At the same moment an armed man appeared on the rock, 
Ipaning Ibrwaida toward the loch, ker droir oear^ and 
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faJcin^ off his bonnet that he mig^ht be known, called aloud: 
^ Stephen ! it is W illiam Ker who speaks. I come with the 
Lord Andrew Murray of Bothwell, at the bead of thi»ty men^ 
to the support of our master Sir William Wallace." 

At these words, Stephen placed his bugle to his mouthy 
and blowing the appointed signal, in a few minutes the rock 
was covered with the members of its little g^arrison. Women 
and children appeared, shouting' with joy ; and the men de- 
scending on the side next the glen, hastened forward to bill 
their comrades welcome. One advanced toward Murray, 
who instant] V recojg^nized him to be Sir Roger Kirkpatrick 
of Torthorald; a chieftain who, two months before, had retired 
in disg'ust to the Highlands, in consequence of a blow which 
he had received in the court of justice at Stirling, from Cres^ 
singham, its haughty governor. The chiefs saluted each 
other ; and Murray, pointing to his men, said — "I have 
brouglit these few brave followers to the aid of Sir William 
Wallace. Poor as is my offenng, I am yet eager to be led 
to him, that I may express my gratitude for the blessing he 
preserved to me : the life of mjr dear uncle." 

Kirkpatrick*6 answer disappointed the eager spirit of the 
young warrior : " I am sorry, brave Murray, that you have 
no better knight to receive you than myself. I ana the g[al- 
lant chieftain nave not yet met : but I am in arms for mm, 
aad the hour of retribution for my injuries as well as his, is 
at hand." 

But where is Sir William Wallace? demanded Murray. 

^ Gone toward the Forth, to rouse that part of sleeping 
Scotland. If all he meet have my spirit, they will not re« 

Suire a second call. Now is the time to aim the blow; and 
lanks to the accident which brought me the welcome news 
that an arm was raised that should strike it home." 

As be spoke, he led Murray to the oliilk which crown the 
lummit of Craiffnacobeilg ; and conducting him into the low« 
er apartment of the tower, which had once been a favourite 
hunting lodge of the ^^at King Fergus, be welcomed him a 
second time with a warm embrace, ^liis, said he, is the far 
famed lod^e of the three kings; here did our heroic Fei?us, 
attended by his two royal awes, Durstus the Pict, and Sio- 
Dethus the "Briton, reside during their long huntings in Glen- 
finlass! (t) And here, eight hundred years ago, did the same 
l^lorious monarch form Siose plans which saved his kingdom 
from a foreign yoke ! On the same spot we will lay ours, to 
rescue ScotTa^a from a tynumy more intolerable thaa tjk^' 
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tf hich menaced him. Yes, Murray ; tliere is i\ot a stone i9 
this huilding that has not a voice which calls aloud to us U* 
draw the sword, and give hberty to the people whom that 
illustrious prince kept free at the price of his blood. 

And by the ghost of that same Fergus, I swear, exclaimed 
Murray, that my honest claymore shall never shroud its head 
while an invader be left alive in Scotland ! 

Kirkpatrick caught him in his arms : — " Brave son of the 
Doble oothwell, thou art after mine own heart ! The blow 
which the dastard Cressin^ham durst aim at a Scottish chief 
still smarts upon my cheek, and rivers of his countrymen's 
blood shall flow to wash out the stain. After I had been per 
suaded by his serpent eloquence to swear fealty to Edward, 
on the defeat at Dunbar, 1 vainly thought Scotland had only 
changed a weak and unfortunate prince for a wise and vic- 
torious king ; but when, in the courts of Stirling, I heard 
Cressingham propose to tho barons north of the dyke, that 
they should ^ive their strongest castles into Eng^lish hands, 
when I opposed t&e measure with all the indignation of a Scot 
who saw nimself betrayed ; he first tried to overturn my 
arguments, and finding that impossible, as I repeated them 
witli redoubled force— -he struck me ! — Powers of earth and 
heaven, what was then the mighty tempest of my soul !— I 
drew my sword, and would have laid him dead at my feet, had 
not my ohsequious countrymen, held my arm, and draqgged 
zne from the apartment. 

** Covered with dishonour by a blow which I could not 
avenge, I fled to my brother-in-law Sh: John Scott, of Loch 
Dome, and there, for a time, buried my injury from the 
world; but it lived in my heart; it haunted me day and 
night, calling for revenge. 

" In such an hour, how did I receive the tidings which 
my old soldier Stephen Ireland brought to me, that a Scot 
was in arms against the tyrant ! It was the voice of heaven 
calling me to peace of mind ! Stephen, on entering the 
neighbourhood of Loch Doine, heard of my residence with 
my bedridden kinsman, and bethought himself of applying 
to me (as he knew, in right of my deceased wife, I was heir 
to all these doipains,) for clothing and other comforts for 
the women and children in his company. Accordingly, he 
came to me over night, made his appeal to my humani^— 
but it aroused the courage of my soul ! The dauntless Wal- 
lace had eng^aged in an enterprise which even my injuries had 
ijled to inspire me with a determination to attempt. But tho 
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moment I heard he was in arms, I ffrasped at the opportu* 
nity of avenging my country-: and of trampling on the proud 
heart of the Southron villain Who had dared to inflict dis- 
grace upon the cheek of Roger Itirkpatrick. 

" I not only sent the contents of my wardrobe and cellars 
to the rock where the brave troops were assembled^but call- 
ing together, with the permission ot Sir John Scott, his hardi- 
est Loch Doiners, I set forth the tyranny which surrounded 
them ; and then painting the advantages of that liberty for 
which I \Vas determined to contend, I prevailed on them all, 
and led a hundred, with stout hearts and strong armour, to 
reinforce the brave Lanerkers on this rock. 

" I have been here two days, awaiting the arrival of Wal- 
lace, that we may set forth together to Stirling ; and there, 
in the very heart of his den, sacriAce the tiger Ci'essingham 
to the fate he merits." 

But what, my noble friend, asked Murray, are the forces 
you deem sufficient for so great an enterprise ? How many 
nghting men remain of Wallace's own company, besides 
your own ? . . \ 

More than a hundred, replied Itirkpatrick, including 
yours. 

"But how inadequate will all our forces be (when united 
not three hundred men,) to storm so strong a place as Stir- 
ling Castle ! To attempt it, without a thousand men at least, 
ifould be to hazard our whole enterprise. It is garrisoned 
ivith four times that number ; and the advantage of their si- 
tuation would be more than equal to double that force again- 
In short, it would be Leonidas amonff the host of Xerxes." 

True, answered Kirkpatrick; and like him even in death 
we should be triumphant. When honest Vengeance nerves 
a single arm, it is equal in strength to a hundred. O ! would 
to Heaven that I were this moment with Aiy Loch Doiners 
alone in the citadel of Stirling ! neither Cressingham, nor 
any of his prottd council should breathe Smother hour ' 

Were your Loch Doiners there, returned Murra- , they 
might indeed sell their lives dearly, and send manv a South- 
ron to purgatory ; but how, with so small a banH as that we 
command, are they to get into the citadel ? the brunt of the 
contest must be before the walls ; and nought but a propor- 
tionate force can be of any avail. Resolution, but not rash- 
ness, must be the principle of our proceedings. — Having 
passed the rubicon, we must go forward. And my opin^ 
IS, tiiat a few minor advantages obtained, our country 
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irould flock to our standard ; the enemy wonld be in^tnU 
dd.ted ; and we should carry thousands instead of hundreds 
before the walls of Stirling". To attempt it now, would be 
to invite defeat, and pluck upon us the ruin of our project. 

You are right, young" man, cried Kirkpatrick ; my gray 
head, forgetting its experience, and rendered impetuous by 
insult, did not see the olind temerity of my scheme : I would 
rather for years watch the opportunity of taking a signa« 
tevenge, than not to accomplish it at last : oh, I would rather 
waste all mv life in these Solitary wilds and know that a/ 
the close of it I should see the blood of Cressingham on 
these hands, ti:ian live a prince and die unreyenged ! 

Ker and Stephen now entered ; , the former having learnt 
from the lattcft* the particulars of Sir Roger Kirkpatrick's 
joining them ; and paying his respects to the gray-bearded 
knight, he informed Murray, that having disposed of his 
present followers, with those Who had reached them in the 
Valleys of Stirlingshire, he was come to lead him to share 
some refreshment in the banqueting room of the tower.— 
What ! cried Murray, full of glad amazement, is it possible 
that my cousin Helen's troops hare reached their destina 
tion ? for none other belon^mg to Bothwell castle bad any 
chance of escaping their jailer's hand* 

Stephen will answer you in the hall, answered Ker ; for 
neither of us, my friend, shall speak farther, till, like the 
thortal followers of the immortal heroes of old, our hunger 
he appeased^, 

Kirkpatnck told Murray, that while he and Iter were a. 
the board, he would retire to despatch expresses to two 
brave cousins of his, the Drummonds of Stoohall and Con- 
craig, who, as thev were in the same shire, would not be 
long* in sending nun each a hundred men : so, my good 
Murray, cried he, striking Lord Andrew on the shoulder, 
shall the snow-ball gather that is to fall on Edward, to hia 
destruction ! 

Murray approved his zeal; and bidding him a short adieu, 
followed Stephen and Ker into the faalL A haunch of veni- 
son of Glenfinlass smoked on the board, and a goblet of 
wine, from the bounteous cellars of Sir ^ohn Scott, bright- 
ened the hopes which glowed in every heart. 

While Ker and Murray were recruiting their exhausted 
strength,. Stephen, who played the part or host, sat at the 
head of tlie table to carve tne food ; and to satisfy the anx- 
iety of Murray, to know how the finy BotbwelleYB came 19 
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Craije^nacohdlgr; «kdd by what fortunate occurreiice, or tif^ 
nal act of bravery, Wallace could haye escaped with his 
whole train from the fbe-surroonded Cartlane craigs. 

'^Heayen smiled on us!" replied Stephen. << The yery eyen- 
ing of the day in which Ker left us, tnere was a carousal in 
the English camp. We heard the sound of the sone and of 
riot ; and of many an insult cast upon our besieged selves. 
About an hour after sunset the noise sunk by degrees ; and 
seemed to intimate that the reyellers, overcome oy excess^ 
had fallen asleep. At this very time, owing to the heat of 
the day, so great a vapour had been Exhaled from the lake be 
neath, that the whole of the northern summit and side of the 
fortress cliff was covered with a mist so exceedingly thick, 
that we could not discern each other at a foot's distance. 
Mw ia the moment^ taid ceurgcdUmt leader. The enemy art 
HupUied with vfine ; the rock is clothed in a vail:^lt %e the 
thield of God'thatis held before us 1 under iUiheUer^ lei ue 
poM/rom their hands 1 

'^ He called us together : and making the proper disposi- 
tions, commanded the children and women on their lives to 
keep silence. He then led us teethe top of the northern cliff 
that overhung the cave through which Ker escaped, and 
also a stronr guard of the enemy. By the assistance of a 
rope, held above by several men, our resolnte chief, twist* > 
lug it round one arm to steady him, with the other catching 
by the projecting stones of the precipice, made his wav down 
the rock, and was the first who descended. He stoocl at the 
bottom enveloped in the cloud which shrouded the moun- 
tain, till all the men of the first division had cleared ihe 
height: he then marshalled them wiih their pikes toward 
the foe, Aat they might receive them on th^ points should 
any accidentad noise give the alarm. But all remained ouiet 
on that spot, although the sounds of murmuring voices, both 
in song and laughter, intimated that the utmost precaution 
was necessary, as a wakeful part of the enemy was not far 
distant. 

'< Wallace re-ascended the rock half way ; and receiving 
the children successively, which their trembling mothem 
lowered into his arms, be handed them to Fergus, and Per* 
^jos to me, and I (Serried them through the bmhes which ob- 
scured the cave-s mouth, and left tiiem in chaise of the 
women who were already there. The re^ of tiie meii sooii 
followed: and our aentinels veceinng the slgiuL that att 
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were iftfe, drew sflendy from their gvard, and 6UmeA cmtf 
march through the carenir 

*' This effected, we blocked up its mouth, that should our 
escape be discovered, the eoemy mig^ht not, by seeing a pas- 
sag-e, find the direct road we had taken. 

^' We pursued our way quite unmolested : and reached 
the northern outlets of the mountains, which opened to us 
the hospitable valleys of Stirlingshire. Here, some kind 
shephenls gave the poor women and children temporary 
shelter: and Walkce seing how thin were his ranks, and 
that if any thing was to be done for Scotland, he must swell 
his few to a faos^ put the whole party under my guidance ; 
and telling me, (when the women and old men were rested) 
to march them to this place, ordered me here to await his 
return. Selecting ten men; with that small band he set out 
toward the Forth, where, he said, he hoped to meet some 
vmliant friends, lovers of their country, who would readily 
embrace her cause. 

** He had hardly been an hour departed, when Fei^s, 
who stood upon the hill side, observed a procession of monks 
descending the opposite mountain. Tney drew near ; and 
While the rest of our party kept close, I ventured to wrap 
myself in my plaid and mingle with them as they halted in 
the glen. A crowd of women from the neighbouring bills 
had followed the train, and were now gathered round the 
bier which the monks had set down m the midst I i^now 
not by what happy fortune I came close to the leader of the 
procession, but ne saw something in my old rough features 
that declared me to be an honest Scot Friend, whispered 
he in our native gaeiic, will -you conduct us to some safe 
place where we can rest, and- withdraw this bier £rom the 
sacrilegious eye of curiosity ? 

'« I*made no hesitation ; but desired the train to follow me 
into a byre belonging to the good shepherd who was my ho6t« 
On this motion, the common, people went away; and tlie 
shepherd and myself entering the place, were left alone with 
the monks. He went into ms cottage to collect provisions 
for them ; and I remained with the brethren, who now sat 
down on the piled turf^ &tigued, but happy to have found 
such christian charity. ^ 

'* When the traveUers threw up their hoods, which, a» 
mourners, they had worn over their faces, I could not help 
eKclainung—'' Alas, for the glory of Scotland, that this gooa-< 
ly group of stout young men rather wore the helmet th»« 
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tfie cinirl !"— How ! ^kfed their principal, who flfd not him 
»clf appear to hare seen thirty years;) Do we not pray for 
the fflory of Scotland ? — Such is onr weapon. True ; (re- 
pKed I;} bat while Moses prayed, Joshua foug^ht God 
gives the means of g^Iory that they should be used. But for 
what, old reteran, (said the monk, with a pen'^tratingf look,) 
should we exchange our cowl for the helmet »' Knowest Ihoa 
any thing of the Joshua that would lead us to the field i^^ 
There was something in the young priest's eyes that seemed 
to contradict his pacific words : uiey flashea an inkpetndus 
fire. My reply was short : " Are you a Scot ?" " r am, in 
soul, and in arms.** " Then, knowest ihou not the chief of 
EUerelie ?'* As I spoke, for I stood close to the bier, I per- 
ceived the pall that covered it shake. The monks answer* 
ed my last question with an exclamation. *^ You mean Sir 
William Wallace!'* 

Yes, my master ; I replied. "My eyes, still riretted on the 
bier, which shook more violently at these words, saw the 
pall hastily thrown off, and a beautiful youth,- haSited in a 
shroud, start up in jt, exclaiming — ^Then is our pilgrimage 
at an end ! Let us to him ! 

«' I confess I fell back several paces at this sight. The 
monk, perceiving my terror, hastily said : " Fear not, he is 
alive — our leader ! and seeks Sii* William Wallace. His 
pretended death was a stratagem to conduct us safely through 
^he English army ! for we are all soldiers like yourself." 
As he i6poke, he opened his gray habit, and showed me the 
mailed tartans of my country beneath." 

What ! then, interrupted Murray, these monks were my 
faithful Bothwellers? 

Even so, replied Stephen ; I soon assured them they might 
now resume their own characters : for all who inhabited the 
valley we were then in, were true, though poor and aged 
Scots. The young liad long been draoced by Edward's 
agents to fight his battles abroad. 

." Ah ! (interrupted the youth on the bier,) are we a peo- 
ple that can die for tlie honour of this usurpier, and are we 
Ignorant how to do it for our country? Lead us, soldier of 
w allace, (cried h^ stepping resolutely on the ground,) lead 
us to your 'brave master; and tell him that a few determined 
Both well men are come to shed their blood for him and for 
ScoOand!'* 

** I then briefly explained to this astonishing youth, for he 
^ QQt appear to be more tlian fifteen^ and stood before m^ 
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io Us wbite robe* of death, like the spirit of some bri^« 
haired aoa of Fingal ; I told him wliither Wallace was gone; 
and of our destination to joui^ney forward and await him in 
the forest of Glenfinlass. My momentary frig^ht, g^reat as ii 
had been, was nothing to the horror which struck the good 
shepherd, who now entered, followed by some of my Lanerk- 
ers, with a stock of provisions. He uttered a terrible cry 
at the sight of the shrouded youth standmg among us ; but, 
before he had flown a yard from the bier, I caught bold of 
him, and bringing him back, Kenneth, who was the conduc- 
tor of the procession, convinced him that the supposed spec- 
tre was a living creature. 

" Closing the door, while the poor fellows were refreshing 
themselves, we learnt from Kenneth that ttie troop, when it 
had left Bothwell, under tiie expectation of your soon fol- 
lowing them, marched gaily onward. But they had hardly 
proceeded half a dozen miles, before their scouts perceived 
the out-postB of the English, which surrounded Cartlane 
craigs ; and therefore they struck into a circuitous track that 
would bring them to a remote and less guarded entrance to 
these hills. They went forward with much hazard, precau- 
tion, and difficulty, till they reached the convent of St. Co- 
lumba, at the western side of the craiffs. . Kenneth knew 
the abbot, and entering it under covert of the night, obtained 
permission for his harassed men to rest there. The vooth, 
now their leader, was a student in the church. He had been 
sent hither by his moUier, a very pious lady, in the hoiVe that, 
as he is of a very gentle nature, he would attach himself tc 
religious retirement, and become a novice for the sacred 
tonsure. But courage often springs with most strength in 
the softest frames. 

<< The moment this youth discovered what was Kenneth's 
errand, he threw himself at the feet of the abbot, and, after 
many rejected entreaties, told him, rising from his knees in 
anger, that if he would not consent to his joining Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace with these men, he would take the earliest 
bpportunitv to escape from the convent and throw himself on 
the English pikes. The abbot, seeing him determined, with 
reluctance granted his wish :-«And then it was (said Ken- 
neth,) that the youth seemed inspired, it was no Ioniser a love- 
ly enthusiastic boy that we saw before us, but an angel gifted 
with wisdom to direct, and enterprise to lead us. ft was he 
proposed disguising ourselves as monks ; and while he paint- 
ed his bloonung couAlenance of a death-like paleness^ sAd 
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Ktretcbed himself oh tiie bier, fhe abbot sent to the Engrlish 
umy to request sdtntttaDce into the Caiihne hills for a "par* 
ty of monks to cross them to bury their dead iii the cave of 
St. Columba, in Stirlin^hire. Our young- leader hoped,, 
that in passing- among the craigs,' we mi^ht find an oppor* 
tonity to apprize Walhce that we were friends and ready to 
reinforce his exhausted garrison. 

** On our entrance into the passes of the craigs, (continued 
Kenneth) the English commander told us of tne horrom 
which had just happened at Bothwell : and with very littl^ 
courtesy to sons of the church, ordered the bier to be open- 
ed, to examine whether it really did contain a corpse, oi: 
provisions for our besieged countrymen ; and then to see us 
fairly through .the glens, that we might not communicate 
with Wallace, or Wallace with us, he sent a strong guard to 
watch our motions. In hopes of evading their vigilance* oa 
pretence of a vow of the deceased, that his bearera sliould 
perform a pilgrimage over all the craigs, we traversed them in 
every direction .* and I have no doubt we should at last have 
wearied out our sentinels and gained our potnt, had not the 
news been brought to our guard that Wallace had escaped. 
How, none in the English army could gttess; for not a man 
was missing from his post, and not an avenue appeared bv 
which they eould trace his flight ; but gt>ne he was, and with. ' 
him his whole train. On this disappointment, the Southrons 
retired as fast' as possible to Glas^i^, to, ^ve as good an ac- 
count as they could to their commander m chief, fqr the dis- 
graceful termination of their siege. Diisroayed at this intel* 
ligence, the guard hurried us into Stirlingshire, where we 
had said the cave of St. Columba lay ; and having executed 
their commission, they had just parted with us, when at tl)e 
other side of yon mountain, the peopte around, attracted by 
our procession, followed us down into the valle]^. Had be 
not met with you, it was our youngf chiefs design to have 
thrown off our oisguises in the first safe place, and divided into 
sniall bmnds, have parted, and severally sought Sir William 
Wallace. 

«« Your appearance, worthy Stephen, (continued Kenneth) 
pats an end to our wanderings, till in Glenfinlass, we shall be 
joined by him to whose service we have sworn to the Lady 
Helen Star, to devote our lives." 

But where, demanded Murray, who. had listened with de- 
lighted astonishment to tiiis recital, where is this admirablQ 
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Toath } WbyTif Kenneth hare learnt that I am arrired, doe» 
he not bring him to receive my tlianks and friendship ? 

It 18 my fault, returned Stephen, that Kenneth will not 
approach you till your repast is over. I left him to see your 
followers properly refreshed. And for the youth, he seems 
timid of appearmg before you i his name cannot be breathed 
to you till ne reveals it himself, as none know him here by 
any other than that of Edwin. He has mentioned to-morrow 
morning for the interview. 

I must submit to his determination, replied Murray; bnt 1 
am at a loss to guess why so brave a creature should hesitate 
to meet me. I can only suppose he disUkes the idea of re- 
sipniug the troop he has so well conducted, and if so, 1 shall 
think it my duty to yield to him the command. 

Indeed he richly deserves it, returned Stephen, for the 
very soul of Wallace seemed transfused into Ids breast, as 
he cheered us' through our long march from the valley to 
Glenfinlass. He played with the chUdreD, heartened apvthe 
women ; and when the men were weary and lagged by the 
way, he sat him down on the nearest stone, and aanf to ns 
legends of our ancestors, till every nerve was new bniced 
with warlike emulation, and starting up, we proceeded on- 
ward with resoIu{ion, and even gayety. 

" When we arrived at Craiffnacoheilg, as the women Were 
in great want, I suddenly recollected that I had an old friend 
in the neighbourhood. When a boy I had been the play- 
fellow of Sir John Scott, of Loch Doipe, and understand 
ing that he was a bed-ridden invalid in his house, I went 
thitlier, and while I told my tale, and begged for only a few 
necessaries for our babes and their motliers, his brother-in- 
law. Sir Ro^r Kirkpatrick, who sat by his pillow, todk &re 
at my description of the patriotic valour of my master, and 
remembering his own outrages, immediately declared his 
determination to accompany me to Craignacoheilg. When 
he joined the troop on the summit of this rock, be embraced 
them separately, hailing the men as brethren tiad the women 
as his sisters. The children he took in his arms, and while 
he held their hands in lus» he said, *' Let not this right hand 
be baptized, M till it has been bathed in the bloui oi tue 
foe ; for mercy beloniirs not *o the enemy wno is now doomed 
to fall beneatti our swords !•" 

It 18 indeed a deadly contest ! rejoined Murray, shudder- 
ing, for evil has been the example of tliat foe. How manr 
throeing bosoms have their steel made cease to heave I Hqw 
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many haplen babes hare tbeir merciless hands dashed a^fnst 
the stones ! — truthless, rntbless war ! eren a soldier trembles 
Co contemplate thy horrors ! 

Only till he can aven^ them ! cried a stem roice, enter- 
ing the apartment: It was Kirkpatri'-k's, and be proceeded, 
when vengeance is in our grasp, tell me, brave Murray, who 
will then tremble? Dost thou not feel retriI>ution in thine 
own hands f Dost thou not see the tyrant's blooid washing th} 
feet? As he spoke, he looked down with a hornd exulta- 
tion in his eyes, and bursting into a more horrible laugh, 
struck his hand, seyeral times violently on bis heart ; It g-lads 
me ! It glads me ! I shall see it — and this arm shall assist to 
pull him down. 

His power in Scotland may fall, returned Murray, but 1 
fear that Edward will be too careful of his life, to come 
within reach of our steel. 

Tbat may be, rejoined Kirkpatrick, but my dagger shall 
yet drink the blood of his agents. Cressingham shall feel my 
foot upon his neck ! Cressmg^ham shall see tbat hand torn 
from its wrist, which dunt violate the unsullied cheek of a 
true Scotsman. Murray, I cannot live unrevenged. 

As he spoke he left tlie apartment with a countenance of 
such tremendous fate^ that the young warrior doubted it 
was hnman ; it spoke not the noble resolves of patriotism, 
but the portentous malignity with which the great adversary 
of mankmd determines the ruin of nations ! it seemed to 
wither the grass as he moved, and Murray almost thought 
that the clouds darkened as the gloomy knight issued from 
the porch into the open air. 

Kenneth Mackenzie joyfully entered the hall. Murray 
received him with a warm embrace : and after some conver* 
tation, in which he related to Kenneth the narticulars of the 
disasters at BothweU castle, they separated for the night; 
and Stephen Ireland led the wearied Murray to a bed of 
freshly gathered heath he had prepared for him in an upper 



CHAPTER XVII* 

Slscp, the gentle sister of that awful power which shrouds 
as in her cold bosom, and bean us in still repose to the bliss- 
fill wakefakieflBefetfinwl life; HdieyBWfietreitorer! wra^ 



I5S TftB SCOmSfl CHDEFB. ' 

Qs in her balmy embraces ; and extricating frtmi tnirwea« 
ried limbs the effects of evefry toil, safely relinquishes us at 
mom to the new-born vig^our that is her g^; to the glad- 
some breezes which call as forth to labour and enjoyment. 
Such was the rest of the youthful Murray, till the shrill 
notes of a hundred bug.es piercing his ear, made him start. 
He listened ; they sounded ag^n. The morning had fully 
broken. He sprung from his couch, threw on his armour, and 
snatching up his lance and target, issued from the tower. 
Several women were flying past the gate. On seeing him 
they exclaimed t — " hasten ! the JJord Wallace is arnved ! 
His bugles have sounded — our huabands are returned!" 

Murray foUgwed their eager footsteps, and reached tlie 
edge of the rock just as the brave group were ascending. A 
stranger was also there, whom from his extreme you& and 
eles^ance, he judged to be the young protector of his Both- 
wellers : but under his present circumstances, he forbore to 
address him until they snould be presented to each oiher by 
Wallace himself. 

It was indeed the same. The youthfal chieftain on hear 
ing the first blast of the horn, had started from his bed of 
heath, and buckling on his brigandine, with the swiftest had 
rushed to the rock; but at sight of the noble figure of Wal-- 
lace, who first gained the summit, the young hero fell back ; 
an undescribable awe checked hissteps ; and he stood at; a 
distance, ^while Kirkpatrick welcomed the chief, and intro-> 
duced Lord Andrew Murray. Wallace received the latter 
wilh agl^d smile; and taking him warmly by the hand. My 
I^Uant friend, said he, I hope with such assistance soon to re* 
mstate your brave uncle in Bothwell castle ; and so cut out 
a passage to even a mightier rescue ! we must carry off Scot- 
land from the tyrant's arms ; or, added he in a graver tone, 
we shall only nvet her chains the ek)8er. 

I am but a poor auxiliary, returned Muzray; my troop 
is a scanty one for it is of . my own gathering. It is not my 
father's nor my uncle's strength that I bring along with ine«. 
But there is one here (continued he) who has preserved a 
party of men sent by my cousin LaJy Helen Mar, almost 
aouble my numbers. 

At this reference tatbe youthfhl warrior, Sir Roger Kirk- 
patrick discerned him at a distance ; and hastens tow^ard 
nim, while Murrajr briefly related to Wallace the extraordi- 
nary conduct of nil unknown. The youth on being told 
that the chi«f waited to veceire him^hastoKied fiMrwamiritb 
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H trepfdfttioii he nerer had k^t htfote ; bot it waa a h-epida- 
lion that did not slibtract from hn own worth ; it was the 
timidity of a noble heart which believed it approached one of 
the most perfect among mortals; and while its frnxiodspuUe 
beat to emulate such merit, a gcenerons consciousness of 
measureless inferiority embarrassed him with aconhision so^ 
amiable, that Wallace, who perceired his extreme youj-h and 
his blushes, opened his arms and embraced him. Braye 
youth, cried he, I trust that the power which blesses our 
crause will enable me to return you, with many a well earned 
g'lory, to the bosom of your family ! 

Edwin was encourag^ed by the frank address of a hero 
whom he expected to hare found reserred, and wrapped \p 
the deepest g^looms of the fate which had roused ^im to be 
the thunderbolt of heayen ; and when he saw a benign 
though pale countenance hail him with smiles, he made a 
strong effort to shake off the awe with which the divine dig- 
nity of the figui« and mien of Wallace had oppressed him ; 
and replying with a still more mantling blush : " My family is 
worthy <n your esteem ; my father is brave, fiut my mother 
fearing for roe, her favourite son, prevailed on him to put 
me into a monastery. Dreading the power of the English 
eyen there, she allowed none but the abbot to know who I 
was. And as she chose to hide my name, and I have bur!»t 
from my concealment without her knowledge ; — till I do 
something worthy of that name, and deserve her pardon 
l>ermit me, noble Wallace, to follow your footsteps by the 
umple appellation of Edwin. 

Noble boy ! returned Wallace, your wishes shall be com- 
plied with. We urge you no farther to rev^ what such 
innate bravery must shortly proclaim in the most honourable 
niianner. 

Edwin bowed, and turned to Murray, who now eagerly 
complimented him on the share he had in preserving th 
Bothwell men from falling into the hands of their enemies. 
As you haye won them you shall wear them ! continued he, 
and I am sure my fair cousin, who swore them to be (he un« 
yielding giiards of Sir William Wallace, will not be displeased 
that I resign them into so braye, though yduthful a band ! 

I will fight by your side and theirs, replied Edwin ; but J 
must learn to serve before I can presume to, command; so, 
generous Lord Murray, do not make my boyhood blush by 
inocking me with the oifor of a truncheon < 
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Well, have it as jaa will, rettirned Miurraj, lau^hingr \ 
Dut if my little Edwin dues oot carry one before me, 1 ehall 
hare the better luck, and must make my best bow to ll>e 
grim Tisaged Belloda. 

By this time the whole of the troops hayin|^ ascended, 
their wires, children, and friftnds,.were rejoicm^ in their 
embraces ; and Wallace asking^ some questions relative to 
Bothwell, Murray briefly related the disasters which had 
happened at the castle. 

My £aither, added he, is still with the worthy Neil Camp- 
bell, lord of Lochawe. — ^Thither my uncle Sir John Murray- 
is g[one also, to request my father to send to the CartlaDc 
cnugs all the followers be took with him into Argyleshire. 
But as things hare turned out, would it no^ be weU tq des- 
patch a messenger to Kilihum castle, to say that you hav« 
sought refuge in Glenfinlass ? 

Before it can arrive, returned Wallace, I hope we shall be 
where his reinforcements may reach us by water. Our pre- 
sent object must be the Elarl of Mar. He is the first Scot- 
tish earl who has hazarded ^his estates and life for Scotland ; 
and as her oest friend, his hberation must be our first enter- 
prise. In my circuit through two or three eastern counties, 
a noble increase has been made to our little army. Sir 
Sunon Frazer, of OUrer castle, and his brother, my old 
0chool-fellow, have each given me a hundred men ; and Uie ' 
brave Sir Alinumder Scrymgeour, whom I met in West- 
Lothian, has not only brought fifty stout Scots to my com- 
mand, but as the hereditary standard-bearer (to) of the kingo 
dom, has come hither himself to carry the royal banner* of 
Scotland to glorjr or oblivion. . 

To glory ! cried Murray, waring his sword ; O ! not 
while a Scot surrires shall that golden lion (x) again lick 
the dust! 

If o, rather, cried Kirkpatrick, his eyes flashing^ fire ; ratlier 
inay erery Scot and every Southron perish, provided they fill 
but one grave I Let me, cried he, sternly grasping the hilt 
of his sword and looking upwards ; let me, oh, Saviour of 
mankind* lire but to see the Fortli and the Clyde, so often 
stained with our blood, dye the eastern and the western 
poeans with Iherital flood of these our foes; and when none 
is smured, then let me die in peace ! 

The eyes of Wallace glanced at the young Edwin, n lio 
fdood gazing on l^rkpatrick : and turning od the knig^l.t 
Ifith a powerful look of reprehension— Check tliut |u a^ vn • 
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^ried he ; remember, my brave oompanioii, whtt tbe Saricrar 
of mankiad was : and then think whether he, who offered 
life to all the world, will lisften to so damning an invoca- 
tion. If we would be blessed in our arms, we must be mer* 
cifuL 

To whom ? exclaimed Kirkpatrick ; to the robbers who 
tear from us our lands ; to the niffians who wrest from us 
eur honours ? but you are patient ; you never received a 
blow ! 

Yes, cried Wallace, turning paler; a heavy one on rr.y 
heart. True, returned Kirkpalxick ; your wife fell undt r 
the steel of a Southron governor;. and you slew him for it! 
you were revenged : your feeilugs were appeased^ 

Not the death of fifty thousand governors, replied Wallace, 
could appease my feelings. R^enge were insufficient to 
satisfy tbe yearnings of my soul. For a moment he covered 
his agitated features with his hands, and then proceeded : 
^' I slew Heselrigge because he was a monster under whom 
the earth groaned. My sorrow, deep, deep, as it was — was 
but one of many which his rapacity, and his nephew's licen- 
tiousoess, had occasioned. Both fell beneath my arm ; but 
I do not denounce tlie whole nation without mercy ; — when 
the sword of war is drawn, .all who resist must conquer or 
fsU ; btit there are some noble English who abhor the tyran* 
ny they are obliged to exercise over.os; and when they 
declare such remorse,, shall thejr not find mercy at our 
bauds. Surely, if not for humanity, for policy's sake, we 
ought to give quarter ; for the exterminating sword, if not 
always victorious, incurs the ruin it threatens. My hope in 
facing tlie usurper is, that by our righteous cause, and our 
clemency, we shaU not only gather our own people to ouf 
legions, but turn the hearts of the poor Welsn and misled 
Irish, whom he has forced into his armies ; and so confront 
him with troops of his own levying. Many of the English 
yfere too generous to undertake the subjugation of a coun- 
try which they had sworn to befriend; and those who are 
here, when they see Scotsmen no longer consenting to their 
own degradation, may take shame to uiemselves for assisting 
to betray a confiding people.'* 

That may be, returned Kirkpatrick; but surely you would 
not rank Aymer De Valence, who lords it over Dumbarton: 
and Cressingham, who acts the tyrant in Stirling, and pei*- 
haps now plays away the month of May in BoChwell castle « 
you woiila not rank them among these feneroils En Ush? 
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No, replied Wallace ; t!ie hsinghtT oppfessfon of the oce^ 
^ and the wanton cnielty of the other, nare giren Scotland too 
many wounds for me to hold a shield berore ^m ; I leave 
them to your sword. 

And by heavena! cried Rii^qpatrick, g^ashingf his teeth 
with the fury of a tiger insist of his prey ; they diall -know 
its point ! 

To-morrow morning by daybreak, said Wallace, turning 
to Murray ; I purpose mafchmg toward Dumbartobk It is 
not at such a distance but that we may reach the castle be- 
fore the moon sets. The men shall rest fof an hour behind 
the eastern morass : I propose seizing it by storm. . 

Both Murray and Kirkpatrick joyfully acquiesced in this 

f>roject» Edwm smiled an enraptured assent. And Wal- 
ace, with many a gracious look, and speech, diseng^g^ 
himself from the clinging embraces of the weaker part of 
the garrison, who, seemg in him the spring of their husband's 
might, and the guard of their own safety, clung to him as to 
a presiding deity. 

You, my dear country women, said he, shall find a home 
for your aged parents, your children, and yourselves, with 
the venerable air John Scott, of Loch Doine. You are to 
be conducted thither this evening : and there await in coon- 
furt the happy return of your husbands, whom Providence 
Oow leads tofth to be the champions of your country. * 

The women, filled with entnusiasm, uttered a ^mout of 
triumph: and embracing their husbands, said they were 
ready to resign them wholly to heaven and Sir William 
Wallace. 

Wallace left them with these /ender relatives fl(t>m whom 
they were so soon to part, and retired with his three friendiS) 
noiv joined by Sir Alexander Scrymgeour, to arrange the 
plan of his proposed attack. — ^£<min, delighted wiSi the 
glory which seemed to wave him from the pinnacles of 
Dumbarton rock, hstened in profouud silence to all that 
was said ; and then hastened to his quarters, to collect ikia 
armour for the eosuing mominf • 
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While the youni^ cmertain was tnus emplored, E^enneth 
entered and told him that, it bein^ the cool or the eyenin^, 
Sir William Wallace had determined to call his little armj 
before him, that he might see their strength and know theif 
numbers. Edwin, whose soul had become not more ena- 
moured of the panoply of war, than of the gracious smiles 
of his admired leader, at ^s intelligence twisted his tartan 
plaid over his snowi^white brigandine, and placing a swan- 
plumed helmet on his brows, hastily issued forth to meet his 
general on the field. 

Kirkpatrick had already taken his station at the head of 
his lioch Doiners, augmented by half the clan of Drum-^ 
mond. Scrymgeour waved the royal standard before his 
fifty followers ; and Ireland coming up with the old staunch 
troop of Lanerkers : th0 thirty followers of Murray appeared 
just as the two hundred Frazers entered from an opening in 
the rocks. The blood mounted into the cheek of Murray 
as he compared his inferior numbers, and recollected the 
weight of ooligation they were to repay, and the greater one 
they were now going to incur. He threw the standard^ 
worked by Helen, (which now, for the first time since they 
parted, he had unfurled,) lightly over his shoulder ; and turn 
ing to Wallace, as he moved away to take the head of his 
men : Behold) said he, the poor man's mite ! it is great, for 
it is my all ! 

Oreat indeed, brave Murray^ returned Wallace, for it 
brings me a host in yourself. 

I will not dismce mv standard ! said Murray, lowering 
the banner staff to Wallace. He started when he saw the 
flowing lock, which he could not help recognising to be the 
same he had sent to the Earl of Mar. This is my betrothed, 
continued Murray in a gayer tone ; I have sworn to take 
her for better for worse; and I pledge you my troth that 
nothing but death shall part us. 

Wallace grasped his hand t-^And I pledge you my word, 
that the head wuence it sprang shall oe laid low, before I 
ever suffer so generous a defender to be separated, dead or 
alive, from this standard." His ^e glanced at the imDress. 
«'Thou art right, oontin^ed he; Grbd do<^ indeed arm thee ! 
and in the strength of a righteous cause, thou goest with tM 
«onfideiice of sacc^n to emhnicdmeiorj Mke a bride \ 
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Xo; I am onlr the briddgproom's man ! replied MarMj, 
gayly moving' on ; I shall be content with a kiss or two from 
the handmaids, cuod leave tlie lady for my general. 

Happy, happ^ youth ! said Wallace to himself, as his eye 
pursued the agfile footsteps of the young chieftain ; no con- 
quering affection has yet thrown open Uiy heart ; no deadly 
injury bath lacerated it with wounds incurable. Patriotism 
is a virgin passion in thy breast ; and innocence and joy wail 
upon l^r ! 

We just muster five hundred men, said Ker, advancing 
from the lines to Wallace ; but they are all as stout inf heart 
as condition; and ready, even to-night, if you will it, to 
tommence their march. 

No, replied Wallace; we must not over-strain the g^ne* 
iDus spirit Let them rest to-nig^t ; and to-morrow's dawn 
sl^all light us through the forest. 

Ker, who acted as equerry to Wallace, now went forward 
to give the word; and they all marched forward. ' 

Sir Alexander Scrym^eour, with his golden standard, 
charged with the lion ot Scofland, led tl^ van. Wallace 
caised his bonnet from his head as it drew near. Scrvmgeour 
lowered the staff. Wallace threw up his outstretched hand 
at this action, in sign for him to check the iptended homag^e, 
but the knight not understandinff him he stepped forwara , 
Sir Alexander Scrymgeour, said lie, I am the country's sol* 
dier, not its soverei^ : that standsotl must not bow to me. 
It represents the royalty of Scotland, before which we fight 
for bdr lib&lies. And if virtue jret dwell in the house of 
the valiant Saint David, some of his ofi^pring will, when he 
hiears of this dav, shake off the spell of the tyrant, reclaim his 
rights, and lead it forward to conquest and* to a crown. TiU 
such an hour, let not that standard bend to any man. 

Wallace feu back as he spoke; and Scrvmgeour, bowing 
his head in sign of acquiescence, marched on. 

Sir Borer Kirkpatnck, at the head of his well appointed 
Highlanijters, next advanced. His blood-red banner stream^ 
ed to the air : and as it bowed to Wallace, he saw that the 
indirnant knight had adopted the thistle, ^e device of the 
banly King Achius; {y) but with a fiercer motto: '* Touch 
and 7 pierce /" 

** That man (thought Wallace, as he passed akmg ] car- 
ries maUgnityand a relentless sword in his very eye!— How 
much brighter is courage without ferocite ? That implacable 
coonteoancei imtead of attraeftog symfmiyi turai the « 
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fifled arm firom the Ibe it woqld fasre pierced, to shield bim 
Irom the merciiess stroke of such an areneer. 

While these reflections fiassed rapidly Siroug^h his mind, 
the Locli-Doiners, a strong, tall, and well-anmd bodj of 
men, marclred on, and srare place to the advancing corps of 
Bothwell. The eye of Wallace felt as if turning from a pros- 
pect of gloom and horror to the cheerfnl light of day, when 
It fell on the bright and ingenuous face of Murray. ]iSLeDDeth 
• with bis troop followed : and the youthful Edwin, like Cupid 
m arms, closed the procession. 

Being fully drawn up in a line, their chief, fiiUy satisfied, 
adranced toward them, and expressing his sentiments of the 

Catriotism which brought them into the field, and his appro- 
aticn of their martial appearance, called to Stephen Ireland 
to make preoarations for the march. The sun has now set, 
said he, and oefore dark, you must conduct the families of 
my worthy Lanerkers to tne protection of Sir John Scott. — 
It is time that age, infanoy, and fismaie weakness, should 
cease their wanderings with us : to-night we bid them adieu, 
to meet them again in fireedom and prosperity. 

As Wallace ceased, and was retiring from the ground, 
several old men, and young women witii their babes in their 
arms, rushed forward from behind the ranks, and throwing 
themselves at his feet, some caught hold of his hands and 
others of his garments. — ^We go, said the Tenerable fathersi, 
(o pray for your wdfkre : and sure we are, a crown will 
bless our country's benefactor, here or in heaven ! 

In heaven, replied Wallace, shaking the plumes of his 
bonnet orer his eyes, to hide the moisture which suffused 
tiiem ; I can hare no right to any other crown. 

Tes, cried a hoary-»h^ded shepherd, who had numbered 
nearly a hundred years, you have David's right. Tou free 
your country from tyrants; and the Lord sp^ikiog from the 
people's hearts will Droclalm their deliverer, king. 

May your rigbtfm king, worthy patriarch, said Wallace, 
whoever he may be, whether a Bruce or a Baliol, meet with 
equal zeal from Scotland at large; and tyranny must then 
fall before courage and loyalty. 

The women wept as they clung to his hand ; and one, the 
daughter of Ireland, holding up her child in her arms, pre- 
sented it to him ; look on my son, cried she, with energy ; 
(he first word that he speajcs, shall be Wallace ; the second 
liberty r Jind every drop of milk be drinks from my bosooij 
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thail be tamed into UoodU either to nerre his ana to oo«- 

quer, or to flow on the field for hu country. 

At this speech all the women bdd up their children to* 
ward himi — Here, cried they, we devote them to heayen 
and to our country ! — ^adopt them, noble Wallace, as thy fol 
lowers, in arms, when perhaps, their fathers are laid low. 

Wallace, unable to speak, pressed their little faces sepa 
rately to his lips, and then, retumingf them to their mothers 
^ut ms hand on his htert, and answered in an agitated Toice-^ 
'*They are mine!-*my weal shall be theirs,— my wo, my 
own.'* As he spoke, be harried ftx>m the weepingr grroup 
and, emerging amid the cAifis, hid himself finom their tean 
and their blessings. 

He threw himself down on a shelrin|^ rock, whose fern 
covered bosom projected over the windin|[L waters of Loch 
Lubnaig ; and while his eyes contemplated its serene surface 
he sighed, and thought how traa<)uil was nature till the re- 
bellious passions of men, wearying of innocent joys, dis 
turbed all by restlessness and violence. 

The mists of evening han|;' on the gigantic tops of Ben-Lidi 
and B«i'Vorlich; and sailmg fowa^, by degrees obscured 
the whole of the mountains ; and left nothing for the eye to 
dwell on but the long silent expanse of the lake beneath. 

So, said he, did I once believe myself for ever shut in fix>m 
the world by an obscurity that promised me happiness as well 
as secluston.-^But the faiours or EUerslie are gone. No ten- 
der wife wiU now twine her fiuthfiil arms about my neck. 
No child of Marion's will ever be pressed tomy fona bosom I 
I saw slavery around me, and vet I slept Alas, the aog^el 
that charmed awav ray sense of iigury, that sunk my coun* 
try's wrongs t^ a dreamy forgetfulness in her arms, she was 
to be immolated that I might awake !~*mv wife, my unbom 
babe, they both must bleed for Scotland f and the sacri^e 
shall not be yielded in vain. No, great God ! cried he, stretch- 
ing his clasped hands toward heaven; endow me with thine 
own spirit, and I shall yet lead my countrymen to liberty 
and hapfHQtess 1— Let me counsel with thy wisdom : let me 
conquer with thine arm ! and when all is finished, give m^ 
O, gracious Father ! a quiet g^ve beside my wiiband child. 

Tears, the first he had shed since the hour in which he, uq« 
consciously for the last time, pressed his beloved Marion to 
hia heart, now flowed copiousljr from his eyes. 'The women, 
the children, had aroused all his recollections, but in so soft- 
ened a train» that they melted his heart, till he wept« It Is 
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V 

Ihy jutt tribate, Bfaiimi ! said he; it was blood you shed for 
me and I shall check these poor drops? — look on me, sweet 
saint, best beloved of my soul :--Oh horer near me in the 
day of battle; and thousands of thine and Scotland's ene- 
mies shall iall before thy husband's arms ! 

The plaintiye yoice or the highland pipes, at this moment 
broke upon his ear. It was the forewell of the patriarch 
Lindsay, as he and his departing company descended the 
winding* paths of Craignacoheilg. Wallace started on his 
feet. The separation had then taken place between his 
trusty followers and their families : and guessing the feelings 
of those brave men from what waa passing in his own breast, 
he dried awaj the traces of his tears, and grasping his spear- 
cast from him all depressing thoughts ; and once more as- 
suming the warrior's cheerful look, sought that part of the 
rock where the Lanerk men were quartered. 

As he drew near unobserved, he saw some standing on. 
the cliff; while others leaned over to catch another glance* 
of the departing gproup ere it was lost amid the thick shades 
of Glenfinlass. 

Are they quite gone? asked Feiigus. Quite, answered a 
young man, who seemed to have got the most advantageous 
situation for a view. Then, cried he, may Saint Andrew 
and the Vir^n keep them till we meet again ! 

Amen I cuaculatcd Wallace; At the sound of this res- 
ponse from their chief, they all turned round. My brave 
companions, said he, I come to repay this hours pangs, by 
telling you, that in the attack of Dumbarton, to-morrow 
night, you shall have the honour of first mounting the walls. 
I shall be at your head ; and he that fir-t gains the summit 
after me, shaill be knighted hj my hand. 

To follow you, my lord, said Fergus, is our duty. 
' I gfrant it, replied the chief ; and as I am the leader in that 
duty, it is mine to dispense to every man the reward of his 
deserts ; and to prove to all men that virtue alone is true 
nobility. 

Ah, dearest Sir ! exclaimed Edwin, who, having been as- 
sisting the women to cairy their infants down the steep, was 
now returned, and ascenaing the cliff had heard the latter 
part of this conversation : depriye me not of the aim of my 
tife ! These warriors have had yon long« have distinguished 
ihemselves in your eyes :^Deprive me not then of the ad- 
vantage of bemg near yon ; it will make me doubly brave. 
Aod fir tlw boiKHur of beiDg ennobM by the nwoti of Sit 
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William Wallaoe, I know not wfao would not risk his life; 
but 1 contend not for that rewanL Let bim, whoever he 
may be, i^ho is the second to gain the ascent, be the knight. 
B ut fqr me, O, mj dear commander, let me only cariy to the 
grave the conaciioiisness tint, next to your rodlike self, I 
was the first, and yon will maJce me noble indeed ! 

Wallace looked at him with a smile of such gpracioasness, 
that the youth threw himself into his arms :*-^Yon will grant 
my boon, Sir William Wallace ! 

1 will, noble boy ! said he ; act up to yonr sentiments, and 
you shall be my brother. 

Let who will be a knight, cned he, gaping Wallace's 
hand ; call me by that apoellation, and I will dare any thing. 

Be the first then to fcriiow me to-morrow night, said he ; 
and I will lead you to an honour the highest in my gift ; you 
shall unclose the chains of the Eiarl of Mar ! and ye, conti- 
iiued he, turning to his men ; ye shall not find your country 
slow to commemorate the duty of such sonsi Being the first 
to strike the blow for her freedom, je shall be the first she 
will honour. I now speak as her minister: and as a badge 
to times Lmmemorial of your fidelity^ wear on your shields 
the Scottish Lion* 

A shout of proud joy issued from every heart. And Wal- 
lace, seeing; that honour had dried the tears of regret, left 
them to their repose. Edwin retired to his quarters. The 
chief himself, entering the tower, without seeking the rest 
of his officers, withdrew to his chamber; and after offering 
his evening invocation to heaven^ threw himself ak>ng his 
heathy couch, and soon lost all recollection of cares past 
and to come in the balmy oUivion of stee^. 



CHAPTER XX. 

PnoFouif o as was the rest of Wallace, yet the firat da- 
rion of the lark awakened bite . The rosy dawn snone in af 
the casement: and a fresh breeze wooed him with its in- 
spiring breath to rise and meet it But the impulse was in his 
own mind ; he needed nothing outward to call him to antion. 
Rising immediately, he put on his glittering hauberk, and 
issuing (xom the tower, raised his hufie to his lips, and blew 
BO rousing a blast, that in an instant Murray rushed fttUB his 
b^aod,iaBotiy2ig:lnii; Ua ttm lunicy appeured ob the 
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platfonn. On seeing^ Wallace, he exclaimed, « beings little 
better than thin air, mj lord, I will echo vou in a moment !'' 
As he spoke, he caag^ht up his horn, and breathed forth such 
& rapid and yociferous charee, that, before he had time to 
decamp into the tower to throw on his armour, the whole 
rock was corered with soldiers. 

Wallace put his helmet on his head, and advanced toward 
them, just as Edwin had joined him, and Sir Roger Kirit- 
patricK, armed cap-a-pee, issued from the tower. Blest be 
this mom^ said the old knig^ht, tbat rises to me the happiest 
of my life ! My sword springs from its scabbard to meet it : — 
And ere this good steel be sheathed a^in, continued he, 
shakine it sternlv, what deaths may d^'e its point ! 

Wallace shuddered at the ferocity with which his colleague 
contemplated those horrid features of war from which every 
humane soldier would seek to turn his thoughts, that he might 
encounter them with the steadiness of a man, and not the 
irresolution of a woman. To hail the field of blood with 
the fierceness of hatred^ eager for the slaughter of its victim , 
to know any joy in combat but that each contest might ren- 
der another less necessary ; did not enter into the imagination 
of Wallace until he had heard and seen the infuriate Kirk- 
patrick. He now talked of the coming battle with horrid 
rapture; and told the young Edwin that he should that day 
tee Loch Lomond red with English blood. 

Wallace, offended at such savageness, without answering 
him, drew toward Murray, who bad placed himself at the 
head of his men, and calling to Edwin, ordered him to march 
at his side. The youth seemed glad of the summons; and 
Wallace was pleased to observe it, as he thought that a 
bnger stay with one who so grossly overcharged the feel- 
ings of honest patriotism, mi^ht breed disgiist m his inno- 
cent mind against a cause which had so furious, and there-' 
fore unjust a defender. • 

Justice and mercy ever dwell togetMr, said he to Edwm, 

who now drew near him ; for universal love is the parent 

of justice as well as of mercv. But impiacaoie revenge ! 

whence did she spnng out from the head of Satan himself P 

Though their cause appeared the same, never were two 

spirits more discordant tnan those of Wallace and Kirkpa- 

trick. But Kirkpatrick did not so soon discover the dissimi- 

larity : as it is easier for fairness toKiescry its opposites, 

than for foulness to apprehend that any thing can be purer 

tbaa itself 
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T^e forces beingf now all drawn out and marshalled ac- 
Gordinp to the preconcerted order, the three commanders, 
with Wallace at their head, assembled in the van. Ker, 
Kenneth Mackenzie, and Stepen Ireland, (now returned 
from Sir John Scott's,) covered the rear. 

Without moleslation they passed Uirough the forest of 
Glenfinlas. The enemy thoug-ht it too desert a region to 
require a guard^f soldiers, and only visiting- it at certain | 
seasons, to carry off the deer, or cut down some of those 
trees for their navy which had shaded the manly sports oi 
many a Scottisli king, no Southron at this time, had polluted 
its sacred borders. 

The sun had just risen as they emerged upon the eastern 
bank of Locli Lomond. The' bases of the mountains were 
yet covered with the dispersing mist of the morning, and 
were hardly distinguisliable from the blue waters of the lake, 
which lashed the shore with a proud yet cheerful violence. ! 
The newly awakened sheep bleated from the sloping hills; 
and the umbrageous herbage, dropping dew, seemed glitter- 
ing with a thousand fairy gems. 

Where is the man that would not fight for such a couo- | 
Iry ! exclaimed Murray, as he lightly stepped over a slight 
bridge of interwoven trees which crossed one of the moun- 
tain streams — this land was not made for slaves. Look at 
these bulwarks of nature! Every mountain head which 
forms this chain of hills, is an impregnable rampart against 
invasion. — If Baliol had possessed but half a heart, Edward 
might have returned, even worse than Caesar, from our 
shores: — without a cockle to decorate his helmet 

Baliol has founU the oblivion he incurred, returned Wal- 
lace ; his son, perhaps, may better deserve the sceptre of 
such a country. — Let us cut the way, and he who merits 
the crown will soon rush to the goal. 

Then it will, not be Cdivard Ualioi,'rejoined Scrvmgeour. 
I was so ophappy as once to carry a message from his father 
to England. I there saw the prince. He had been brought 
up by King Edward's desire at his court ; and so effeminate 
had he become, that when I was introduced to hi^n, I found 
him in a perfumed chamber, and lying upon a couch of em^ 
broidered velvet His youtliful limbs were clothed in a thin 
habit of blue taffeta; and his hair, which was fair, and flow- , 
ing like a woman's, was in the act of being curled by a page 
who stood behind him. I started, thinking I had, bv mistake 
been shown into a lady's apartment* But he called to me 
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Cksiymgeoar, laid be, do not be afraid to disturb me--I bave 
been some time awake. 

** At this summons I adranced. But to kneel to such a. 
shadow of a prince, when I presented his father's letter, 1 
found I oould not ; so, merely bowing^, 1 laid it at his feet.— • 
He looked at me with an air of surprise : Boors ! boors ! 
cried be. Scrymgeour, added be, breaking up the letter, 
which a page, kneeling, had l^anded to him on a scented 
cushion ; vou know nothing of politeness on your side tlie 
Tweed. When I am king, I must bring half a score of 
gentlemen ushers ft-om Edward's court, to teach you man- 
ners. 

'« To answer such a speech in a proper style, would have 
been unarailinff. My single rebuke could not have unprinced 
him, and would haye rumed myself. So I made no reply } 
but waited in silence till he had read the letter. «* My royal 
father is most barbarously unmerciful ! (exclauned ne,) he 
axpects that I if ill transport myself from these dear hospi- 
table scenes, to the horrid deserts of the north ! — Tell him 
it is impossible. Heavens ! Bertram, (said be, turning to 
the pa^e who crisped his locks,] what would the fair Matilda 
de Valence say to my desertion ? — I positivelj^ cannot p;o. — 
Here, Spencer ! write it. I am so wearied with last night'a 
rerel, I cannot hold a pen to-day." His secretary advanced 
to his side ; and in the most affected manner be dictated a 
letter of refusal to bis father. When ^nished he gave it in 
me to carry ; and receiving from him a ring, whicn be took 
off bis pretty white hand as a mark of g^ciousness, I took 
my leave :— only praying that such a puppet might never 
disgrace the throne of our brave Scottish kings." 

If such be the tuition of our lords in the court of Ed- 
ward, — and wise is the policy for his own views, observed 
W^allace ; what can we expect even from the Bruce ? they 
Hrere ever a nobler race than the Baliol : — but bad educa- 
tion and luxury will debase the most princely minds. 

I saw neither of theili when I was in Liondon,, replied 
Scrymgeour ; the Earl of Carrick was at his house in Cleve* 
land; and Bobert Bruoe, bis eldest son, with the English 
army in Guienne. But theybore'a noble character; parti- 
oulariy young Robert, who, notwithstanding the pains which 
the eflemins»te Edward of Scotland took to please the (air of 
the court, carried off both the palm and the myrtle from him. 
It seems his person and manners are graceful as well as man* 
ly : aad wlufe the English ladies call nim the fiower qf cour* 
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tesy; a knight told me, that since he had distinfipaished him 
self in the lousts and battles of Gtiienne^ he had received 
from the fair of that country the equally flattering appella- 
tion of prince of chiwilry,^* 

It would be mope^o his honour, interrupted Murray, if he 
compelled them to acknowledge him as Prince of Scotland, 
With so much bravery, how can he allow such a civet-cat 
as Edward Baliol to bear away the title, which is his by the 
double right of blood and virtue ? 

Perhaps, said Wallace, the young lion only sleepeth ! — the 
time may come when both he and his father will rise from 
their, lethargy, and throw themselves at once into the arms 
of Scotland. Let them win her crown from the usurper who 
now holds it, and every honest Scot will hail the name of 
Bruc'e as his lawful and respected sovereign. To such an end 
I look. To stimulate the dormant patriotism of these two 
princes, by showing them a subject leading their people to 
liberty, is one great end of the victories I seek. Only a 
brave king can Dind the various interests of this distracted 
country in one ; and therefore, for fair freedom's sake, my 
heart turns toward the Bruces with most anxious hopes. 

For my part, cried Murray, I have always thought that 
the lady we will not wOo, we have no right to pretend to. — 
If the Bruces will not be at the pains to snatch Scotland 
from drowning, I see no reason for making them a present 
of what will cost us many a wet jacket before we tug her 
from the waves. He that wins the day ought to wear the 
laurel ; and so. once for all, I proclaim him king of good old 
Albin, (v) who will have the glory of driving her oppressors 
beyond her farthest wall. 

Wallace did net hear this last sentiment of Murray's, as 
it was spoken in a lowered voice in the ear of Kirkpatrick. 
I perfectly agree with you ; was that knight's reply ; and in 
the true 6oman style, may the death of every haughty Sou- 
thron now in Scotland, and as manj^ more as Edward chooses 
to compliment us with, be tlie preliminai*)' games of tlie coro* 
nation ! 

Wallace, who heard this, turned to Kirkpatrick with a 
gentle rebuke in his eye ; Balaam blest when he meant to 
curse ! said he, but you curse when you mean to bless. Are 
not such prayers mere blasphemies) — for, how can we ex 
pcct the blessing of the all-gracious God upon our arma^ 
when our invocations are all for the tilood of our enemies ; 
'.ud not one solitary prajer is put tip for tliat happy peac^ 

rhich ought to be the aim of all trarfare? 
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' Blood for bloody is aalj justice, cried Mnmy ; and how 
can you« noble Wallace, -as a Scot and as a man, plead for 
the villains who have stabbed you to the heart ? 

I plead not for them, returned Wallace ; the monster who 
outrag'ed human nature and me, is now in dust. But for the 
poor wretches, many of whom follow tlieir leaders by force 
to the field of Scotland, I would not inflict on them the cru- 
elties we now resent. It is not to a^rieve, but to redress, 
that we carry arms. If we make not this distinction, we 
turn courage into a crime ; and plant disgrace instead of 
honour upon the warrior's brow. 

I do not understand commiserating the wolves who have so 
long made havoc with all we value. Methinks, replied Kirk* 
Patrick in a surly tone, that such maidenly mercy is rather 
out of place in the mouth of the leader of so many brave men. 

Wallace turned to him with a benign smile : " I will an- 
swer you, my valiant friend, by adopting your own fig^ire. 
It is, that these Southron wolves may not confound us with 
themselves, that I wish to show in our conduct, rather the 
generous aruour of the faithful guardian of the fold, than the 
rapacious fierceness which equals them with the beasts of 
the desert. As we are men and Scots, let the burthen of 
our prayers be the freeing of our country, not the slaughter 
of our enemies ! — The one is an ambition with which angels 
may sympathise : the other a horrible desire which claims 
kindred with devils. 

In some cases this may be, replied Sir Roger, a little re- 
conciled to the argfument ; but not in mine. My injunr yet 
bnro9 upoQ my cheek. And as nothing but thd life blood 
of Cressingham can quench it, I will listen no more to your 
doctrine till I am revenged* That done, I will aot forget 
your lesson. 

G^ierous Kirkpatrick ! exclaimed Wallace, nothing that 
is reallv cruel can dwell in such manly candour. Say what 
you will, I can trust your heart after this moment. 

Do not trust it too far, continued Kirkpatrick, for I will an- 
swer for it, that it pays poor lady mercy a very jade's trick, 
should it mount Dumbarton walls and get into company with 
De Valence, or any other jailer of our brave Lora Mar. 

They had crossed the river Ennene, and were issuing from ' 
the narrow ridgeof hills between whiqb they had been pent 
for some miles, when Wallace, pointing to a stupendous rock 
which rose in solitary maffaifioeace in the midst of a vast 
piaia« exdaimedi tb«ce is DiuabartDii castle ! Earl Donald 
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must repass that Hrer tcvmorrair with us , and tVen we shall 
hare made ourselres a power : — ^for that citadel holds the 
fetters of Scotland; ana if we break them at this lock, 
every minor link will easily give way. 

The men uttered a shout of anticipated triumph ait this 
sigfht. And proceeding forwards, they soon came in view of 
the fortifications which helmeted the rock. As they mdre 
nearly approached, they discovered that it had two summits } 
being in a manner cleft in twain : the one side, rising in a 
pyramidical form ; and the other, of a more level shape, 
sustained the ponderous buildings of the fortress. 

It was dusk when the little army arrived in the rear of a 
close thicket which skirted the eastern dyke of the castle, 
and reached to an immense depth on the pkiin. On this spot 
Wallace rested his men ; and while they la^ thus in ambush 
till the appointed time of attack, he perceived, through an 
opening in the wood, the gleaming of the troops on the ram- 
parts« and fires beginning to li>ht on a lonely watch-tower 
which crowned the pinnacle ot the highest rock. 

Poor fools ! exclaimed Murray ; like the rest of their 
brethren of clay, they look abroad for evite, and prepare not 
for those which' are even at their doors. 

That beacon-fire, cried Scrymgeor, shall li^ht us to theii 
chambers ; and for once we thank them for their providence. 

That beacon-fire whispered Edwin to Wallace, shall light 
me to honour. To-night, by your agreement, I shall calf 
you brother^ or lie dead on those walls ; for their sammit 1 
will g^n. 

Edwin, said Wallace, act as you say, and deser«« not onl^ 
to be called my brother, but to be the first patriot knifi;iit. 

He then turned toward the lines, and giving his orders to 
each division, directed them to seek repose on the sarroond' 
ing heaps of growing heather, till the now glowing moon 
should have sunk her tell tale light in the western waves* 



CHAPTER XXI. 

Tm weary troops obeyed their general. Wallttoe liliti< 
self, having seen all depart, recttned albng a pile of moss* 
grown stones, which, in the days of the renowned Fine^i * 
had covered the body of some valiatit Mdrven hero. He 
Axed his Wslwfbl eyes (Ml the ossiiei n<^ iUomili&tsd id cnrery 
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part by the falness of the moon's lustre, and considered 
which would be most assailable by the scaling ladders he had 
prepared. Erery side seemed a precipice. The Leven 
surrounded it on the north and the west : the Clyde, broad 
as a sea, on the south. The Only pilace that seemed at all 
accessible, was the side next the dyke beliind which he lay. 
Here the ascent to the castellated part of the rock, because 
more perpendicular than the others, was less guarded by 
outworks;' and b3r this, he determined to make the attempt 
as soon tis the.setting moon should declare it to be past mid- 
night, and have inrolyed the garrison in the same darkness 
with himself. 

Under that veil, O ! power of justice, cried he, looking 
toward the yet brilliant heavens ; let us march forward in 
thy light ! let us conquer in thy strength ! and what will 
then avail ten thousand foes if thou art with us? 

While be yet spoke, he thought he heard a footstep ap- 
proaching him with a swift though stealing motion. lie 
raised himself, and laying his hand on his sword, saw a figure 
wrapped in a cloak advancing cautiously toward him. — Who' 
art thou ? demanded Wallace. 

A faithful Scot, was the reply. 

Wallace recognised the voice of Edwin. ** What has dis- 
turbed you ? Why do you not take rest witL the others ?" 

That we may have the surer to-morrow, replied the youth ; 
I am just returned from tlie summit of yon rock. 

How ! interrupted Wallace, have you scaled it alone, and 
are returned in safety? 

Wallace caught him in a transport in his arms ; *^ intrepid 
glorious boy ! tell me for what purpose did you thus hazard 
your precious life?" 

I wished to learn its most pregnable part, replied Edwin, 
his young heart beating with triumph at these encomiums 
from his commander; and particularly where in the castle 
the good earl is confined, that we might make the attack di- 
rectly to the point. 

And have you bieen successful, my brave Edwin ! de- 
manded Wallace, with an impatience which could only be 
equalled by his admiration of the zeal of the young soldier. 

I have, was his answer. Lord Mar, and his lady are kept 
m a black square tower, which stands in a cleft between tne 
two ^ammits of the rock. It is on every side, not only sur- 
rounded by embattled walls which flank the ponderous but- 
resses of this huge dungeon, but the space oa which it stan<''~ 
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is bulwarked at each end by a stone curtain of fifteen feel 
hig^h, guarded by turrets full of arinwl men. 

And yet by this side you suppose we roust ascend ? said 
VV^allace. 

Certainly ; for if you attempt it on the west, there wo 
should have to scale the watch-tower cliff, which is nearly 
twice as high as the other, and from the danger and length 
of the ascent, we could not all accomnlish it before day. — 
Should we take the south, and gain the lower rock, we must 
cut through the whole garrison before we cogld reach the 
earl. And this side the dyke, (which rather should be called 
a deep slimy morass, ) lies too near the foot of the rock to 
admit an approach without the greatest diainger. But on 
the north, where 1 descended, by wading through part of 
the Levin, and climbing from cliff to cliff,! have every hope 
that you may succeed. 

I stole from the thicket on your dispersing the men to 
their rest ; and under this deep green plaid so mixed myself 
with the weeds at the bottom of the rock, that I very se- 
curely made my circuit round, without attracting observa- 
tion. The south certainly -seemed the most easy of accefes ; 
and by that side I ascended. Having gained the height, 1 
clambered behind a buttress whose shadow the moon cast 
in such blackness upon the wall, that, obscured by the dark -^ 
ncss, I crept safely through a crenelle in tiie parapet, and 
dropping gently inwards on my hands and knees, still keep^ 
ing the shadowy side of the battlements, proceeded cautiously 
along, even undiscovered by the sentinels trho guarded this 
side of the fortress. 

I soon arrived at the open square before the citadel.. It 
was yet occupied by some gay groups of Southron officers, 
who were walking to and fro under the light of the moon. 
In hopes of gaining information by listening to their discourse, 
I got behind a box of arrows, and as they passed backwards 
and forwards, distinctly heard them jesting each other about 
divers fair prisoners whom they had possessed at various 
times: And the conversation ended with along debate whe- 
ther or no the icy coldness of their govenor, the haughty De 
Valence, would be thawed by the majestic beauties of the 
countess of Mar. A thousand insolent things were said oii 
the subject; but suffice it to say that I gat^red from their 
discourse that De Valence treated the earl and countesa 
very severely ; and that they were confined in the bla.ck 
tower in the cldft. 
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Having' learnt all I expected from them, 1 8|)eeded mj war 
Hnder tbe friendly nhadow, toward the other bide of the cita- 
del, and arrived just as the g^ard approached to reUeve the 
sentinels of the northern postern. I kept close behind a 
buttress, and happily overheard the word of the night as it 
was given to the new watch. This providential circum- 
stance saved ^ny life ; findinp' no mq^e of egress from this 
place but by the postern, or mto a small tower, the door of 
which was open, and take my chance for g^etting out on the 
other side, I decided at once for tbe tower — and stealing in, 
found it full of spare arms, with two or three vacant couches 
in different comers, where, I suppose, the officers on gfuard 
occasionally repose. Several watch-cloaks lay about. 1 
readily apprehended how the discovery might be useful to 
me ; and^ throwing one over my shoulders, f dropped from a 
large embrasure m the wall oh to a declivity, which shelved 
down to the cl6ft wherein I now saw the black tower. 

I had scarcely Ut on firm ground, when a sentinel, follow- 
ed by two others with presented pikes, approached me and 
demanded the word, Pembroke — was my rapid reply. Why 
leap the embrasure ? said one. Why not enter by the post* 
ern P demanded another. The conversation of the officers 
had given me a hint. Love, my brave comrade, (replied I,) 
seldom chooses even ways. I go on a message from a young 
ensign in the Keep, to one of the Scottish damsels in yonder 
tower. Delay me and his vengeance will fkll upon us all. 
Cupid speed you, my good lad, was their reply ; and with a 
lightened step I hastened toward the tower. 

Not deeming it safe, or needful, to seek an interview with 
any of the earl's family, I merely crept along its base and 
across the works, till I reached the high wall that blocks up 
the egress from the north. It is constructed of fragments oi 
roc|i« ; and for the convenience of the garrison to mount, to 
precipitate any assailants down the neight, who should be 
daring enough to scale it, a sloping platform leads from 
witliin up to Uie top of the wall. On the other side it is per- 
pendicular. A solitary sentinel stood here, and how to pass 
nim was my next devise. To have attacked him would have 
been a desperate hazard, as he was only onjS of tbe close 
chain of guards which is planted, at certain distance, all 
round the raterior of the fortress. Hence his voice, had it 
been raised in the least, would have called half a score to 
his assistance, and I must have been seized on the instant. 

I bethought roe of my former excuse, and rememberinflr 
tlie ftaak of spirits which Ireland bftd put into my pouc* 
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leaviDi^ Glenfinlass, I affected to be a tittle intoxicated, and 
stagg^eriog' up to the man, accosted him as if I were a servant 
belonging^ to the garrison. He did not seem to doubt me, 
and holding out my flask to him, I baid that a pretty g^rl at 
the tower bad not only given me a long draught of the same 
good liquor, but had fifled my botde, that I might not lack 
amusement while her companion, one of the Lady Mar's 
ladies in waiting, was tying up a true lover's knot to send by 
me to my master in the garrison. He believed my tale the 
more readilv as I put tlie flask into his hand,.and bidding him 
drink, told him not to spare it, as it was a chilly night, and I 
should get more where it came from. My honest Southron 
did as f bade him, and soon saw the bottom of the flask. — 
The spirit had the effect I wished, he became flustered and 
impatient of his duty : and I, yawning and telling him I was 
sleepy, said I would go to the top of the wall, and there, lit 
by the lamp of the moon, sleep like an eagle on the giddy 
height, if he would move a little forward on his post, ana 
watch the coming of the pretty Scot, who was to bring me 
the token for mv master. The fellow liked no better sport, 
and, reeling and tumbling, I gained the top of the wall. 

*'*' I threw myself along it, and seeing my dupe already 
sevenil paces from me and looking towara the tower,Idropt 
from a height of fifteen feet, to the manifest danger of my 
limbs ; but thank heaven I lit amidst a bed of friendly weeds. 
Being unhurt, I clambered down the steep with less difficulty 
and greater rapidity than I had expected : and now stand 
before you, to offer it as my humble opinion, that the^orth 
point of the rock is the most assailable." 

And your opinion shall be followed, replied Wallace ; the 
intrepidity of this action merits that every confidence should 
^ be put in the result of your observations. Your safe return 
is a pledge that our design is approved. And when we go 
in the strength of heaven, who can doubt the issue ! This 
night, when the Lord of battles puts that fortress into our 
hands, you shall mount by my side, and before the whole 
of our little army, receive that knighthood from mv hand 
which you have so richly deserved. Such, my truly dear 
brother, my noble Edwin, shall be the reward of your virtue 
and toil ! 

Wallace would now have sent him to repose himself before 
the attack was to be made : but animated by the success of 
his adventure, and exulting in the honour which was bo soon 
to stamp a sign of this exploit upon him for ever» he told hi» 
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leader, tna^ be felt no want of rest, and would rather take on 
him the office of arousing tlie other captains to theif stations, - 
as the moon, their preconcerted signal, was approaching its 
sitting. 

When Kirkpatrick, Murray, and Scrymgeour arrived, to . 
their great admiration, Wallace recounted the exploit of his 
young soldier : and then repeated the plans which the altera 
tion in his mode of attack dad caused him to make. — These 
bemg s»pprored, every man witlidrew to .call up his slum- 
bering followers. In a few minutes they were under arms; 
and being marshalled according to Walfece's new orders, he 
led them forward in silence through the water, and along tlje 
beach which lay between the rock and the Levin. A rriving 
at the base just as the moon set, they began to ascend. To 
do this in the dark, redoubled the difficulty ; but as Wallace 
had the place of every accessible stone accurately described 
to him by Edwin, (whom he had sent as his representative 
on on equally arduous duty,) he went confidently forward, 
followed by his Lanerkers. . ♦ 

He and they, beii^ the first to mount, fixed and held the 
tops of the scaling ladders, while Kirkpatnck and Scrym* 
geour, with their men, gradually ascended and gained the 
height at the bottom of the wall. Here, plantin? themselves 
in the fissures of the rock, under the impenetrable darkness 
of the night, (for the moon had not only s6t, but the sters 
were obscured by the thick clouds,) they awaited the signal 
from Murray's detachment for the attack. 

Meanwhile, Edwin, as guide, led Lord Andrew, with his 
followers, and the Frazer men, round by the western side to 
mount the watch-tower rock, and seize the few men who 
kept the beacon. As a slg^sd of having succeeded, they 
were immediatelv to smother the flame on the top of the 
tower, and then descend the heights toward the garrison, to 
meet Wallace before the prison of the Earl of Mar. 

While the Lanerkers, m deadly stillness, with their eyes 
fixed on the burninr beacon, watched with beating hearts 
the wished-for-sig[nfld, Wallace, by the ai4 of grappling irons, 
whicb he struck into the firm sod that occupied the cracks 
in the rock) drew himself np almost parallel with the top of 
the g^reat wall, which stretched alone* like a vast curtain, 
clasping the bases of the two hills. He listened; not a voice 
was to be heard in the garrison, of all the legions which' he 
bad so lately seen glittering on its battlements. It was an 
awful pause. Now was the moment when Scotland wim U> 
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make her first essav for freedom ; should it fail, ten thousand 
\bolt8 of iron would be added to her chains ! Should it succeed, 
liberty and happiness were the almost certain consequences ! 

He looked up : and fixing* his eyes on the beacon-fiame, 
thought he saw the figures of men pass before it — ^the next 
moment all .was darkness — ^he spruBg* on the top of the wall ; 
and feeling by the touch of hands about his feet that his brare 
followers had already mounted their ladders, with his sword 
firmly grasped, he leaped down on the ground within. As 
he lit on his feet, lie struck against the Sentinel who was just 
passing, and by the yiolenceof the shock struck him to the 
earth ; but the man, as he fell, catching Wallace round the 
waist, dragged him after him, and with a yociferous cry 
shouted murder ! 

Several sentinels ran with levelled pikes to the spot ; the 
adjacent turrets emptied themselves of their armea inhabi 
tants ; and fell on Wallace, just as he had extricated him 
■elf from the grasp of the prostrate sddier. 

Who are you ? demanded they. 

Tour enemy, was the stem reply ; and two fell at his feet 
with one stroke of his sword. 

Alarm ! — Treason ! was the outcry of the rest as they aimed 
their random strokes at the conquering chief. But he was 
now assisted by the vigorous arm of Ker and of several La* 
aerkers ; who, having cleared the wall, were by his side, 
dealing about blows in the darkness which filled the air with 
groans, and strowed the ground with the dying and the dead. 

One or two Southrons, whose coura^ was not equal to 
their caution, had fied to arouse the garrison ; and just as the 
whole of Wallace's men had leaped the wall and rallied to 
his support, the inner ballium gate burst open, and a lerioa 
of foes,, bearing torches, and in battle array, issued forth.-* 
With horrible threatenings they came on ; and in one mo- 
ment surrounded Wallace and his little company. But his 
toul brightened in danger, and his men stood firm with fixed 
pikes, receiving without injury the assault ; while, their wea- 
pons neing hmjg^r than the enemy's, the Southrons, uncon* 
•rious of the circumstance, rushed upon their points, incur* 
ring the death they meant to give. Wallace seeing their 
disorder, ordered the pikes to be dropped^ and his men to 
charge sword in hand. Terrible was now the havoc; for the 
desperate Scots, gprapplmg each to his foe with a fiital hoUL 
let not go till the piercing shriek, or the agonizing groan or 
tiieir viotiiDii conmoed them that the tt^y death had en 
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tered their vitals. Wallace stood in front, making a dread- 
ful passagpe tkirough the falling ranks, wliile the tremendous 
sweep of his swonl flashing in the intermitting light, warned 
the survivors where the avenging blade would next fall. A 
horrid vacuity was made in the lately thronged spot : It 
seemed not the slaughter of a mortal arm, but as if the de- 
stroying angel himself were there; and with one blast of his 
desolating brand had laid all in ruins. The platform was 
cleared : and the ^ling torches lying, some half extinjguish- 
ed, and others flaming on the gp^und by the sides of their 
dead holders, showed by their uncertain gleams, a few ter- 
rified wretches seeking safety in flight. The same lurid 
rays, casting a trapsitorv liffht on the iron grating^ of the 
Black Tower, informed Wallace that the heat of conflict 
had drawn him to the prison of the earl. 

We are now near the end of this night's work ! cried he, 
let us press forward to give the brave earl liberty ! 

Liberty and Lord Alar, cried Kirkpatnck, rushing on« 
wards. He was immediately followed by his own men ; but 
not so quickly but that the guard in the tower, hearing the 
outcry, turned out from the flanking gates, and surrounding 
him, took him prisoner. 

If there be miffht in your arms, roared he with the voice 
of a lion, men of Loch Doine, rescue your leader ! 

They hurried forward with veils of defiance: but the 
irhoie garrison, awakened by the flying wretches from the 
defeat, tamed out all its troops ; and with De Valence him- 
self al: their head, taking Kirkpatrick*s men in flank, would 
have overpowered them, had not Wallace, pressing on with 
his sixty heroes (for each felt within himself that bu wholq 
soul was in his arm, while heaven guided the stroke] in that 
faith, a host an themselves, they flew forward, and with ve« 
hement acclamations, shouted, '< Wallace and Freedom !" 
*< Death for the traitor !" was the loud and terrible reply ! 

Pikes struck against corslets, swords rung on helmets ; 
tnd the ponderous battle-axe falling with the weight of fate, 
deft the uplifted taivet in twain. Blood seemed to pour 
from every tide; and the dripping hands of Rirkpatrick, as 
Wallace tore him from the grasp of the enemy, proclaimed 
that he had bathed his ▼eogeance in the very stream. Kirk- 
patnck cm being released, and shaking his ensanguined 
arms burst into a horrid laugh : '< The work speeds !— Now 
through the heart of the governor !" 
As he spoke, WaUaoe lost bim from his side again* and 
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again by the shouts of the Southrons, who cried " no quaf 
ter for the fiend !" he learnt that he was retaken. That 
inerciless cry was the death-bell of their own doom. It di- 
rected Wallace to the spot ; and thrdwing himself and his 
brethren of Lanerk into the midst of the band which held 
the chief — Kirkpatrick was rescued, and again into hi» 
bands. But thousands seemed now to surround him. To 
do this generous deed, he had advanced farther than he 
ought ; and himself and his brave followers must have been 
slain, had he not fallen back, and covering their rear with 
the Black Tower, all who had the hardihood to approach, fell 
under the weight of the Scottish sword. 

Scyrmgeour, at tlie head of the desperate Loch Doiiiera 
and his own men, in vain attempted to reach his surrounded 
countrymen ; and fearful of being taken, or of losing- the 
royal standard, he was turning to make a valiant retreat, 
when Murray and Edwin, having disengaged their men frona 
the precipices of the beacon-rock, and guided by the noise 
of the battle, rushed into the midst of it, striking their 
shields, and uttering the inspiring sloven of " Wallace and 
Freedom !" It was re-echoed by every Scot ; those that were 
flying returned ; they who sustained the conflict bailed the 
cry with braced sinews ; and the terrible thunder of the 
word, pealing from rank to rank, struck a terror into De 
Valence's men which made them pause. 

On that short moment turned the crisis of their fate. Wal 
lace cut his way through the .dismayed Southrons ; who, 
hearing the reiterated shouts of the fresh reinforcement, 
knew not whether its strength miffht not be thousands in- 
stead of hundreds, aud panic-struck, they became an easy 
prey to their enemies. Surrounded, mixed with the assail- 
ants, they knew not friends from foes : and eaeh individual's 
thoughts being now bent on flight, without regard to their 
fellows, they all indiscriminately cut to right and left, wound- 
ing as many of their own men as of the foe ; and fin^ly^ after 
slaughtering half their companions, some few escaped througb 
the small posterns of the garrison; the inner balHa nte 
being occupied by part of the Frazors, wkh Ireland at their 
head. I 

Tie whole of the field being now cleared, Wallace order i 
?d the gates of the Black Tower to be forced. But at th» 
main entrance resistance was still made. A strong guard <> 
yfOB within ; and as the assailants drew near, eveiy means - 1 
were used to render their assault abortive. Aa tne Scota 
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pressed forward to obeyfheir commander, itones and differ- 
ent heavy metalsr were thrown down upon their heads ; and 
a piece of iron from the machicolation over the gate, struck 
the right arm of Wallace motionless to his side. Not in the 
least obstructed hy this accident, he took his sword in hia- 
left ; and ordering his men to driye a large beam of wood, 
which lay on the ground, against the hinges of the door, it 
burst open— and the whole party rushed into tlie great hall. 
A short, sang^inary^ but decisive conflict took place. 
The hauberk and green plaid of Wallace were dyhd. from 
head to foot with red. His own brave blood and the fero- 
cious stream from his enemies, mingled in one horrid hue 
upon his streaming hands. 

Wallace ! Wallace ! cried the stentorian lungs of Kirk- 
patrick. In a moment Wallace was at his side, and found 
nim struggling with two men who had already forced him to 
the ground. The dagger that would have terminated his ex- 
istence, was aimed at the very instant in which Wallace laid 
the holder of it dead across the body of the fallen knight; 
and catching the other assailant by the throat, even with his 
weakened arm, he threw him prostrate at his feet. 

Spare me for the honour of knighthood ! cried the con^ 
quered. 

For my honour vou shall die ! cried Eirkpatrick, who had 
extricated himself from the slain, and starting up, almost 
thrust Wallace from qflf nis supplicating enemy. His sword 
was already at the heart of the EnjgUsmnan. Wallace beat 
it back. Ilold, Kirkpatrick ! He is my prisoner, and I give 
him his life. 

You know not what you do ; cried the old knight in a ftjry> 
and struggling with Wallace to release his sword arm : Tm» 
is De Yaaence ! you would not spare our deadliest foe! 
" Yes, even Edward in tliat position !" 
Even Edward's thanks will await you, noble chief, cried 
(lie panting and hard pressed De Valence, if you grant me 
life! .> 

Sooner take my own, Wallace ! cried the determined 
Kirkpatrick, fixing his foot on the neck of the prostrate 
earl ; and again trying to wrench his right hand from tb^ 
grasp of Wallace. 

By all the powers of mercy, I sWear, cried Wallace, ^al 
le shall strike through my heart who aucrfi a blow at any &XL* 
en Southron that I hear beg for (quarter. It is tl^ir absence 1 
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we w?.nt, not their lives. And besides, this earl Lcing' o\m 
prisoner, will be of more adrantane t6 us than his death. 

Our safety is his destruction, Wallace ! cried Kirkpatrick *» 
who, enraged at this opposition, violently pushing his com- 
mander (who little expected duch an action,) from off the 
body of the earl, |^ve that wily courtier somugh advantage, 
that, catching Kirkpatnck by the leg which pressed u\m 
him, he overthrew him to the grouna, and, by a sudden spring 
starting up, turned quickly on Wallace, who he feared, not- 
withstanding his clemency, would stop him, and struck his! 
dagger into his side. All this was done in an instant. But 
WaUaoe did not fall ; staggering a few paces with the wea^ 
pon sticking in the wound, he was so surprised by the base- 
ness of the action as not to give the alarm before De Valence 
had disappeared. 

The flymg earl too^ his course through a narrow passage 
betweeq the works, and prooeedinff swiftly along, descended 
the rock toward the south, where, Issuing at one of the out- 
er balHum gates, fthat part of the castle being now solitary, 
as all the men haci been drawn from the walls to the contest 
within ;) he made his escape in a fisher's boat across the 
Clyde. 

Meanwhile, Wallace having recovered himself just as his 
own men brought in lighted torches from the lower apart- 
ments of the tower, he saw Sir Roffer Kirkpatrick leaning 
sternly on his blood-dripping sword, and the young Edwinj 
coming forward in garments too near the hue of his own. — 
Andrew Murray was already by his side* Wallace's han(j| 
was upon the hilt of the dagger which the ungrateful De 
Valence had left in his breast. — You agre wounded, you arej 
slain, cried Murray, in a voice of the most anguished con- 
BtematioB. . Edwin stood motionless with horror. 

That dagger ! exclaimed Scrymgeour. 

Has done nothing, replied Wallace, but let me a little 
more blood. As he spoke he drew it out, and thrusting thei 
comer of his scarf into his bosom, staunched the wound. 

So is your mercy rewarded ! exclaimed Kirkpatrick. 

So am I true to my duty, returned Wallace, though Doj 
Valence is a traitor to his ! 

Tou treated him as a man, replied Kirkpatrick; but now! 
▼ou find fae is a wild beast ! and when he next M\s into ou| 
bands, I hope you will allow me to fulfil ray duty, ii^ n^^m 
the ^orld of such a monster \ 
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Yoar eag^emess, mj hrvre friend, returned Wallace^ has 
lost him a8 a prisoner. If not for humanity or honour, fer 
policy's sake, we ought to have spared his life, and detained 
kim as an hostage for our own countrymen in England. 

Kirkpatrick, remembering how his violence had released 
the earl, looked down abashra. Wallace perceiving it, con* 
tinued— "But let us not abuse our time in discoursing of the 
coward. He is gone; the fortress is ours; and our first 
measure must be to guard it from surprise." 

As he spoke his eyes fell upon Edwin, who having recov- 
ered from the shock of Murray's exclamation, was listening , 
with anxiety. Brave youth ! cried Wallace, beckoning him ' 
towards him, you, who at the imminent risk of your life ex- 
plored these heights, that you might render our ascent more 
lure ; you, who have fought like a youiig lion in this une- 
qual contest ; here, in the face of all our valiant cofnrades, 
receive that knighthood, which rather derives lustre from 
your virtues than gives additional consequence to your name. 

Edwin, with a hounding heart bent his knee ; and Wallace 
giving him the hallowed accolade, {aa) the young^ knight 
rose from his position with all the roses of his springing fame 
glowing in his countenance. Scrymgeour presented him 
the knightly girdle, (bb) which he unbraced from his own 
loins ; and wfile the nappy boy received the sword to which 
it was attached, he exclaimed with animation, " While 1 fol- 
bw the example before my eyes, I shall never draw it m an 
unjust cause, nor ever sheath it in a just one." 

Go, then, returned Wallace, smiling an approval of this 
sentiment; while work is td be done, I will keep my knight 
to the toil; go, and with twenty of my Lanerkers, g^ard the 
wall by which we ascended. We must not be surprised, 
where we surprised. 

Edwin disappeared in an instant : and Wallace despatch- 
ng detachments to occupy other parts of the garrison, took 
a torch in his hand, and turning to Murray, proposed to seek 
the earL Lord Andrew was already at the iron door which 
led from the hall to the principal stairs. 

We must have our friendly battering ram here, cried he ; 
a close prisoner do they make my uncle, when even the inner 
doors are bolted on him ! 

The men brought the beam, and striking it with all their 
Strength against the iron, it burst open wi^ the noise of 
thunder.-^hrieks from within followed the sound. The 
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women of Lad^ Mar, who had BOt ktfowii what to suppose I 
doring* the aproar of the conflict, and the short but horrid 
ttillness that succeeded it, now hearing^ the door forced m- 
stead of opened in the usual manner, expected nothing- less 
than that some new enemies were adrancing; and giving 
themselves up to despair, they flew into the room where the 
countess sat, in equfll' though less declamatory terror. 

At the first shouts of the Scots, when they begaa thte at 
tack, the earl had started from his couch. — ^That is not peace .' 
said be, thiere is some surprise ! 

• Alas, from whom ? returned Lady Mar ; who would ven- 
ture to attack a fortress like this garrisoned with thousands? 

• The cry was repeated with the additional acclamations of 
liberty or death ! 

It is the slogen of Sir William Wallace ! cried he ; I shall 
be free! O, for a sword !^ — ^hear! hear! . ^ 

As the shouts redoubled, and mingling wjth the farious 
clangours of battle, drew nearer the tower, the impatience 
of the earl could not be restrained* . Hope and eagerness 
seemed to have dried up his wounds, and nevr-stnmg every 
nerve; and unarmed as he was, he rushed from the apart- 
ment and flew down the stairs which led to the iron door. He 
fo^nd it so firmly fastened by bars, and padlocks that it wo 3 
xiot to be moved. Again he ascended to. his terrified wife ; 
who, conscious of the little obligation Wallace owed to her, 
dreaded as much to see her husband's hopes realized, as to 
find herself yet more rigidly theprisoner of the haughty De 
Valence* 
. Joanna ! cried he, the arm of God is with us. — My pray- 
ers are heard; Scotland will yet be free. Hear those groans^ 
those shouts< — ^Victory! Victory! 

As he thus re-echoed the loud cry of triumph, uttered by 
the Scots as th^y bui^t upon the outer gate of the tower, and 
rushed into the seizure of De Valence, the foundations of 
the building shook, and Lady Mar almost in a state of insen- 
sibility from terror, received the exhausted body of her over- 
joyed husband into her arms. He fainted Iram an excesf* 
of'transporty his weakened frame was unable to heari and 
he had just opened his eyes end was beginning to revive, 
when the panic-struck women, (who had all this time been 
crowded into their own apartments,) ran shrieking to their 
mistress. ^ 

The countess could not speak, but bat pale and motionless, 
sorting his bead on her boiom. At this iastaat, guided 
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bj the noise, Lord Andrew flew into {he rdom, and rushing 
toward his uncle, fell at his feet. — "Liberty! Liberty!" 
was all he could say. His words pierced the ear of the earl 
like a voice from hearen; and lookicG^ up, without a word^ 
he threw his arms around the neck of his nephew. 

Tears relieved the contending feelings of tne countess.- 
AdA the women, recog^nizinff the young lord of Bothwell by 
the light of the torches which now glared through the cham 
ber, retired into a distant corner, well assured that they had 
now no cause of fear. 

The earl rested but a moment on the panting breast of his 
nephew: and looking up to seek the mighty leader of the 
band, he saw Wallace enter, with the firm step of security, 
and triumph in his eyes. 

Ever my deliverer ! cned the venerable Mar, stretching 
forth his arms. The next moment he held Wallace to his 
breast ; and remembering all he had lost for his sake sinc^ 
they parted, a soldier's h^rt melted, and he burst into tears. 
Wallace,* my preserver! Thou victim for Scotland and for 
me— or rather, thou chosen of heaven, who, by the sacrifice 
of all thou didst hold dear on earth, art made a blessing to 
thy country ! Receive my thanks, and my heart 

Wallace felt all in his soul which the earl meant to imply; 
but recovering the calm tone of his mind before he was re- 
leased from the embrace of his friend, when he raised him* 
self, and replied to the acknowledgments of the countess, it 
was with a serene though glowing countenance. 

She, when she had glaneed from the eager entrance and 
action of her nephew to the advancing hero, looked as Venus 
did, when she beWd the god of war nse from a field of blood. 
She started at the appearance of Wallace: But it was not 
his garments dropping gore, nor the blood-stained faulchion 
in his hand, that caused the new sensation \ it was the figure;, 
breathing youth and manhood; it was the face, where every 
Doble passion of the heart bad stampt themselves on his per- 
fect features ; it was his air, where majesty and sweet en- 
trancing g^ce mingled in lovely union. They were all 
these that struck at once upon the si^ht of Lady Mar^ and 
made her exclaim within herself: — ^This is a ^od ! tliis is the 
hero that is to humble Edward— that is to bL9s»— wbcMn?«- 
was her thought Oh ! no, woman I let him be a oreatiuo 
enshrined and holy, for no female heart to love I 

This passed through the mind of the countess in less time 
than it flas been registered : and when she saw him chsped 
Vot. L IP 



1^ tB£ scorMBii cfiil:^ 

In ber husband's^ aims, she longed to throw henelf on hb 
neck, and tkere utter all her ajdmiration m« paroxysm ot 
tears. Helen, thou wert right, thoug'ht she ; thy gpratitude 
Was prophetic of a matchless object : while I, wretch tiiat t 
am, eren whispered to myself, that while I ga7e the informa- 
tion against my husbftnd, this man, the cause of all, might 
be secured, ana perliaps slain ! 

Just as the last idea struck her, Wallace rose from the 
embrace of his venerable friend, and met the riyetted eye 
df the countess. She stammered forth a few expressions of 
obligation ; and Wallace, attributing her confusion to the 
surprise of the moment, replied to her respect^lly : and 
then, turnuig again to the earl, briefly related the events of 
the night. 

The good old veteran's joy was unbounded, when he found 
that a liandful of Scots had put two thousand Southrons to 
flight, aiid gained entire possession erf the castle. Wallace 
having satisfied the anxious questions of his brave auditon 
and being nearly overpowered by the eloquent gratitude of 
the countess, wno baa now recovered herself, gladly per- 
ceived the morning light paling the fires of the torches. He 
pose from his seat. 1 shall take a temporary leave of you, 
my lord, said he to the earl ; I must now visit my brave com 
r^des at their stations, and see that the colours of Scotland 
are planted on the citadel. 



CHAPTER XXll. 

As soon as Wallace withdrew, Lady Mar, who had de- 
tained Murray, whispered to him, while a blush stained her 
cheek, that she should like to be present at ihe planting of 
the standard. Lord Mar heard her ; and saying that fear of 
alarming^ her spirits, tjy proposinff to leave her for even so 
short a time, had alone prevented his expressing a similar 
desire. He declared his willingness to accompany her to the 
spot, and added, *' I can be supported thither by the arm of 
our Andrew, for sorry should I be to be absent from so glo- 
rious a sight." 

Murray, though eager as themselves to be of the party 
yet hesitated. "It will be impossible for tny aunt to g^; thd 
nail below and the whole of toe ground beloi« the tower are 
ffrewn with the slain.*' 
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Let fhem be cleared away, then, said she hastily ; for I 
cannot consent to be deprived of a spectacle so honourable 
to my country. 

Murray reg'arded the pitiless indifference with which she 
Ifave this order, with amazement. To do tliat, madam, said 
he, IS beyond my power, as the whole ceremony would be 
completed lon^ before I could clear the earth of half its 
bleeding load. I will rather seek a passage for you by some ^ 
other way. 

Before the earl could make any remark on this part of - 
the conversation, Murray disappeared ; and after wandering 
about the lower part of tne tower in unavailing search for a 
way to the inner ballium, he met Sir Roger Kirkpatricfe 
issuing from a small door, which, being in shadow, he had 
hitherto overlooked. It led through the ballium to the plat- 
form before the citadel. Lord Andrew returned to his uncle 
and aunt, and informing them of this discovery, gave his 
arm toiLord Mar, while Kirkpatrick led forward the agitated 
countess. As they proceeded, Murray looked behind, and 
observing her tremble as she walked, he believed that he 
had wronged his aunt in supposing that her order had been 
given from inhumanity^ Her present agitation was doubt- 
less the effect of a compassionate dread of meeting the obr 
jects he had described, and internally he begged her pardon 
for his hasty aspersion of her heart. 

As they approached the platform (of the citadel, Wallace, 
having been joined by Sir Alexander Scrymffeour, had al- 
ready gained the summit. The standard of Edward was yet 
flying. He looked at it for a moment, and then laying his 
hand on the staff, Pown thou red dragon, cried he, aud learn 
to bow before the Giver of all victotr ! As he spoke, he rent 
it from the roof, and, casting it over me battlem^ntd,, planted 
the Lion of Scotland in its stead. 

As the vast evolvements floated on the air* the cry of 
triumph, the loud clarion of victory, burst from every heart, 
horn, and trumpet below. It was a. shout that pierced the 
skies, and entered the soul of Wallace with a bliss which 
seemed a promise of immortajtity^ 

O God I cried he, still grasping the staff and looking up 
to heaven ; we ^ot not tins in possession through our owq 
might, but thy right hand and tne light of thy countenance 
pyerthrew the enemy ! Thine the conquest, thine the glory! 

And thus we consecrate the day to thee. O! power 6t 
heaven ! rejoined Scrymgeour, let this standard oe thino 
own, and wliitbersoeyer n.e bear it, thp result yr'Hl be viqtoi' 
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Wallace dropping on his knee, crossed it iritb his sword, 
in token that he subscribed to the vow , and rising ag^in, 
took Sir Alexander by the hand : My brave friend, said 
he, we have here planted the tree of liberty in Scotland. 
Should I die in its defence, swear to bury me under its 
branches, swear that no enslaved g^und shall cover my 
remains. • 

I swear, cried Scrymffeour, laying^ his crossed hands up- 
on the arm of Wallace; by the blood of my brave ancestors^ 
wl)ose valour g^re me the name I bear, by tiie cross of St. 
Andrew, and by your valiant self, never to sheath my sword 
while I have life m my body, until Scotland be free ! 

And so I swear ! cried Murray, who had impatiently broke 
from his uncle, to partake in the martial rites which the 
parapets of the citadel partially obscured : ** and moreover, 
added the ^y chieftain, I vow to m^e mince-meat of every 
man's son m this castle, who does not, on our going down, 
join in the oath ! 

The colours fixed, Wallace and his brave coUea^es de- 
scended the tower ; and approached the earl and countess, 
who sat on a stone bench at the end of the platform. The 
countess had sent for the standard of England, which she 
saw fall at a little distance from her, and having ordered it 
to be diseng^ed from its staff, was wrapping it together to 

5 reserve as a trophy, when Wallace appeared from the cita- 
el. She rose as he drew near ; Lord Mar cau^^ht him by 
the hand, with an expression of gratulanon in his eyes that 
was unutterable; her ladysriip spoke, hardly conscious o^ 
what she said; and Wallace, putting the earrs arm through 
that of Kirkpatrick, proposed to him to retfre with Lady 
Mar into the citadel, where ahe would be more suitably 
lodged tuan in the black tower. The countess returned a 
reaSy assent to this proposal, being delighted by such a mark 
of particular attention from their deliverer ; and the earl was 
obeying her movement, when suddenly stopping, he exclaim- 
ed to W allace. — '* But where is that wondrous boy, who you 
said was your dauntless pilot over these perilous rocks ! — 
Let me give him a soldier's thanks." 

Wallace, happy to be so reminded of a pleasure which 
bad escaped him amidst his pressing duties, beckoned Ed- 
win, who, just relieved from his guani, was standing at some^ 
distance. He took him by the hand, and putting it into that 
of the earl's; here, said he^ is my knight of Meen! aod 
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hiC nSgfat lie prored himself more worthy of his spurs thav 
manj a man who has receired them from the hands of a 
kiny. 

He shall thev wear those of a kingf ; r jjoined the Lord Mar 
iiQhuckliug> from his feet a pair of gfolden spurs; these were 
listened on my heels by our great king Alexander, at the 
battle of Largs. I had mtended them for my onlj sod ; but 
the first knight in the cause of rescued Scotland, doubles that 
blessing ; he is the son of my heart and soul ! 

As he spoke, he would have prest the young hero to tii^ 
breast, but Edwin, tremblmg with excess of emotion, slid 
down upon his knees, and clasping the earl's hand to his 
heart, said, in a hardly audible voice, '< Receive and pardon 
the run-away son of your sister Ruthven !'* 

What ! exclaimef* the veteran, is it Edwin Ruthven that 
has brought me this weight of glory ?--Come to my arms« 
thou dearest child of my dearest Janets 

The uncle and nephew were folded in each other's embrace 
Lady yhtr wept ; and iWallace, unable to bear the remem 
brances which such a scene pressed upon his heart, turned 
away towaM the battlements, i^dwin murmured a short 
explanation in the ear Of his uncle ; and then rising from hw 
arms^ with^is beautiful face glittering like an April day lo 
tears, allowed his gay cousin Murray to buckle the royal 
spurs on his feet. The rite over, he kisse^ Lord Andrew's 
hand in token of his acknowledgments, and called on Sir 
William Wallace to bless the new honours conferred on his 
knigbt. 

Wallace turned round, and stretching forth hiB hand to 
Edwin, with a smile, whjch partook more of heaven than 
earth, said : have we not performed our mutual promises ? I 
brought you to the spot where you were to reveal your name, 
and you have declared it to me by the voice of ^lory ;— come 
then, my brother, let as leave your uncle a while to seek hit 
repose. 

As he spoke, he bowed to the countess, and Edwin joyful- 
ly taking nis arm, they walked together toward the eastern 
postern. 

The eari, agitated with thef delighted surprise of thua 
meeting his favourite sister's son, (a child whom he had never 
seen since its infancy, and who from its delicate constitution 
iras intended for the church] and exhausted.by the variety of 
ais late emotions, readily acquiesced in a proposal for rest^ 
md leaning on Lord Andrew, proceeded to the citadd, 
._ 16* 
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The coantosfl liad other {LttFactiomi : and Imgarms at iStt^ 

Bide of tlie rou^h knight of Torthorald, she looked hack 
and when she saw the ohject of her g^e disappear through 
the gates which /Yaw open before hiia, she sighed ; and turn- 
ing to her conductor, walked by hun in silence till they joined 
her husband in the hall of the Keep. Murray led tlie way 
into the apartments lately occupied by De Valence. They 
were furnished with all the luxury of a Southron nobleman. 
Lady Mar, with no inconsiderable degree of pleasure, cast 
her eyes round the splendid chamber, and seated herself on 
one of its tapestried couches. The earl not marking whether 
it were of silk or of rushes placed himself beside her ; and 
Murray drew a stool toward tliem ; while Kirkpatrick, tired 
of his gallant duty, hastily bowing to the countess, abmptly 
took h& leaye. 

Lord Mar and his wife being lefl with Mulray, she reclined 
her thoughtful head upon the arm of the couch, and. the earl 
laid his hand upon the shoulder of his nephew. 

My dear Andrew, said he, in the midst of tUis proud re- 
joicing for myself and Scotland, there is yet a canker at mj 
heart. Remore it— and tell me that my beloved Helen, 
when she disappeared in the tumult at Bothwell, waa under 
your protection ? 

She was, replied Murray ; and I thank the holy St- Fillan 
she is now in the sanctuary of his church. 

Murray then recounted to the earl the events which had 
happened to him from the moment of his withdrawing behind 
the arras, to his contiJing the English soldier with the iron 
box to the care of the p1*ior. I^ord Mar sighed heavily when 
he spoke of (hat mysterious casket. It is well, said be, that 
it is safe. Whatever it contains, it has drawn af^r it much 
evil and much good. The domestic peace of Wallace was 
ruined by it, and my preservation effected ; and the spirit 
which now restores Sicotbnd to herself was raided by his 
wrongs. 

Heaven knows what is in that Fandora-'box, intermpted 
Murray ; but 1 would not open it were 1 even sure the fairest 
lady in the land would leap out and bless me with her chAnna ! 
they talk cf relics, but I ffuess some d?vil is at ^e bottom oi 
it : and I am glad that the good St Fillan has him under 
lock and key. 

I do not wAnt to remove him, said the earl, forcing: a 
smile ; but tell me, do vou thiiOj^ my daughter is eqoaUj safe ] 
80 near a garrison of the enemy ^ 
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Sorely, my lord, said the oountete, qnddenly rememberings . 
(he enthusiasm with which Helen had regarded even the 
onknown Wallace ; surely you would not bring that tender 
child into a scene like thisl rather send a messenger to ccn^ 
^ey her secretly to Thirlestane, where, with her sister, she 
may be safe under the i)rotection of her grandfather. 

The earl acquiesced in her opinion ; and saying that he 
would consult with Wallace aoout the securest mode of 
travel for his daughter, he again turned to Lord Andrew to 
learn fartl^r of their late proceedings. But the countess, 
more uneasy at his second determination than at his ^t, 
once more interrupted Mm. 

'" Alas ! my lord, what would you do? His penerous zeal 
will offer to go in person for your daughter. We know not 
what dangers he may then incur ; and surely the champion 
of Scotland is not to be thrown into peril for any domestic 
concern. If you really feel the weight of the evils into 
which you have plunged Sir William Wallace, do not in- 
crease it by even ninting to him the present subject of y(^r 
discourse." 

Mjr ai^nt is an oracle ! resumed Murray ; and what is better, 
she gives me hopes of a boon which I wasjust g^ing to ask, 
when you knocked me down with my general's truncheon. 
Allow me to be the happy knight that is to bear the surren- 
der of Dumbarton to my sweet cousin ; prevail on Wallace 
to remain lord of this garrison till I return ; and then, full 
tilt for the walls of old Stirling, ^d the downfall of Hughie 
Cressingham \ 

The countess and the earl were both pleased with this 
arrangement The latter, by the persuasion of his nephew, 
retired into an inner chamber to seek repose ; and the for 
mer desired Lord Andrew to inform Wallace, Uiat she should 
expect to be honoured with his presence at noon to partake 
of such fare as the garrison afforded. Murray witndrew ; 
and sJie, calling up some of the soldiers, sent them to the 
black tower to bring away her wardrobe, and to conduc* 
her maids, with her inf^t child, to the citadel. When the} 
arrired she made every disposition to establish herself quite 
at home ; and gave orders for as magnifiqent a dinner to be 
Drepared as could be collected from the full stores of De 
Valence. 

Murray, on descending to the g^und before the citadel, 
met Ker, who told him that Wallace, having been the round 
of all the posts, and being perfectly satisfied with their ord 
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had proceeded with Sir Ro^r Kirkpatrick and Edwin Kntb* 
ven toward the black tower. Murrajr follqwed tbem ihither ; 
and on issuing- from the postern which led to that part of 
the rock, he observed his chief standing with his helmet off 
in the midst of the slain. Those of the Scots who had fallen 
were collected on his right hand, while the dead of the ene- 
my, to the number of twelve hundred, were spread in heaps 
on his left. 

This IS a horrid sight, said he to Murray, as he approached ; 
but it shall presently be removed from view. I have jusi 
ordered biers to be prepared, by which these sad wrecks of 
human nature may be lowered into the Clyde : its rushing 
stream will soon carry them to a deeper g^ve beneath yon 
peaceful sea. He added, that as his own dead amounted tc 
no more than fifteen, he meant to bury them at the foot of 
the rock : a prisoner Jn the castle nad described a flight of 
stone steps cut In the cliff, by which the solemnity could 
easily be performed. 

But why, my dear commander, cried Lord Andrew ; why 
do you take any thought about our enemies ? Leave them 
where they are, and me eagles of our mountains will soon 
find them graves. 

For shame, Murray, was the reply of Wallace ; they arj 
dead, aijd our enemies no more. They are men like our^. 
selves ; and shall we deny them a place in that earth whenrxi 
we all sprung ? We war not with human nature : are wo 
not rather the asserters of her rights. 

I know, replied Lord Andrew, blushing; that I am often 
the asserter of my own folly ; and I do not know how yov 
will forgive my inconsiderate impertinence. 

Because it was inconsiderate, replied Wallace, with v 
smile; inhumanity is too stern a guest to live in such a breasl 
as yours. 

If I ever gave her quarters, replied Murray, I should 
most wofully disgrace the companion she would meet there 
No ; next to the honpi^r of fair Scotland, my sweet cousin 
Helen is the goddess of my idolatry ; and she would tie me 
up on the nearest tree, if she thought me capable of feeling 
ottierwise than in unison with Sir William Wallace. 

Wallace looked lovnl him with a benign pleasure m his 
countenance: — Your sw&v*^ cousin does me honour: and 
ttiough I hardly think she woC * so cruelly punish the era* 
cltjr she abhors, yet you teach me ^ nroud of the appro 
bation of one so exoellent. 
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An t my noble Mend, crfed Murray, lovrerin^ his ^y 
tone to one of a softer expression, if vou knew all her gcxxl- 
iiess : all the amiableness that dvrella in her gentle heart, 
you would indeed esteem her — ^you would lovef ho* as I do. 

The blood fled from the cheek of Wallace. ^ Not as you 
do, Murray : I can no more love w^raan, as you do her. — 
Sueh scenes as these," cried he, turning^ to the mang^led bo- 
dies, which <he men were now carrying off in litters, to the 
precipice of the Clyde, ** have divorced woman's love from 
my heart. I am all my country's, or I am nothing." 

Nothing ! reiterated Murray, laying his hand upon that of 
Wallace, as it rested upon the hilt of his sword on which he 
leaned : <' Is the friend of mankind, the champion of Scot- 
land, the beloved of a thousand Valuable hearts, nothing ? 
Nay, art thou not the agent of heaven to be the scourge of 
atvrant? Art thou not the deliverer of thy country?" 

VVallace turned his bright eye upon Murray with an ex- 
pression of mingled feelings : — ** May I be all this, ray friend, 
and Wallace will yet be happy ! — but speak not to me of 
love and v^omen : tell me not of those endearing qualities 
which I have prized too tenderly, and which are now buried 
to me for ever beneath the ashes of EUersUe." 

Murray looked at his anguished face with trepidation ;-~ 
" Not under the ashesof Ellerslie,** said he, ** sleep the remains'^ 
of your lovely wife/' Wallace's penetrating eye, full of a 
surprised in<julry, turned quick upon him ; Murray con- 
tinued : <' my cousin's pitying soul stretched itself toward 
them ; by her directions they were brought from the oratory 
in the rock, and deposited with all holy rites in the cemetery 
at Bothwell." 

The glow that now animated the before chilled heart of 
Wallace, overspread his face. His eyes spoke volumes of 
gratitude, his Ups moved, but his feelings were too big for 
utterance, and fervently pressin? the hand of Murray, to 
conceal emotions^ which lie found ready to shake his man- 
hood, he^ turned from his friend and walked toward &e cliff. 
Lord Andrew followed at a short distance ; but, that he 
might not by his immediate presence press still further upon 
las awakened recollection, he kept far to the right, and 
joining £dwin Ruthven, assisted nim in directing the men 
in their melancholy duty of lowering the slain to Sir Alex- 
ander Scrymgeours detachment, who were below to commit 
them to the deep. 
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When all was finished, a voon^ priest in the compaay ol 
Bcrymgeour, eare the holy blessing: both to the departed la 
Che waves, and those whom the shore received. The rites 
over, Murray re-ascended the rock, again drew near to Wal- 
lace, and delivered his aunt's message, which amiost more 
interestmg matters he had forgotten. The chief told him 
that he had just replied to a messenger from the countess^ 
and that he had sent her word he would attend her com- 
mands. We must first, continued he, visit our wounded 
prisoners in the tower. There are above three hundred of 
them, whom Edvein and I discovered among the dead.— 
They are now safely lodged, with a few of our own men 
under the care of Stephen Ireland ; and I hope to have a 
good account of them. 

Murray gladly obeyed the impulse of his leader's arm; 
and follow^ by the captains on the l^ite solemn duty, they 
entered the tower. Ireland met tliem in the porch, and wel- 
comed Wallace with the intelligence that he hoped he bad 
succoured friends instead of foes : for that most of the pris- 
cners were poor Welsh peasants whom Edward had torn 
from their mountains to serve in his legions ; and a few Irish, 
who, in the heat of blood, and eagerness for adventure, hadi 
enlisted in his ranks. I have shown to them, continued Ire 
land, what fook they are thus to injure themselves and us. 
To the Welsh, I said they were rivetting their chains by as- 
sisting to extend the dominion of their conqueror : — ^And tq 
the Irish, I enforced that they were foi^n^ fetters for tbem^ 
selves bv lending their help to enslave their brbther nation, 
tiie freebom Scots. They only require your presence, mj 
lord, to forswear their former leaders, and to enlist nndejj 
Scottish banners. 

Thou art an able orator my good Stephen, returned Wal^ 
lace ; and whatever promises thou hast made to honest meoj 
m the name of Scotand, we are ready.to ratify them. Is i| 
not so ? added he, turning to Kirkpatrick and Scrymgeourj 
All as you will, replied they in one voice. Yes, added 
Kirkpatrick, you were the first to strUce for Scotland ; an<| 
who but you has the right to be the first to command foj 
her? I 

So say I ; and swear it too by the royal standard I beac 
rejoined Scrymgeour. 

And I, cned Murray, by all the standards, royal, loyaj 
and saintly, between tins and the Holy lai)d ! so, de^r £CH<^ 
fall ]9Kd4is to Qur recruits I 
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f reland threw open the door which led into the hall ; and 
there, on the gpround, on pallets of straw, lay most of thd 
wounded Southrons. A few, who were not so much injured 
as the rest, and havings had halsam poured into their wounds, 
were assisting the Scots to administer to the others. At sight 
of Wallace, whom some of their dimmed eyes bad discerned 
when he discovered them expiring on the rock and ordered 
them to be conveyed into the tower, they uttered such a 
iercing cry of joyful gratitude, that, surprised, he stood for 
a moment In th^t moment already five or six of the poor 
wounded wretches had crawled to his feet. — Our enemv! — . 
Our Preserver I burst from their lips, as they kissed the hem 
of his garment, 

?9ot to me^ not to me, hastily exclaimed Wallace ; I am a 
soldier like yourselves ; 1 have only acted a soldier's part :—' 
But I am a soldier of freedom; you of a tyrant who seeks to 
enslave the world: — This makes the difference between us; 
ttfis lays you at my feet ; when I would more willingly, ai 
brothers m one generous cause, receive you to my arms. 
' We are yours ; ti^as the answering exclamation of those 
who knelt, and of those who raised their feeble voice from 
their beds of straw. A few only remained silent. Wallace 
disengaging himself with many kind expressions of appro^ ^ 
bation from those who clung around him, walked forward to 
the sick who seemed to be too ill to speak* While repeating 
the same consolatory language to them, he observed an old 
man lying between two youne ones, who, unlike the rest, 
still kept a profound silence. His rough features were mark- 
ed with many a scar ; but there was a meek resignation in 
his face that powerfully struck Wallace. As the chief drew 
near, the veteran raised himself a little on his arm, and 
bowed his head with a respectftd air. Wallace stopped* 
<»You are an Englishman!**^ 

'* I am, sir, and I have no services to offer you. Those 
two young men, on each side of me, are my sons. Their 
brother I lost last nij^ht in the conflict. To-day, by your 
mercy, my own life is not onlv preserved, but my two re- 
mainmg children also ! — ^yet I am an Englishman, and I 
cannot forswear my country ; I cannot be grateful at the 
expense of my |Uegiance." ^ 

Nor would I require it of you, returned Wallace : these 
brave Welsh and Irish were brought hither by the opp)*e8sor 
who subjugates their countries ; £ey owe him no duty. But 
rou are a free subject of England t he that u a-^yrant over 
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others, can only be your king^ ; Be must be the ^ardian of 
your laws, the defender of your liberties, or his sceptre falls. 
And having sworn to follow a soyeretgn so plighted, I am 
not severe enough to condemn you, because, blinded by that 
ignis fatuus which he calU glory, you hare suffered mm to 
lead you to unjust conquest 

Once I have been so led, returned the old man, but never 
agfain. Fifty years I have fought under the British standard 
in Normandy and in Palestine ; and now in my old age, with 
four sons, I followed the armies of my sovereign into Scot- 
land. My eldest I lost in the plains of Dunbar. My second 
fell last night ; and my two youngest are now by my side. 
You l^ave saved them and me. What can I do? Not, as 
your ndble self says, forswear my country ; but this 'I swear; 
and In the oath do you, my sons, join ; (as he spoke they laid 
their hands crossed upon his, in token of assent, (never to 
raise our swords against England ; and with the like faith, 
never to lift an arm against Sir William Wallace, or the 
cause of struggling Scotland. 

To this we also swear, cried several other men, who com- 
prised the whole of the English prisoners. 

Noble people! cried Wallace, why have you not a king 
Worthy or you ? 

And yet, said Kirkpatrick in a surly tone ; angry with 
Wallace for such admiration of his enemies, and at himself 
for feeling some sympathy with the scene ; Heselrigge was 
one of these people. Wallace turned round uponhim with 
a look of such tremendous meaning, that, awed by an ex 
pression too mighty for him to comprehend, he fell back a 
few paces, muttering something that was not heard. 

That man would arouse the tiger in our lion-hesurted chief, 
whispered Scrymgieour to Murray.- 

Aye, returned he; but the royal spirit keeps the wild 
beast in awe :— See how coweringly that bold brow now 
bows before him. 

Wallace marked the impression his glance had made; 
and where he had struck, being unwilling also to pierce, be 
dispelled the thunder from his couiitenance, and once more 
looking on Sir Roger w4th afVank serenjty : come, stiid he, 
mjigood knight, you must not be more tenaciqiis for William 
Wallace than he is for himself; and while he possesses such 
a realoui friend as Kirkpatrick of Torthorald, he needs not • 
now fear the arnrt of a thousand lieselrigges. 
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^ Ml), nor of Edward's neither, cried Eirkpatrick ; once 
tnore looking^ boldly Dp, and shaking^ his broad claymore : 
my thistle has a point to stin^ all to the death who pass be- 
tween this arm and my leader's breast. 

May heayen long presenre the valiant Wallace, was the 
prayer of erery feeble voice, as the chieftain left the hall to' 
f isit llts own wounded, who were in an upper chamber.^ 
The interview fl'as short and satisfectory. He found the 
youngs Edwin ministering to them with the tenderness of a 
son Fergus, whom he had deputed to superintend their 
recovery, gave him a cheering account of their state ; and 
as all ivho were wounded belonged to Wallace's own parii^ 
cular hand, he promised that he and Edwin would return in 
the evening to the tower, and make it their lodging. The 
poor fellows, with overdowing hearts, thanked him for this 
condescension. Ah, sir, said one of them, I cannot tell how 
it is, but when I see you, I feel as if I beheld the very soul 
of my country, or its guardian angel, standing before me : — 
a something 1 cannot describe, but that fills me with courage 
snd comfort* 

You see an honest Scot standing before you, my good Dun« 
can, replied Wallace ; and that is no mean personage ; for it 
IS one who knows no Use of his lite but to preserve it, or to 
rhy it down, for the sons of Scotland, for their true happiness 
O ! that the sound of that voice could penetrate to every 
ear m Scotland ! rejoinechthe soldier ; it would be more than 
the call of a trumpet to bring them to the field ! 
And from the summit of this rock many have heard it, and 

! more shall be aroused ! cried Murray, returning from the 

f door, to which one of his men had beckon^ him : here is 
i matt come to announce to Sir William Wallate, that Mai- 
aolm, £arl of Lennox, passing by the foot of this rock, 
ba«v the Scottish standard flying* from its citadel ; and, as 
amazed as overjoyed at the sight, has sent to request the 
I'avour of Jbeingf admitted. 

Ijet me bring him hither! interrupted Kirkpatrick; he is 
brave as the day, and will be a noble auxiliary. 

I Every true Scjot & welcome to these walls, returned WaJ 
lace ; and yoo, Sir Roger, shall have the satis&ction of con 
i^ucting one of the bravest of them to at least one free spot 
on his native faUls. 

. Kirkpatrick, taking with him a few followers, hastened 
Ihrough the different gates till he reached the northern side* 
Vol. I 17 
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where, at the foQt of the rock, stood the earl and hu trafti« 
dir Ro^r, with all the pride of a freeman and a victor, de* 
soended the height The earl advanced to meet him. What 
is it I see ? said be ; Sir Roger Kirkpatrick master of this 
citadel ; and our king's colours flying from its towers ! Where 
is Earl De Valence? Where the English garrison? 

The English garrison, replied Kirkpatrick, are now twelve 

hundred men, beneath the waters of tne Clyde. De Valence 

has fled ; and this fortress, manned with a few hardy Scots, 

will sink into the waves sooner than again see the English 

. dragon on its walls. 

And you, noble knight! cried Lennox, have achieved all 
this. You are the dawn of a blessed dav fbir Scotland. 

No, replied Kirkpatrick ; I am but a follower of the man 
who inspires us all. Sir William Wa?lace, of Ellerslie, is our 
chief ; and, with the power of his virtues, he subdues nol 
only friends, but enemies to his command. 

He then proceeded. to narrate to the earl the particular? 
of the taking of the castle; and also the volunteeringT<^ the 
three hundred prisoners to serve in the Scottish army. The 
earl listened with wonder and joy. What ! cried he, so noble 
a plan for Scotland, and I ignorant of it ? — I, that have not 
waked or slept day or night mr many a month, without think- 
ing or dreaming of some enterprise to free my country — 
and behold it is achieved in a moment 1—1 see the stroke 
as a bolt from heaven; and t pray 'heaven it may light the 
sacrifice throughout the nation ! 

*' Lead me, worthy knight, lead me to your chief; lor be 
shall be mine too : he shaU command MaicoLn Lennox and 
all his clan." 

Kirkpatrick gladly turned to obey him * add mounting the 
ascent together, within the barbican gate, which was thrown 
open to receive the expected piest, stood Wallace, with 
Scrymgeour, Murray, and Edwm. The earl knew Sciym- 
geour well, having seen him often in the field as hereditary 
staiidard-bearer of the kingdom : of the persons of the othen 
he was ignorant. 

There is Wallace ! exclaimed Kirkpatrick. 

Surely not one of those very young men? interrogated 
the earl. 

Even so, was the answer of the knight; but bis is the 
youth of the brave son of Ammon ; gray bcnrds are glad to 
bow before his grolden locks; for beneath them is a watai 
which makes even the aged tremble. 
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' As he spoke, the^ entered the harbiofui; and Wallace 
whom the penetrating eye of Lennox had already singled 
put for the chief) adranced to meet his guest 

Earl, said he, you are welcome to Dumbarton castle. 

Bravest of my countrymen ! returned Lennox, clasping 
rum in his arms; receive a 8oidier*s embrace; receive tbe 
gratitude of a loval heart ! accept my services, my arms, my 
men ; my all I devote to Scotland and the great cause. 

Wallace for a moment did not answer; but warmly 
^training the earl to his breast, said, as he released him, 
'* Such support will give sinews to our power. A few months,, 
ind with the blessing of that arm which has already mowed 
down the ranks which opposed us, we'shall see Scotland at 
liberty." 

And may heaven, brave Wallace, exclaimed Lennoi^ 
grant us thme arm to wield its scythe ! But how have you acf 
complished all thb ? How have your few managed to over- 
come the English thousands ? 

He strikes home, when right points his sword, replied 
Wallace ; tiie injuries of ScoUaaa were my guide, and jus* 
tice my companion. We feared pothing, for God was with 
us ; we feared nothing, and in his might we con.(]^uexed*. 

And shall yet conquer ! cried Lennox, inflamed with the 
enthusiasm that blazed from the eyes of Wallace ; 1 feel the 
strength of our cause; and from th^ hour, l derote myself 
to assert it orto die. 

Not to die ! my noble lord, said Murray ; we have yet ma^ 
ny a joyous eve to dance over the buried fetters of rescued 
Scotland. And as a beginning of our jollities, I must remind 
our general to lead you to the board of my beauteous aunt ; 
else we shall most grievously ain against the only lady in the 
castle. 

Lord Lennox understood from this address, that it was the 
brave Murray who spolce to him ; for he had heard sufficient 
from Sir E^er Kirkpatrick, to explain to him how the coun- 
tess of Mar and her patriot husband came within its walls.. 

The countess, who impatiently expected her deliverer ; 
and who, after the business of her toilet, had< counted every 
moment in each passing hour as so many ages, with an emo*- 
tion at her heart which made it bound against her bosoo^ 
saw tbe object of her wishes advancing along the platform* 
AU others were lost to her as in a mist ; and hastily rising frocp 
||)« window as they entered the porclushe (;r<^e4 thie room 

• 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



196 THS SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

to meet them at the door. The Earl of Mai* obseiTin|^ her 
hurried step, inquired whether they were their brave fnead* 
who approached. The countess in her haste returned no an« 
swer, but entering* the anti-room, met Wallace and his party 
just as they had ascended the stairs. 

The Earl of Lennox stopped at the sig^ht of so much beauty 
and splendour in such a scene. Lady Mar had hardly attain- 
ed her thirty-fifth year; but from the g^ces of her person, 
and the address with which she set forth all her charms, there 
was a dazzling- fascination about her which so bewildered 
the faculties of the gazer, that he found it impossible to sup* 
pose that she was more than three or four and twenty. Thus 
happily formed by nature, and habited in a suit of g^een vel- 
vet, blading with jewels, Lennox rather thought it was some 
triumphant queen he was ^oing to salute, than a wife who 
had so lately shared captivity with her wounded husband. 
Murray started at such unexpected magnificence m his aunt« 
But Wallace, having his mind ftiUy possessed with more 
weighty matters, scarcely observed that it was any thin^ 
unusual ; and bowinsp to her as he advanced, presented the 
Earl of Lennox. Sne smiled and sayinr a few words <^ 
welcome to the earl, g&ve her hand to Wallace to lead her 
back into the room. 

Lord Mar had risen from his seat; and leaninflr on his 
sword (for his warlike arm reflised any other |itaff']ne stood 
up op their entrance. At the sight of Lord Lennox he nU 
tehed an exclamation of glsid surprise. Lennox embrac^ 
him : — *< I too am come to enlist under the banners of this 
young Leonidas." 

Thank God! thank God! was alUhe reply that Mar could 
make, as the big tears rolled over his cheek, and he snook 
him by the hand. '* I have four hundred stout Lennox-men," 
continued the earl, ** who by to-morrow's eve shall be ready 
to follow our leader to the very borders." 

Not so soon, interrupted the countess ; our deliverer needs 
repose. His men are wounded and weary, and he cannot 
stir till all be recovered. 

I thank your benevolence. Lady Mar, returned Wallace ; 
but the issue of last night, and the sight of Lord Lennox this 
day, with the promise of so ^reat a support, are the best ali- 
ments for me. My men I oan leave in comfort in this garri- 
■on ; and to-morrow, or next day, I must march hence. 

Aye, to be sure, rejoined Kirkpatrick ; Dumbarton was 
not taken dunng ^ sleep :— And if we st^iy loitering \m^^ the 
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die? J that holds Stirlinj^ castle may get a scent of De Val- 
ence's tradk ; make his escape, and so I lose my reyenre f 

Yf hat ! said the countess ; and are my lord and I to he left 
here alone, a^ain to fall into the nands of oar enemies ? Sir 
William WaUace I should have thought— 

Evenr thing, madam, rejoined he, that is demonstrative 
of my devotion to your venerahle lord ! — I quit not this, nor 
any other place, while the danger of himself, or of any 
dear to him, reouires my stay. But with a strong garrison, 
I should have hoped you would have considered yourself 
safe until a wider range of security were won, to enable 
you to retire to Mar, or to Drumlanrig. 

As the apostrophe addressed to Waluice in the latter part 
of the countess's speech had been said to himself in rather 
a low voice, his reply was made in a similar tone ; so Oiat 
Lord Mar, who was discoursing with the Earl of Lennox, 
did not hear any part of the answer hut the concluding 
words. What ! said he, is my ever fearful Joanna making 
objections to keeping garrison here ? 

I confess, replied Wallace, that an armed citadel is not the 
most pleasant abode for a lady ; but at present, excepting 

rsrhaps the protection of the church, it is the safest : and 
would not advise her ladyship to remove any where else^ 
till the plain be made as clear of the foe as this mountain. 

The servants now announced that the board was spread 
in another apartment, and the countess, leading the way, 
reluctantly save her hand to the Earl of Lennox ; while 
Lord Mar, jeaninr on the arm of Wallace, proceeded into 
the room followed by Edwin and the other chiefUms. 



CHAPTER XXm. 

DxniiNO the repast, the countess fixed her insatiate eves 
on the youthftil, yet manly countenance of the heroic Wal- 
lace. His plumed bonnet was now laid aside ; and the hea- 
vy corslet unbuckled from his breast, disclosed the symme- 
try of his ffne form, and left its mceful movements to be 
displayed with advantage by the flexible folds of his simple 
tartan vest. It was a warrior she looked on : the formidable 
Wallace, bathed in the blood of Heselrigge, and breathing 
fengeance against the adherents of the ^rant Edward ! It 
17* 
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was the enemy, then, of her. kinsmen of the bouse of Cum 
min ! It was the man for whom her husband had embraced 
8o many dangers L It was the man whom she had denounced 
to one of those kinsmen, and whom she had betrayed to the 
hazard of an ignominious death \ Where now was the fierce 
rebel, the miner of her peace, the outlaw whom she had 
wished in his grave? 

The idea was distraction : — she could hare fallen at hb feet^ 
and, bathing them with her tears, have implored hi$ forgive- 
ness. Even as the thought passed through her mind, she ask- 
ed herself, did he know all, could he pardon such a weight 
of injuries ? She cast her eyes with a wild expression upon 
bis face. The mildness of heaven was there ; and the peace 
too, she might have thought, had not his eye, which was 
turned to the discourse of Lord Mar, carried a chastened 
sadness in its look, which told that something dire and sor- 
rowful was buried deep within. It was a look that dissolved 
the soul which gazed on^ it. The countess felt her heart 
throb violently. At that moment Wallace adiwessed a few 
words to her, but she knew not what they were ; her sou] 
was in tumults, and a mist passed over her sight, which fox 
a moment seemed to wrap all her senses in a trance. 

The unconscious object of these emotions bowed to bei 
inarticulate reply, supposing that the mingling voices of 
others had made him hear her's indistinctly : and not ob- 
serving her changing complexion, he again tunted to the 
conversation of the earls. 

Lady Mar found her situation so strange, and her agitation 
80 inexplicable, that, feeling it impossible to remain longer 
without giving way to a burst of tears, for which she could 
not have accounted, she rose from her seat, and forcing a 
smile, courtseyed to the company and left the room. 

When she gained the saloon, she threw herself along the 
nearest couch, and striking her bi^a^t with a strong emotion, 
exclaimed, ** What is this tb^t is within me ? How does ray 
soul seem to pour itself out to this man ! Oh ! how does it 
extend itself, as if it would absorb his even at my eyes. Onij 
twelve hours — hardly twelve hours have I seen this William 
Wallace, and yet my very being is now lost in his !" 

As she spoke, she covered her face with her handkerchief, 
but no tears now started to be wiped away. The turbulence 
in her veins dried their source; and, with beatiiu^ templet 
aadbuming blushes she rose from her seat. Fatal, fetal hoori 
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Wl)^ d«bt thoa come here, too lorely Wallace, to rob me 
of my peace? O! Why did I ever look on that fiice?— or 
rather, blessed* saints ! cried she, clasping her hands lin a. 
irild passion, why did I ever shackle this hand by ^ving it to 
a man okl enongb to have been my father— why did I ever 
render snch a sacrifice necessary? Wallace is now free, bad 
I been free 2 Powers of heaven, cried shd, grant me pa- 
tience to bear all that is pressinr on this heart ! she gusped 
for breath, and agrain aeating herself^ reclined her hea 
against the tapestrv. 

She was now silent ; bnt thoughts, not less intense, not 
less fraugffat widi self-reproach and angubh, occupied ber 
mind. Should this god of her idolatry ever discover that it 
was her information whicih had sent Earl De Valence^s mer 
to surroifnd him in the mountains ; should he ever learn that 
it Bothwell she had betrayed the cause on which be had set 
his life; she felt that moment would be her last. For now 
to sate hereyes with gazing on him, to hear the sound of his 
voice, to receive his smiles, seemed to her a Joy which she 
could only surrender with her existence. Wmt then was 
the prospect of so soon losing him, even to crown himself 
with honour, bat to her a living death ! 

To defer this departure was all her study, all her hope ; 
tnd fearful that his restless valour might urge him, as be 
I teemed bent on new encounters, to accompany Murray in bis 
f oitended^onvoy of Helen into the Tweed-aaie, she deter- 
mined to persuade her nephew to set .off without the know- 
ledge of his general. She did not allow that it was the youth- 
fal beauty and more lovely mind of her daughter-in-law which 
she feared ; she cloaked her alarm under the plausible excuse 
even to herself, of care for the chieftain's safety. More com- 
posed by this arrangement, her disturbed features were 
smoothed ; and having adjusted her disordered tresses at the 
mirror, she was ready to receive her lord, and his brave 
friends who entered the room. 

Neither Wallace nor Lord Lennox were with him. He 
had taiken the earl to ahow bin the dispositions of the for- 
tress : but had promised his veteran friend that he would re-^ 
tarn in the course of an hour. Ill satisfied as the ccuntess 
was with this prolonged absence, she yet determined to turn 
It to advantage, and employ tliat time in drawing Murra]^ to 
her purpose. WhUei ber lord and his firiends sat examining 
a map of the most commanding situations in Scotland, which 
Wallace had sketdied unce she kit the banqueting-room* 
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she took Lord Andrew aside and conrersed mfb. niin on the 
subject nearest her heart. Murray granted the cogency of 
her reasoning against betraymg their deliverer into sharing 
the danger of so^omestic an affair. 

It certainly belongs to me alone, as her kinsman and her 
friend, said he ; but, my good Lady Countess, I cannot com- 
prehend why I am to lead my fair cousin such a pi]^mag« 
over the mountains. I assure you she is not afrsud oi he 
roes ; you are safe in Dumbarton, and why not bring ha 
here Jao ? 

Not &r Worlds! exclaimed the countess, for a moment 
thrown off her guard. Murray looked at her with surprise. 
It recalled her to self-possession, and she resumed. So love^ 
ly a creature in this castle would be a dangferous magnet. 
You must have known that it was the hope of obtaining her, 
which attracted the Lord Soulis and Earl de Valence to 
Bothwell. The whole castle rung with the quarrel of these 
two lords upon her account, when you so fortunately effected 
her escape. Should she be known to be here, the same fierce 
desire or obtaining her, would add double fire to the arms of 
De Valence in attempting the recovery of this place ; and so , 
perhaps her father and this brave garrison might &11 a sacri- 
fice to our imprudence in brin|^g her hither. 

Murray was persuaded by this argument to relinquish the 
idea of conveying her to Dumbarton; but remembering ^ 
what Wallace had said respecting the safety of a religious 
sanctuary, he told his aunt that he never would seriously 
consent to expose his cousin to the present perils of a jour- 
ney to the banks of the Leeder; and therefore be advised 
that she should be left in quiet at St Fillans till the cause of 
Scotland was more firmly established: Send a messenger to 
inform her of the rescue of Dumbarton, and of your and my 
uncle's health, continued he ; and that will be sufficient to 
make her happy. 

That she wa? not to be thrown m Wallace's way, satisfied 
Lady Mar ; and indifferent whether Helen's seclusion were 
under the Eildon tree icc)ci her uncle Ercildoun or the 
Holy-rood she approved Murray's decision, and dismissed 
the subject Relieved from apprehension, her face was again 
dressed in smiles, and with a oounding heart i^e welcomed 
the re-entrance of Wallace with the earl of Lennox. 

Absorbed in one wish, every charm she possessed was di- 
lected to the same point. She played finely on the lute, and 
•ungwithalLt^natLyegnoeof bercoootxy. What gentle 
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dettrtWBSttdf t9b«ftilbctoai»Tm«uric? Sliedeienniaedthat 
It should be one of the spelU by irhich she meant to attract 
Wallace Co thkik on he«^ and to bind him %o the castle. She 
took ap one of ihe lutes which, with dther musical instru- 
ments, decoratfed the apartmentB of the luxurious De Val« 
ence, and, touchinr it -with exquisite^licacy, bieathed the 
most pathetic air her memory could dictate* 

*< ijf on ifte heath she mov% her hretut teas vhHer than 

ihe tUmm <^ Cana f 
If on the ieabeat ehore^ Vum the foam of the roiHnf ocean^ 
Her eyee were heo etare if Hght^ Her /ace tetu heaven' e 

baw in ehowers. 
Her dark hair ilawed round tl, like the etreamm^ ehude^, 
Thcu wert the dweller qfeoute^ tMh-'handed StrtnadonaT* 

Wallace rose from his chah% which she had placed near 
her. &e had desig^ned that these t^ider words of the bard 
of Monren should suggest to her hearer the obsenration ot 
her own resembling beauties* But he saw in them only the 
lovely dweller qfhte awn toul: and walking' toward a win-^ 
dow, stood there, with his ^es fixed 09 the descending' sun • 
^ So has set all my toys : so is li^ to me, » world wiuout a 
sun $ cold, oald« and ohannless." 

The coumeas, who vainly believed that some sensibility 
Mv^anta^us to her oew passion had caused the aiptation 
with which she saw htm depart from her side« ran through 
majDY a melodious descant, till, touching' on the irst strains 
of llmta ha meaegna reultan mor.* she saw Wallace start 
from bis oootempiatiTe positioD, and, with a pale counte- 
liance, leave the room. There was something in bis coun- 
tenance which excited the alarm of the Ean of Lennox, 
who had been listening attentively to the songs ; he rose 
instantly, and, overtaking the chief at the threshold, in- 
quired what was the matter? Nothing, answered Wallace^ 
mrcing a smile, in which the agony of his mind was too tru^ 
imprinted : only I cannot bear music. With this reply he 
disappeared* The excuse seemed strange, but it was tni^ i 
for she, whose notes were to him sweeter than the thrut^h i 
whose angel strains used to greet his morning and evening^ 
liours, was silent in the grave ! He should do more see her 
white hand upon the lute ! He should no more behold that 
bosom ^ bri^ter than foam tmon the loave, heave in tendei» 

transport at his applam YHiat then ww mmo to btm * 
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A 9oul4es8 so^nd, or a direfiil kiiell, to recaH (he remem 
^hrance of all he had lost. 

Such were his thoug'hts, when the words of 7%U8a ha 
measg niD^ fVorn Lady Mar's voice. Those were the strains 
which Halbertused to make speak from his liarp to call his 
Marion to her nig^lly^lumbers i — ^those were the strains with 
which that faithful servant had announced that she slept to 
wake no more. 

What wonder then that Wallace fled from the apartment, 
and buried himseU^ and his aroused g^ef, in the solitude of 
the 66acon-hill. 

Edwin, while lookmgf over the shoulder of his uncle on 
the station which Stirling* held amid the Ochiel hill and so 
many noble rivers, had at intervals cast a sidelong glance 
upon the changing complexion of his general; and no 
sooner saw him hurry from the room, than, fearful of some < 
disaster having happened in the garrison,, which Wallace 
did not choose to mention publicly, he stole out of the 
apartment. 

After seeking the object of his anxiety for along time with- , 
out avaiU he was returning on his steps, when, attracted by 
the splendours of the rising moon which silvered the Beacon- 
hill, he ascended ; once at least to tread that aclivity in light 
which he had so miraculously passed in darkness. Scarce a 
breeze seemed to fan thesleepmg air :--he*bottnded on with 
a flying step till a deep sigh arrested him. He stopped and 
' listened : it was repeated aeain and again. He approached 
the spot, and by the side of a stone he saw a human figure 
reclined. . The head of the apparent mourner was unbon- 
neted, and the brightness of the moon shone on his polished 
forehead. Edwin thought that the sound of those sighs was 
the same that he had often heard from the breast of WalUce 
and seeing a man before him, he no longer doubted having 
found the object of his search. He walked forward. A^ain ' 
the figure sighed ; but with a depth so full of piercing^ wo 
that Edwin hesitated. 

A <?loud passed over the moon, and sailing off aeain, dis- 
played to the anxious boy that he had unconscionsiy drawn 
toQ near. He stood directly before his friend. Who goes 
there ? exclaimed Wallace, starting on his feet. 

Your Edwin, returned the youth. I feared something 
wrong had happened, when I saw you look so sad and leav^ ' 
^ room so abruptly 
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Wallace pi eased his hand in silence and stood looking on 
ihe rround. Then some evil has hefallen you? inquired 
Edwin in an agitated voice : yoa do not speak. 

Wallace reseated himself on the stone, and leaned hid 
head upon the hilt ot his sword. No new evil has hefallen 
ttie, iBdwin. But there is such a ihing^as remembrance, that 
stabs deeper than the dagger's point ' 

What remembrance can wound you, my general ? — The 
Abbot of St. Columba has often told me that memory is a 
bsdm to all ills with the good ^ and have not you been good 
to all ? tlie benefactor, the preserver of thousands! — surely, 
if roan can be happy, it must be Sir William Wallace. 

And so t am, my Edwin, when I contemplate the end. 
But in the interval, with all thy sweet philosophy, is it not 
written here, '' that man was made to mourn ?'* ne pressed 
his hand to his breast, and, after a short pause, resumed :— 
Doubly I mourn ; doubly am I bereaved ; for, had it not 
been for enemies more fell than those which beguiled Adam 
of Paradise,! mip^ht have been a father; I might have lived 
to have gloried in a son like thee ; I might have seen my 
wedded angel clasp such a blessing to her bosom : but now 
both are cold in clay. These are the recollections which 
Boraetimes draw'tears clown thy general's cneeks. . Aiid do 
Dut believe, sweet brother of my soul, (said he, pressing the 
now weeping Edwin to his breast,) that they disgrace his 
manhood. The Son of God wept over the tomb of his friend ; 
and shall I deny a few tears dropped in stealth over the grave 
of my wife and child ? 

Edwin sobbed aloud : — ^Ko son could love you dearer than 
I de— Ah, let my duty, my affection, teach you to forget you 
huve lost a child. I will replace all to you, but your Ma- 
rion ; and she, the pitying son of Mary will restore to you 
th the kingdom of heaven. 

Wallace looked stedfastly at the young preacher. Out of 
the moviths of babes we shall hear wisdom! Thine, dear 
Edwin, I will lay to heart. Thou shalt comfort me when 
tiiy hermit soul shuts out all the world. 

Then I am indeed your brother, cJried the happy youth ; 
admit me but -to your heart, and no fraternal, no final tie 
shall be more strongly bound than mine* 

What tender affections I can spare from those resplendent 
regions, answered Wallace, pointing to the skies, are thine. 
The fervours of my once ardent soul are Scotland's, or I die — 
But thou art too young, my brother, added he intermptiu^ 
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himself, to undenfand all the feelings, all the seeram^ dotl* 
tradictioQs of mj contending' heart 

Not 80, answered Edwin wkh a modest blush : what waf 
Lady Marioh's you now devote to Scotland. The blaze of 
those affections which were her^s would consume your being 
did you not pour it forth on your country* Were you not 
a patriot jTOU would die. 

You hare read me, Eidwin, implied Wallace ; and that you 
may never love to idolatry, learn this a2so^ Though Scotland 
lay in ruin, I Was happy : — ^I felt not captivity m Marion's 
arms: even oppression was foi^tten when she made the 
sufferer's tears cease to flow. She absorbed my wisbesj 
thou^ts, and life; and she was wrested from me that 1 
might feel myself a slave ; that the iron might enter into my 
soul with which I was to pull down tyrannjr and free my couu' 
try. Mark my sacrifice, youngs man, cried Wallace, start- 
ing on his feet; it eveb now smokes — ^and the flames are 
here inextinguishable* He struck his hand upon his breast. 
Never love as I have loved, and you may be a patriot with- 
out tasting of my bitter cup. 

Edwin trembled : bis tears were checked. << I can love 
none better than I do you, my general ! and is there any 
crime in that ?'^ 

Wallace in a moment recovered from the transient wild- 
ness that had possessed him : none, my Edwin, replied he * 
the affections are never criminal but when by their excess 
they blind Us to superior duties. The offence of mine is 
judged, and I bow to the penalty. It will not be long, t 
trust, before the expiation is made ; then the tears cf res* 
dued Scotland will bedew my ashes } and the seraph spirits 
of my wife and infhnt waft me ill their arms to paradise 
£dwm wept afresh« Cease, dear hoy^ said he ; these ptesageff 
are very comforting : they whisper that the path of glor^ 
leads thy bttither to his hdnte. As he spoke, he pitt the ami 
of the sQent £dwin (whose sensibility locked up the poWerd 
df speech,] throi^^h his ; and. drawing him gently forWaid^ 
they descended the hill together. 

On the platform before the black tower they were met by 
Murray. I come to seek you, cried he; we bave had wtt 
on wo m the citadel since you left it. 

Nothing very calamitous, returned Wallace, if we may 
guess by the men^ visage of our ambassador. 

Only a little whirlwind of my aunt's, in which we hav6 
had airs and showen m(ra|;fa to wet v» through and Mow in 
^diy again* 
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"*lie conduct of the lady was even more e^ttrava^ant than 
l«5r nephew chose fully to descrihe. On Wallace quitting* 
Lennox at the 4Poom door, the earl, instead of returning" to 
the side of the countess, sat down by Lord Mar at the table. 
After a little conversation with the chiefs who surrotinded it, 
he took occasion to mention that while Wallace and he were 
goin^ throu^ the posts, they had sent off Ker with credeo' 
tials into Lennox, to collect and brine to the castle four hun- 
dred fig^htinff men. Wbeto they arfive, said be, which we 
expect will be to-morrow, it is our commander's intention to 
march immediately for Stirling, whither he supposes Aymer 
De Valence may hare fled. I shall be left here to ease yout 
lordship of .the seyerer duties attendant on being- governol 
of this place. 

No sooner did these words reach the ears of the countess, 
(whose vanity had received a most disappointing mortifica- 
tion in the avowal of Wallace, that so far from being wrapt 
in her music, he was running from it,] than she was struck 
with despair ; and hastening toward her husband, she ex- 
claimed — " you will not suffer this ?" 

No, returned the earl, mistaking her meaning ; i^ot being 
able to perform the duties attendant on the station with 
which Wallace would honour me, I shall relinquish them 
altogether to Lord Lennox, and be happy to find myself 
under his protection. 

Ah ! where is there protection withObt Sir William Wal 
lace ? exclaimed she ; if he go, the enemy will return : who 
then will repel him from these walls ? wno will defend my- 
self and your only son from fidling again into the hands of 
our doubly incensed foes P 

Mar observed Lord Lennox colour at this impt^tation on 
his bravery: and shocked at the pain which his unreflecting 
wife g^ve to so gsllaat an officer, he hastily replied ; though 
I cannot be very strong in your defence, yet the Earl of 
Lennox is an able representative of our cMef. 

I will die, madam, interrupted Lennox, belbre any thing 
hostile approaches you or your child. 

She attended llightly to his assurance, only bowing her 
bead ; and again addresjsed her lord with fresh ai*gament8 for 
the detention of Wallace. Sir Bo^r Kirkpatrick, who heard 
herwitli hardly suppressed imyxibence, at last abruptly said, 
our Samson was not brought into' the world to%eep guard 
over ladies ; md I hope he will be wiser than to allow himself 
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to bf. tied to the apron of anj woman living. He has got 
many a Philistine yet to make bite the groiuid, and the g^tea 
oif many a proud Gaza to carry away on hi» shoulders, beford ' 
he can obey even your behests, my Lady Mar* 

The brave old earl was offended with this roughness ; but 
ere he could express himself, her ladyship dart^ on Kirk* 
Patrick an angry glance, and giving him a severe retort, 
turned again to hei" husband, and with two or three hysterical 
sobs, exclaimed — it is well seen what will be mv fate when 
Wallace is gone ! Would he have stood by^ ana beheld me 
thus insulted ? 

Jjord Mar was distlressed with shame at her conduct ; and 
anxious to remove her absurd fears, he softly whispered her 
and threw his arm about her waist She thrast it off ag^in^ 
" You care not what may become of me ;. and when Dum- 
barton falls, you will have the pleasure of seeing your wife 
buried in the ruiiis." 

Lennox, who ceased to be offended with the woman whose 
unreasonable pei^tinacity he despised, rose in silence and 
walked to the other end of the i^m. Sir Roger Kirkpa- 
trick followed him, muttering pretty audibly his thanks to St. 
Andrew that he had never been yoked with a wife. Scrym* 
geour and Murray tried to allay the storm in her bosom, by 
circumstantially describing to Her how the fortress would be 
as safe under the care of Lennox as of Wallace ; but they ' 
discoursed in vain : she was obstinate^ and at last left the 
room in a passion of tears. 

On the re-entrance of Wallace mto the apartment where 
h& had left the now dispersed party. Lord Lennox advanced 
to meet him .-—What snail we do, general? said he; without 
you have the poiver of flercules, and can divide yourself, 
and be in two places at once, I fear we mtist either leave 
the rest of Scotland to fight for itself, or n^ver restore peace 
to this castle. < 

Wallace smiled; but before he could answer, her ladyship 
who had heard his voice, ascending the stairs, and who hsid 
recovered her presence of mind, suddenly catered the room< 
She held her infant son in her arms. Her air was composed, 
out her eyes yet shone in tears. At this sight. Lord Len** 
nox, taking Murray by the arm, withdrew with him out of 
the apartment. 

She approached Wallace : ** Tou are come, my deliverer 
to speak comfort to the mother of this poor babe. My cruel 
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lord bepe, and the Earl of Lennox, say yon mean to aban 
doQ ns in this castle ?*' 

It cannot be abandoned, returned the chief, while th^ 
are in it. But if so warlike a scene alarms yoii, would not 
a religious sanctuary-- — 

Not for worlds, cried she, interrupting' him ; what altar is 
held sacred by the enemies of our country ? — ^No ; — wonder 
not, added she, putting^ her face to that of her child, that I 
iliould wish this innocent babe nerer to be from under the. 
n^ng' of such a protector. 

But that is impossible, Joanna, rejoined the earl; Sir Wil- 
iiam Wallace has duties superior to that of keeping g^ard 
over any private family. His presence is wanted m the field ; 
and we should be traitors to tne cause did we detain him. 

Unfeeling Mar, cried she, weeping bitterly ; thus to echo 
the words of the barbarian Kirkpatrick, thus to condemn 
us to die. Tott will see another tragedy ; your own wife and 
child seized by the returning Sou&rons, and laid bleeding 
at your feet. 

W allace walked from her much agitated. 

Rather inhuman Joanna, whispered Lord Mar to l^er in 
an angry voice, to make such a referenee in the presence 
of our protector— I cannot stay to listen to a pertinacity 
that is as insulting to the rest of our brave coadjutors as it 
is oppressive to Sir William Wallace. Edwin, you will 
come for me when your aunt has consented to be guided by 
right reason. As he ^ke he entered the passage that led 
to his own apartment* 

Lady Mar sat a few minutes silent. She was not to b^ 
warned from her determination by the displeasure of a hus- 
band whom she now r^farded with the impatience of a bond- 
woman toward her task-master ; and only solicitous to com- 
pass the detention of Sir William Wallace for at leastasuf- 
ncient leng^of time to make some impression on his heart* 
an impression which she did not despair of effecting, (as she 
believed that sensibility like his coula not be long of re-awak- 
mg to a new tenderness ,) she resolved, if he would not re- 
main at the castle, to persuade him to conduct her to her hus- 
band's territories in the isle of Bute. The journey she would 
contrive should occupy more than one day ; and for holding 
^m longer she would trust to chance and her own Inventions. 

With these resolutions she looked up. Edwin was speaki- 
ng to Wallace. What does he tell you ? said she ; that my 
io^ Itas left me in displeasure ^ Alas ! l^e compreh^lKls not 
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a mother's anxietr for her sole remaining^chikU One of my 
■weel tmos, my dear daughter, diedou my being brought a 
prisoner to this horrid fortress ; and to lose this also, would 
be more than I could bear. Look at this babe, cried she, 
rising, and holding it up to him ; let it plead to you* for it« 
life ! — g^ard it, noble Wallace, vrhatever may become of me ! 

The appeal of a mother made instant way to Sir William'i 
heart ; even her weakness, did they point to a too tendei 
anxiety respecting her offspring, were sacred with him :- 
** What would you have me to do, my dear madam ? — ^If you 
fear to remain here, tell me where you think you would be 
safer, and I will be your conductor." 

She paused for a moment to .repress the triumph with 
which this proposal filled her, and then, with downcast eyes, 
replied— In the seagirt Bute stands Rothsay, a rude but 
Btronp: castle of my lord's: it possesses nothing to attract the 
notice of the enemy; and there I might remain, among the 
poor fishermen of the isles, in perfect safety. JLiord Mar 
may ke^p his station here, until a general victory sends you, 
noble Wallace, to restore my chiU to his father. 

Wallace bowed his assent to her proposal ; and Edwin, re- 
membcnng the earl's injunction, inquired if he might go and 
inform him of what was decided. As he left the room, Lady 
Mar rose from her seat, and sudden^ putting the child into 
the arms of Wallace : — ^^ Let his sweet caresses thank you." 
Wallace trembled violently as she pressed its little mouth to 
his ; and then, mistranslating this emotion, as he held him 
she leaned her own face upon the infant's, and so, while she 
affected to kiss him, rested her head upon the bosom of the 
chief. There was something in this action more than ma- 
ternal. It surprised and disconcerted Wallace* Madam, 
said he, drawing back, and relinquishing the child, I do not 
require any thanks for servin^f the wife and son of Lord Mar. 

At that moment his lordship entered. Lady Mar flattered 
herself that the repelling aotio^ of Wallace, and his cold 
answer, had arisen irom the unexpected entrance of the earl; 
and seating herself, though covex^ witii the crimson hue of 
something like disappointment, in a fisw words she informed 
bf r husband that Bute was to be her future sanctuary. 

Lord Mar approved it : but declared his determination to 
accompany her : in my state I can be of little use here, said 
be; you will require some protection even in that seclusion; 
and therefore, leaving Lord Lenncnc sole governor of Doro 
bartQUj I shall unquestionably attend you to^Rothnajr* 
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The countess, aware that this would break in upon the 
lonely conversations which she meditated to have with Wal- 
lace, objected to the proposal. Bui none of her arg'uments 
being admitted by her husband, and as Wallace did not sup- 
port them by a word, she was obliged to make a merit of ne- 
cessity, and consent to Lord Mar's being the guardian of 
her new abode. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

TiATE in the next day, Kernot only returned with the Earl 
Of Lennox's men, but brought with him Sir Eustace Max- 
well, of Carlareroch, a brave knight, who, bavins' been in 
the neighbourhood the nieht that De Valence fled before the 
arms of Wallace across the Clyde* no sooner saw the Scot- 
tish colours on the walls of Dumbarton, than, finding out 
who was thehr planter, his soul took fire ; and stung with a 
generous ambition of equalling in glory his equal m years, 
he determined to assist while he emulated the victor. 

To this end, he went into the town of Dumbarton, and along 
the shore, striving to enUghten the understandings of the 
deceived, and to excite the discontented to rise. With most 
he (ailed. Some took upon them to lecture him on fishing 
in troubled vsaUrs^ and warned him, if he would keep his head 
on his shoulders, to wear his yoke in peace. Others thought 
the project too arduous for men of small means ; they wished 
well to the arms of Sir William Wallace ; and would watch 
the moment, should he continue successflil, to aid him with 
all their little power. Those who had any property remain- 
ing, feared to risque the loss of all, by emoraciDg a doubtful 
struggle fi>r the rest. Some were too great cowards to fight 
for me rights they would gladly regain by the exertionb of 
others. And others again, who had families, shrunk from 
taking part m a cause which, should it fail, would not only 
put their lives in danger, but expose their offspnng to the 
tvveoge of a resentful enemy. This was the best apology 
of any that had been offered; a natural affection pleaded its 
excuse ; and though blinded even to its interest, the weakness 
had an amiable source, and so was pardoned. But the pleas 
of the ^others were so basely selfish, so undeserving any diing 
but scorn, that Sir Eustace Maxwell could not rorbear ex^ 
18* ^ . 
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pressing^ it, *^ when Sir William Wallace is entering port fnlt 
sail, you will send your birlings to tow him in ! but if a plank 
coula save him now, you would not throw it to him ! I un- 
derstand you, sirs, and shall trouble your patriotism no more." 

In short, none but about a hundred poor fellows, whom 
outrages had rendered desperate; and a few brave spirits 
who would put all to the hazard for so good a cause, could be 
prevailed upon to hold themselves in readiness to obey Sir 
Eustace, when he should see the moment to conduct them to 
Sir William Wallace. He was trying his eloquence among 
the clan of Lennox, when Ker arriving, above five hundi>^a 
arranged themselves under their lord's standard. Maxwell 
gladly explained himself to Wallace's lieutenant, and sum- 
moning^ his little reserve, they marched with flying pennons 
through the town of Dumbarton. At sight of so much lar- 
ger a power than they expected would venture to appear in 
arms, and sanctioned by tne example of the earl of Lennox 
(whose name held a great influence in those parts) several^ 
who before had held back, from doubting their own judgment^ 
now came forward; and nearly eight hundred well appoint- 
ed men marched into the fortress. 

So large a reinforcement was gladly received by Wallace ; 
and he welcomed Maxwell with a cordiality which inspired 
that youqg knight with as much affection for his commander 
as he had before zeal for the cause. 

A council being held in the chapel of the citadel respecting 
the disposal of the new troops, all of whom wished to follow 
Wallace to the field, it was decided that, as the fortress must 
be maintained, a division should be msule. The five hun- 
dred Lennox men should remain with their earl in the garri- 
son; and the three hundred from Dumbarton under the com- 
mand of Maxwell, should follow Wallace in the prosecution 
of his conquests. 

These preliminaries being arranged, the remainder of the 
day was dedicated to more mature deliberations ; to the un- 
folding of the plan of war&ire which Wallace had laid down. 
As be first sketched the general outline of his design, and 
then descended to the more minute particulars of each milita- 
ry proceeding, he displayed such comprehensiveness of mind» 
such depth of penetration, clearness of apprehension, facility 
in expedients, promptitude in perceiving and fixing on the 
most favourable points of attack, explaming their bearings 
"^ upon the power of the enemv, and where the possession of 
such a castle would compel the neighbouring ones to surrea- 
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Aor, and where Uie oooiipyinr of fhe flat country, with a 
Btrongr wall of troops, would be a more efficient bulwark 
than a thousand towers, that Maxwell gazed on him with 
admiration, and Lennox with wonder. 
"^ar had seen the power of bis arms; Murray had often 
drank the experience of a veteran from his g^enius, which 
with a sort of supernatural cognizance, darted into the views 
of men, and turned their deyi<5es to his own advantage: 
hence they were not surprised at hearing what filled stran- 
gers with amazement. 

Lennox gazed on his youthful couhtenance, doubting 
whether he really were listening to military plans as great 
as general ever formed ; or were visited in visign by a hero, 
who offered to his sleeping fancy designs far vaster than his 
waking faculties could have conceived. He had thought- 
that the young Wallace might have won Dumbarton by a 
bold stroKO, and that when his invincible courage should be 
steered by g^ver heads, every success mig^ht oe expected 
from his arm. But now that he heard him inmrming veterana 
on the art of war : and saw, that when turned to sn^ cause 
of polic V, the gorcUan knot of it he did wfUooee^ familiar ae 
his garter; he marvelled, and said within himself, surely 
this man is bom to be a sovereig^n ! 

Maxwell, though equally astonished, was not so wrapped. 
You have made arms the study of vour life? inquired he. 

It was the study of my earliest days ! returned Wallace. 
But when Scotland lost her freedom, as the sword was not 
drawn in her defence, I looked not where it lay, I then stu- 
died the arts of peace : that is over ; and now the passion ofj 
my soul returns. When the mind is bent on one object only, 
all becomes clear that leads to it :— zeal in these cases is al- 
most genius. 

Soon afler these observations the conference broke up ; 
and Wallace, who had been too much occupied to see Lady 
Mar during the day, returned an answer by one <^her messen- 
gers, that according to Lord Mar's arrangement, he would be 
ready to attend her on the morrow at sunrise, when the earl 
had decided to coremence his journey. 

According to this engagement, when tbe dawn broke^ Sir 
William arose from his heather bed in the Black Tower ; and 
calling forth twenty brave Bothwellers to be the guard of 
Lord Mar, he told Ireland that he should expect to have a 
cheering account of the wounded when he returned. 

And Uiat I fioay assure tbe poor feUows> rejoined the hon^^ 
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toldier, that something' of yourself still keeps watch over thew 
Blumbera, leave me the sturdy sword with which you won 
Dumbarton. It shall be hung up in their sight ; {ad) and a 
good soldier's wounds will he^ by looking on it. 

Wallace smiled: "Were it the holy King David's we 
mirht expect such a miracle. But you are welcome to it ; 
and there, let it remain till I take it hence. Meanwhile lend 
me yours, Stephen, for a truer never fought for Scotland." 

A glow of conscious valour flushed the cheek of the vete- 
ran There, my dear lord, said he, presenting it, it will not 
dishonour your hand, for it has cut down many a proud Nor- 
wegian, and wounded Prince JV^agnus himself, wh<Hi our great 
Alexander drove King Acho from the field. 

Wallace took the sword, and meeting Murray with Edwin 
in the outward portal, by the time they had reached the plat- 
form before the citadel, Lennox and all the oflicers in the 
ffarrison were assembled to bid their chief a short adieu. 
Wallace spoke to each separately ; and then approaching 
the countess, who appeared at the gate, led her down the 
rock toward the horses which were to convey them to the 
shores of the frith of Clyde. Lord Mar, between Murray 
and Edwin, followed : and the servants with twenty Both- 
wellers, completed the suit. 

Being well mounted, they pleasantly pursued their way, 
avoiding all inhabited places, and resting in the deepest re- 
cesses of the bills. Lord Mar had proposed travelling aU 
night } but at the close of the evening, his countess com- 
plained of the fatigue, and declared she could not advance far- 
ther than the eastern bank of the river Cart.. No shelter ap- 
peared in sight, excepting a thick and extensive wood of ha- 
ales ; but the lady being obstinate, and the air mild. Lord 
Mar at last became recon<iiled to his wife and child passing 
the night with no other canopy than the trees. Wallace 
finding how it was decided, ordered cloaks to be spread on 
the ground for the countess and her women ; ana seeing 
them laid to rest, planted his men to keep guard around the 
circle. 

The moon had sunk in the west before the trbole of bis 
little camp were asleep; but seeing that ail were composed, 
he wandered forth by the dim light of the stars to view the 
surrounding coantn' ; a country he had so offcen traversed in 
lK>yiah excursions from his maternal Ayr, and in which lay 
many of the lands of his ancestors. He was leaning over 
tb« KiatteM stump of an old tree, and tooking towifrds ths 
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iQHth, with his eyes fixed on the fairstretchinff plain which ^ 
aloire seemed to divide him from Uie venerable Sir Roland 
Crawford, when he heard\a sigh behind him. He turned 
round, and beheld a figure of white disappear among the 
trees. He stood motionless ; again it met bis view : it seem- 
ed to anproach. A strange emotion awoke in his heart. — 
When he last past these borders it was with his Marion, 
bringing her bride from Ayr. — What then was this ethe- 
real visitant ? The silver light of the stars seemed not bright- 
er than the airy robes which floated in the wind. His heart 
paused — ^it beat violently — still the figure advanced. Lost 
at once id the wildness of his imagination, he exclaimed— 
Marion! and darted forward as if to rush in her embrace 
But it fled , and again vanished. He dropped upon the ground 
in speechless disappointment. ■ ^ 

'Tis false ! said he, recovering' from his first expectation ; 
'tis a phantom of my own creating. The pure spirit of Ma- , 
i:ion would never fly me : I loved her too well. She would 
not thus have overwhelmed me in grief. But I shall go to 
thee, sweet wife of my soul ! cried he, and tliat is comfort. 

Such were his words, such were his thoughts, till the cold- 
ness of the hour, and tlie exhaustion of nature, putting a 
friendly seal upon his disturbed senses, he sunk upon the 
bank, and fell into a profound sleep. 

When he awoke the lark was carolling her joyous matin 
above his head, and to his surprise he found that a plaid was 
laid over him. He threw it off, and beheld Edwin seated 
At his feet This has been your doing, my kind brother, 
fiaid he ; but how came you to discover me ? 

** I missed you when the dawn broke ; and at last found 
fou here, sleeping under the dew " 

And has none else been astir? inquired Wallace, thinking 
)f tlie figure he had seen. i 

<' None that I know of; all were fast asleep when I left 
the circle." 

Wallace began to fancy that he had been labouring under 
the impressions of some nowerful dream, and saying no more, 
he returned to the wood. Having paid his respects to the 
countess, and shaken hands with Murray and the earl, thev 
set forth and proceeded cheerfully, though slowly, through 
the delightful valleys of Barochan. By sunset the same 
evening they arrived at the point where they were to era- 
bark. The journey ought to have been performed in half 
the time ; Isut the countess^ complaining of ^eakness^ ha^ 
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petitioned for long* rests : ft compliance of gaHantry, wbic)i 
the younger part of the cavalcade rather reluctantly yielded. 

At Gourock, Murray engaged two small vessels ; the one 
for the earl and countess with her retinue, and Wallace for 
their escort ; and the other for himself and £dwin to follow- 
with tbe men. 

It was a fine evenrnj? ; and they embarked with a brisk 

gile in their favour. The mariners calculated on reaching 
ute in a few hours ; but ere they had been half an hour at 
/ sea, tiie wind began to veer about, and obliged theid to woo 
its breezes by a traversing motion, which, though it length- 
ened their voyage, increased its pleasantness, .as it carried 
them often within near views of the ever-varying shores.— 
As they moved under a side wind, they beheld the hug^ ir- 
regular, rocks of Dunoon overhanging the oceap ; their deep 
ravines were strewn with shells, and green weeds of the sea j 
and from their projecting brows hung every shrub which 
lives in that saline atmosphere. 

There, said Lady Mar, gently inclining toward "Wallace 
as they sat upon tne deck, might the beautiful mermaid ot 
Corrie-Vrekin fee) keep her court ! Observe how magnifi- 
cently those arching cliffs overhang the hollows ; and how 
richly they are studded with shells and sea-flowers ! 

No flower of the fidd, or of the ocean, that ever came 
within the ken of Wallace, wasted its sweetness unadmired. 
He assented to the remarks of Lady Mar, as she eloquently 
expatiated on the beauties of the shores wliich they passed ; 
and the hours fled pleasantly away, till turning the south- 
em point of the Cowal mountains, the scene suddenly chang- 
ed. The wind which had g^duallv arisen, blew a violent 
gale from that part of the coast: ana the sea being pent be- 
tween the two ranges of rock which skirted the continent 
^nd the northern side of Bute, became so boisterous &at the 
mariners, be^[an to think they should be driven npon the 
rqcks of the island, instead of reaching its bay; Wallace 

Serceived their alarm ; and seeing that it had cause . tore 
own the sails, and l^d his nervous arm to the oar to ireep 
the vessel off the breakers against which the wind and waf es 
were driving her. The sky collected in a gloom ; and while 
the teeming clouds seemed descending even to rest upon the 
cracking masts, the swelling of the ocean appeared to threats 
en heavm? her up into their very bosoms. 

Lady Mar looKed with affright at the gathering tempest ; 
--'1 wit^ d^culty was persuaded tQ TClire wHh h^r mard^ 
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below. The earl seemed to forget bis debility in the general 
terror, and tried to reassure Sie dismayed mariners; but 
a tremendous sweep of wind drove the vessel far across the 
lisle of Bute, and shot it past the mouth of Loch-Fyne^ to 
within sight of the perilpus rocks of Arran. — ^Here our de* 
struction is certain ! cried the commander of the ship. 

Lord Mar, perceiving that the crew were ignorant of the 
navigation of this si&e of the island, called to Wallace, who 
having disserved that the steersman was going to run heron 
a sand bank, had seized the helm. — ^While you keep the men 
to their duty in clearing the vessel of water, and in rowing, 
cried he, as the less laborious task, t will steer. 

The earl being perfectly acquainted with the coast, Wal- 
lace resigned the helm to nim :— but scarcely had he stepped 
forward, when a heavy sea broke over the deck, and carried 

r two of the seamen overboard. Wallace on the instant threw 
over a plank, and casting out a rope, called to the men to 
seize the one or the other : — ^Amid a spray so blinding, that 
the vessel appeared in a cloud ; and bunetted on each side by 
the raging waves, that seemed contending to tear her to pie- 
ces, she lay to for a few minutes to rescue the sailors from 
the yawning gulf: — one poor creature caught by the rope, 
and was saved ; but the other was seen no more. 
Again the ship was set loose to the current. — ^Wallace with 

""two men only, applied their strength to the oars ; or start- 
ing from their benches, struck forward long poles to prevent 
the rushing vessel from striking against the rocks. The rest 
ot the crew were employed in the unceasing toil of emptying 
the hold of the water which otherwise woiUd certainly have 
sunk her. 

Even while Wallace tugged at the oar, or stood at the 
head of the ship, watching the thousand embattled cliffs 
which threatened their destructicm, his eye looked for the 

' vessel which contained his friends — ^But the liquid moun- 
tains which roUed around him prevented aU view : and with 
hardly a hope o^ seeing them more, he pursued his attempt 
to preserve the lives of those committed to his care. 

Al] this while Lady Mar lay in the little cabin in a state of 
stupefaction. Having fainted at the first alarm 6f danger, 
she had fallen from swoon to swoon ; and now remained all 
most insensible upon the bosoms of her maids. In a moment 

4the vessel struck with a great shock, and the next instant it 

[ seemed to move witH a velocity incredible. The whirlpool ! 
the whirloooi ! resounded trom the deck. But the next in* 

^.yitizedbyVjOOQl^ 
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itant the rapid motion seemed suddenly checked, and the 
women fancying* they had struck a^in, shrieked aloud. The 
Cry, and the terrified words which accompanied it, aroused 
Lady Mar. She started from her trance, and while the con 
fusion r^douhled above, rushed upon the deck. 

The mountainous wares and lowering clouds, borne? for- 
ward by the blast, anticipated the dreariness of night. The 
last rays of the setting sun had long passed away ; and tho 
deep shadows of the driving heavens cast the whole into a 
g^omn even more terrific than absolute darkness, as it nar- 
tkdly showed the horrid instruments of destruction. The high 
and oeetling rocks, towering aloft in precipitous walls, mock- 
ed the hopes of the sea beaten mariner, should he even buf* 
fet the waters to reach their base. And the jagged shingles, 
deeply shelving beneath the wave, and nrojecting their 
pdinfed su-nmits above, showed the crew wnere the rugged 
death would meet them. 

A little onward a rou?h pediment of rocks bedded the base 
of immense cliflTs which faced the cause of their present 
alarm ; a vast hollow at the bottom of the sea, which, at over- 
flowing tides, and in stormy weather, formed a whirlpool al- 
most as terrific as that of Scarba. The moment the power- 
ful blast, against which the weak arm of the carl in vam con- 
tended, drove the vessel on the outward edge of the first cir 
cle of the vortex, Wallace, with the same rope in his hand 
with which be had savea the life of the seaman, leaped from 
the deck on the opposite rocks ; and calling part of the men 
to follow him with similar ropes, fastened like his own to the 
head and stem of the vessel ; be strove, by towing it along^ 
to stem the suction of the whirlpool. 

It was at this instant that Lady Mar rushed upon deck. 
The earl perceived ber the moment she appeared. Dowd< 
fbr your life, Joanna ! cried he. She answered him not, but 
looked wildly around her. No where could she bee Wallace. 
Have I drowned him ? cried she, in a voice of phrenzy, and 
striking the women from her who would have held her back; 
let me clasp him even in the deep waters ! 

Drownea who ? exclaimed the earl, who happily had lost 
the last sentence in the roaring of the storm. 

Wallace, Wallace ! cried she, wrinnng her hands, and 
still strugffling with ber women. At uiat moment a huge 
wave sinkmg before her, discovered the object of her fears 
standing on the centre of a rock ; or rather, followed by the 
vea in the same laborious task tugging fonrard the rope W 



whUih the bark was attached Bhe gazed at them with wmif^ 
der and affright, for notwithstatiding tlie beating of the ele* 
ments (which seemed to find their breasts of iron, and their 
feet armed with some preternatural adhesire property when 
the surges would have swept them from the cliff;) tiiey con- 
tinued to bear along the resseL Fortunately, they now went, 
not against the Wind, though against the waves. Sometimes 
they pressed forward for a few minutes on the level edge of 
the rock; then a chasm yawning between, forced them to 
leap from cliff to cliff, or to spring onsome more elevated 
projection. Thus contending with the vortex and the storm, 
they at last arrived at the doubling of Cuthon-rock; (j^) 
the point thatwas to clear them of this minor Corie-Vrekin ; 
when the rope which Wallace held, broke, and with the 
shock he fell backwards into the sea. The fore-mast man, 
who.saw the fatal plunge uttered a dreadful cry; but ere it 
was echoed by his fellows, Wallace had risen above the 
waves and beating their whelming waters with his invincl* 
ble arm, soon gained the ve^el and jumped upon the deck ; 
the point was doubled, and the next instant the vessel struck. 
The men on the roclcs cried, *' There is no hope of gettjng 
her off. All must take to the water or perish." 

A^n Lady Mar (whom, in the former case, her husband 
had forced to go below} appeared. At sight of Wallace she 
forgot every uiing but nim ; and perhaps would have thrown 
herself into his arms, had not the earl, supposing she was 
So eagerly advancing to himself, caught her in his. 

Are we to die ? cried she to Walhu^ in a roice of pier* 
cing horror. 

I trust that God has decreed otherwise, was his reply t 
compose yourself; and all may be well. 

As Lord Mar, from his yet unhealed wounds, could Hot 
swim, a raft was soon constructed bv Wallace, on which he 

? laced tiie earl and countess, with the nurse and child, 
^he moment it was launched, while the men^were towing it 
through the breakers, he jumped into the sea to swim by its 
side, and to be in readiness in case of any accident happen^ 
ing to those upon it Another raft followed with the rest of 
the women; and was dragged alon^^ by the remainder of 
the orew, who in emulation o( the chiefs bravely took to the 
Wa^es. 

Having ffained the shore, or rather the broken rocks, that 
lie at the toot of the stupendous craigs which surround the 
isle of Arran, Wallace and bis.stnrdy aniatants conveyed tba 
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CountiBss ana her terrified women up their mgg;ed acclmtieif 
Where it was possible to climb with such a burthen they 
carried them ; and where it was not they assisted them to 
scramble up alone. Fortunately for the shipwrecked voy- 
agers, at tlus period) thoug^h the wind raged, its violence 
was of some advantage, for it nearly clear^ the heavens of 
clouds, and allowed the moon to send forth her guiding 
light Bv her lamp, one of fhe men who had gone a little 
to the rignt of the rest, discovered the mouth of a nuge cave. 

His communicatidn was instantly m^e to Wallace, who 
glad of such a shelter for bis dripping charges soon had the 
comfort of seeing them seated in safety on Its rocky floor. — 
The child whom he had euarded in his own arms during the 
difficult ascent, he now laid on the bosom of its mother.— 
Lady Mar, in a transport bf mingled feelings, kissed the hand 
that relinquished it, and gave way to a flood of grateful tears. 

The earl as he dropped almost powerless against the side 
of the cave yet had strength enough to press WaUace to hii 
heart — " Ever preserver of me and mine !" cried he, " how 
must I bless thee! — My wife, my child — " 

Have been saved to you, itfy friend, interrupted Wallace, 
bv the presiding care of Him who walked the waves!— 
Without his especial arm, we must ail have perished in this 
awful night; therefore let our thanksgiving be directed td 
him alone. 

So be it ! returned the earl \ and dropping on his kneesi 
he breathed forth so pathetic and sublime a prayer of tbanks» 
that the countess, wnose unhappy infatuation saw no highei 
power in this great preservation than the hand of the mait 
she adored, trembled and bent her head Upon the bosom of 
her child. She could not utter the solemn Amen which, at 
its close was repeated by every voice in the cave. She felt 
that guilt was cnerished in her heart-; and she could not lifl 
her eyes to join with those who, with the boldness of inno- 
cence, called on heaven to attest the sanctity of their vows 

Sleep soon sealed every weary eye excepting those of 
WaUace. A rackling anxiety respecting the fate of the other 
vessel, in which were the brave Bothwellers and his two 
dear friends, filled his mind with dreadful pictnres of what 
might have been their distress, with sad forbodings that they 
had not out-lived the storm. Sometimes when wearied na« 
tttre finr a few nnnntes sunk into slqmber, he would start, 
ffrief-stmck, from &e body of Edwin floating on the briny 
flwd: aBdasheawok6|aoold despoDdence would tell him 
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fkkt hu dream was perhaps too true. O ! I lore thee, £d« 
win, exclaimed he to himself, and I fear my hermit-heart, 
was to he separated from all bat a patriot's love I So is Hea- 
ven's will : and why then did I think of loving* tiiee ! — ^must 
thou too die, that »30tland may have no rival, that Wallace 
may feel himself quite alone? 

Thus he sat musing', and listening with many a sigh to 
the dvin? g^sts of wmd and fiunier dashine of thewater ; at 
last the former g^radually subsided, and the latter obeying the 
repeating tide, sunk away in hoarse murmurs. 

Morning beg^ to dawn, and spreading* upon the moun- 
tains of the opposite shore, shed a soft light over tlieir misty 
sides. All was tranq^uil and full of beauty. That element 
which had lately in its rage threatened to ing^ them all, 
now flowed by the rocks at the foot of the cave in gentle un<« 
dulations ; aiuL where the spiral clifb gave a little resistance, 
the rays of the rising sun, striking on the bursting waves, 
turned their vapoury showers into dropping gems. 

As his compsinions were yet wrapped in profound sleep, 
he stole away to learn on what spot of the isle of Arran they 
were cast. Close by the moutn of the cave he saw a clen 
in the rock into which he turned, and findixiff the tooting suf- 
ficiently secure, soon gained the summit. Looking around, 
he found himself at the skirts of a chain of high bills which 
seemed to stretch from side to side of the island, while their 
tops rose in alpine succession in a thousand grotesque and 
towering forms. The ptarmigan and capperkaily were 
screaming frofi the upper re^<ms ; while tne nimble roes 
with their fawns were oounding through the gfreen defiles. 
'No trace of human habitation appeared. But from the size 
and population of the island, he knew tint he oonld not be 
very far from inhabitants ; and thinking it best to return to 
the cave, and send the sailors in search of them, he retraced 
his steps. The vapours were now rolling in snowy wreaths 
down the opposite mountains, whose hc»ds inning in re- 
splendent purple, seemed to view themselves in the bright 
reflections m the now smooth sea. Nature, like a proud con- 
(|ueror, appeared to have put on a triumpfaal garb in exulta* 
tion of the devastation she had committed the night before, 
Wallace shuddered as the paxallel occiuved to his mind, and 
lurned aw^ from the scene. 

As soon as he re-entered the cave, at the mouth 4>f whidi 
lay the seamen, he awoke them, and sent them off on his 
misstoo. A9 hour hsid hardly elapsed, dunng which time t# 
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watched by tilie ndes of his still sleepingp firiend^ betbre th« 
men returned, brinjnof^ with them a large boat and its pro* 

grietor : but alas ! do tidings of Munray and Edwin, wnom 
e had hoped mi^ht haye been driven some where on the is* 
land. In bringing the boat round to the creek under the 
rock, the men discovered that a strong wave of the sea had 
seized their wreck, and driven it between two projecting 
rocks, where it now lay wedffed. Though ruined as a ves# 
sel, yet sufficient seemed to have held together to warrant 
theifv exertions to save the propertv. Accordingly they en- 
tered it, and drew thence most ot the valuables which be* 
loneed to Lord Mar. 

While this was doing, Wallace re-ascended to the cave, and 
found the earl awake. He told him that a boat was ready 
ibr their re-embarkation. But where^ my friend, are roy 
nephews ? inquired his lordship ; alas, that this fatal expedi 
tion has robbed me of them ! 

Wallace tned to inspire him with a hope he hardly dare 
credit himself; that they had been saved on some more 
distant shore* The voices of the chiefi awakened most of 
the women : the rest they aroused, but the countess still 
slept. Mar, suggesting the probability, that were she awake, 
she would resist trusting herself to the waves again, desired 
that she might be taken on board without'disturbini^ her. 
This was readily done, as the men had only to take up the 
two extremities of the plaid on which she lay, and so carry 
her with an imperceptible motion to the boat. The earl, wlib 
was already in, received her head on his bosom ; and all be- 
ing on board, the rowers struck their oars, and once more 
they launched upon the sea. 

While they were yet midway between the isles, with a 
bright sun playing its beams upon the gently rippling waves, 
the countess heavinp^ a deep sigh slowly opened her eyes. 
All around glared with the l%ht of day ; she felt the motion 
of the boat, and raising her head, saw that she was again 
embarked on the treacherous element on which she had 
lately experienced so many terrors. She grew deadly pale^ 
and grasped her husband^s hand. My dear Joanna, criea 
he, be not alarmed ; we are all saib. 

And Sir William Wallace has left us ? demanded she. 

No, madam ; answered a voice from the steerage ; not tiU 
this party be safe at Bute, do I quit it. 

She looked round at him with a grateful smile, '< Ever gt • 
nerouB I How could I for a moment doubt my preserrer I* 
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Wallace bofired, but remained silent And her ladyship 
•ittio^ vp and noticing her chUd, they passed calmly alons 
till the Teasel came in sight of a little biriing {^g) which 
bounding oyer the wares, was presendy so near the earVs 
boat that the figures in each could be distincUy seen, and 
Wallace to his rapturous surprise beheld Murray and Edwin. 
That moment the latter, with a cry of joy, leaped into the 
sea, and in the next instant was over the boat side and clasp- 
ed in the arms of Wallace. Real transport, true happiness, 
now dilated tiie heart of the before desponding chicr. He 
pressed the dear boy again and again to nis bosora, and kiss* 
ed his white forehead with all the rapture of a fondest 
brother. Thank God ! thank God ! was all that Edwin could \ 
say ; while, at every effort he made to tear himself away from 
Wallace, to congratulate his uncle on his safety, bis hearl 
overflowing toward his friend, opened afresh, and he clung 
the closer to his breast, till at last, exhausted wiUi happi- 
ness, the little hero of Dumbarton ?ave way to the sensibility 
of his tender age, and the chief Mt his bosom wet with the 
joy-drawn tears of his youthful knight. 

While this was passing, the birlinehad drawn dose to the 
boat, and Murray shook hands with his uncle and aunt, cry* 
ing to Wallace, '' That urchin is such a monopolizer, tiiat t 
see y^u have not a gfreeting for anybody else !" Edwin on 
this raised his April fece, and turned to the affectionate wel- 
comes of Lord Mar. Wallace stretched out his hand to the 
ever g^ayliord Andrew, andmviting him intotiie boat, soon 
learnt, that on the fearful night of the storm, the vessel in 
which Murray and his company were, (being appointed with 
a more efficient helmsman than he who steered Lord Mar's 
mto such troubled waters) made direct to the nearest creek 
m Bute ; not doing as the other did, who, until danger stop- 
ped him, foolishly continued to aim for Rothsay. By this 
prudence without having, been in much peril, or sustained 
any fat^^, the whole party landed safely. The night com- 
ing on &rk and tremendous; and as the seamen not doubt- 
ing that the earl's rowers had carried him into a similar ha- 
ven, Murray and his young oompanion kept themselves very 
easy in a fisher's hut till morning. At an earlv hour, how- 
ever, they determined to set out: and ha:vin|f rewarded the 
boatmen, put themselves at the head of their Bothwellers, 
and expecting they should come up with the earl and his 
party at Rotluay, walked over to the castle. Their conster^ 
nation ww ontttterable idMm they found that Lord Mar was 
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not theM, neHher had he been heard of. Full ot terror, 
Murray and E^win immediate^ threvr themselves rato a 
hirling-, resolved to seek their friends upon the seas. And 
when they did espy them, the rapture of Edwin was so great, 
that not eren the unfathomable gulf could stop him from 
flying' to the embrace of his friend. 

While mutual felicitations passed, the boats now nearly 
side by side, reached the shore ; and the seamen, jumping on 
the rocks, moored their vessels imder the projecting towers of 
Kothsay.^ The old steward, in hope of the bark's preserva- 
tion, and hi expectation of its arrival, having prepared every 
thing for the reception of his lord and lady, on perceiving 
the Qoati draw near the land, hastened doivn to receive a 
master, who bad not blest his aged eyes for many a year. At 
tight of him he expressed his exul&tion with a vehemence 
that was quite clamorous : and when he took the infant in liis 
arms that was to be the future representative of tlie bouse 
of Mar, he wept atoud. The earl sfioke to him affection- 
ately, and then walked on with Edwin, whom he called to 
support him up the bank. Murray led the countess out of 
the boat, while the Both wellers so thronged about Wallace, 
congratulating themselves on his safety, that she saw there 
was no hope of his yielding to her his arm. 

Having entered the castle, the steward led them into a 
room in which he had ^read a plentiful repast Here Mur- 
ray (having before recounted the adventures of his sail) call- 
ed for a history of what bad befallen his friends. The earl, 
happy to pour forth the grateful feelings of his heart, gladly 
took up the tale ; and with many a glance of gratitude to 
Wallace, narrated the perilous events of their shipwreck, 
and their providential preservation on the isle of Arran. 

Happiness now seemed to have shed her heavenly influence 
over every boaom present. All hearts owned the grateful ef- 
fects of the late rescue. The rapturous joy of Edwin burst 
forth into a thousand sallies of ardent and luxunant imagina* 
tion. The hi^h spirits of Murray turned every transient sub' 
jeot which might excite thoughtfiilness, at least into a mirih 
mooing jeit. The veteran earl seemed restored to health and 
to youth again. And Wallace felt the sun of consolation ex- 
mnding in his bosom ; he had met a heart, though a young 
one, on which his soul might repose. That dear selected 
brother of his affection was saved mim the whelming waves; 
and a]l bis tunerstitioas dreamt of a mysterious doom, van- 
Wisd befora tbisjaniufiBitation of beareo^ gooiaeit. Hit 
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* 
frNmd too, die nllant Mumj, was spared ! How many tub- 
jects bad he for unmtinnunng rratitude ! and with an un-> 
clouded brow and happy spirit he yielded to the impulse of 
the scene. He smileo, and with an endearing graciousness 
listened to erery fond speaker, while his ingenuous replies 
bespoke the treasures of Ioto which sorrow had locked in 
his neart 

The complacency with which he regarded every one; the 
pouring out of his beneficent spirit, which seemed to em- 
brace all his dearest kindred, turned every eye tnd heart 
toward him as to the source of every bliss, as to a being who 
seemed made to. love and be beloved by aU. Lady Mar 
looked at him, listened to liim, with her rapt soul seated in 
her eye. In his presence all was transport. 

But when he withdrew for the night, what was then the 
state of her feelings! When the happy pairty separated, 
Mnrray in the joyous efiervsscence or nis spints, embraced 
bis aunt, and declared that the firiendly salute should go 
round. Edwin modestly pressed Lady Mar's cheek : and it 
was WalUce's turn to touch its crimson surface. He ad- 
vanced to her with a look of sweetness; she trembled, he 
took her hand. It is not my privilege, dear lady, said he 
to ascend so high, and pressing her hand gracefully to his 
breast, he left the room. 

She had found that his heart beat violently at the moment. 
His face was pale, and his lips quivered. The agitation, 
the sweetness of his voice, the unutterable expression of his 
countenance, while, as he spoke, he veiled his eyes under 
their long brown lashes, raisisd such vague hopes in her bo- 
som, that,— he being gone, she hastened her adieus to the 
rest ; eager to retire to bed, and there uninterruptedly muse 
on the happiness of having at last touched the heart of the ' 
man for whom she would resign all the world. 



CHAPTER XXV. 

Tub morning would have bronrht anmhilation to the coun« 
tes^ new*fledged hopes, had not Jnurray been the first to meet 
her, at she came from har chamber, and after hearing her 
describe a gay desiga she had just coiwtriicted,pnMeeaed to 
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At some distance from the castle, on the cliffi^ be met 
Wallace and Edwin. They had already been across the ral- 
ley to the hayen, and had ordered a boat to come immedi- 
ately around to conyey them to Grourock, in their way back 
to Dumbarton. Postpone your flight, for pity^s sake, cried 
Murray, if you would not kill by uncoartliness, what you 
have presenred alive by gallantry. He then proceeded more 
Sf.riously to relate, that Lady Mar was preparing a feast, 
which was to be spread in the glen behind the castle; and if 
you do not stay oyer noon to partsdce it, added he, we may 
expect that she will bribe all the witches in the isle to sink 
us before we reach the shore. 

Wallace, though reluctant to pass an hour from the spot 
where he believed his duty called him, at last was prevailed 
on by the gay eloquence of Murray ; and consenting to re- 
main till evening, walked back to tne castle. 

The meeting of the morning was not less cordial than the 
separation of me night before ; and as Lady Mar withdrew 
soon aftef breakfast, to g^ve orders for her rural feast, time 
was left to the earl for the arrangement of matters of more 
consequence. In a conversation which he held with Murray 
the preceding evening, he had learnt, that just before that 
young lord left Dumbarton, he had, through Sir Eustace 
Maxwell's means, sent a friar from the town with a letter to 
the prior of St Fillans, enclosing one to Helen, informing 
her of the taking of the castle, and of the safety of hex 
friends. This having satisfied the earl with regard to hif 
daughter, he did not mention her at all to WaUace, as he 
rather avoided encumbering his occupied mind with domes- 
tic subjects ; and, therefore, when they met, their conversa- 
tion was, generally, wholly dedicated to the one ^reat theme. 

While the earl and his friends were marshalling;' armies, 
taking towns, "and storming castles; the countess, mtent on 
other conquests, (meaning to destroy that integ^tv by soft 
delights, which rugged scenes might render invulnerable) 
was trailing her wreaths of mingledflowers along the verdant 
canopy of pendant birch which overhung the spot she had 
selected for her entertainment. The tables were covered 
with moss, and strewn with daises : wild honey-suckles and 
blue bells displayed an altar to me Sylvan deities which 
wooed every sense. ' 

When her lord and his guests were summoned to th^ feast* 
die met them at the mouui of the rlen. Having before tri* 
jdtfaeeffectof ipleiidoariiheiiow leftalltotliepovferof bar 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TIIB SCOTTISH CHIEni. IK5 

naturalehamis, asd mppwndt chd in her (aToanie^reeniM] 
[now peculiarly so because she saw it was the liven' of Wal- 
lace) out without other ornament than her tine dark hair 
br&iaedti|> and fastened with a sold pin. Moraig*, the pretty 
S^randchiM of tlie steward, walked beside her, like tlie fairy 

Sjueen of the scene ; so smiling did she look, so gaily was she 
ecorated in all tlie flowers of spring. ^ Here is tlie lady of 
my elfin rerels, holdinjg^ her little kmg in lier arms !" as (he 
countess spoke, Moraig held up the iniknt of Lady Mar 
dressed like herself in a tissue gathered from the field.-* 
The sweet babe laughed and crowed, and made a spring to 
leap into Wallace's arms. The chief took him and with an 
aflectionate smile pressed his little cheek to his. 

I will leave you to nurse, continued the countess, while I 
do tlie little lore's honours to the rest of the guests. She then 
said a few graceful words to each ; and puttiug the earl at 
the top of the table at the side of the iairy queen, stationed 
Murray and Edwin on each side of them ; and seating her-* 
self at the bottom, there was no place for Wallace but that 
by her side. 

Though he had felt the repugnance of a delicate mind, and 
the shuddering of a man who lield his person consecrated (o 
the memory of the only woman he had ever loved, thougli 
lie had felt these sentimentsf mingle into an abhorrence of the 
countess, when she allowed her liead to drop on his breast in 
tlie saloon at the citadel: and though while he remained at 
Dumbarton, (without absolutely charging her to himself, 
with any thaig designedly immodest^ he had certainly avoid* 
ed her; — ^>'et since the wreck, the danger she had escaped, 
tlie general joy of all meeting again, had wiped awav even 
the remembrance of his former cause of dislike ; and he now/ 
sat by her, as by a sister, fondling her child ; although at 
every sweet caress it reminded him of wliat miglit have been 
his, — of liopes lost to him for ever. 

The repasTover, the piper of the adjacent cottages appear* 
ed ; and placmg himself on a projecting rock, at the blast of 
his merrv instnnnent the young peasants of both sexes, ready 
dressed for the occasion, came forward and began Ihe dance, 
At this sight Edwin seized the little hand of Moraig, and ran 
with her to the spot, while Lord Andrew called a pretty lass 
from among the countess' maids, and joined the group. 

The happy earl, with many a hearty laugh, enjoyed the 
rustic jollity of his people ; and while tlie steward stood at 
his Lord's bsK^k, describing whose sons and daughters passed 
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before him in the reel, Mar remembered their parents ; their 
Others, as once his companions in the chase or on the wave ; , 
and their mothers, as the pretty maidens whom the;|r used to 
pursue oyer the bills in the merry time of (nVsheaung^. 

Lady Mar watched the countenance of Wallace as he 
looked upon the happy group : it was placid as heayen, and 
a soft complacency illumined his eyes. — ^How different was , 
the expression in hers, had he marked it ! All within her 
was in tumults, and the characters were but too legibly im 
printed on her face. But he did not look on her ; for the 
child, whom the perfume of the flowers oyerpowerea, began 
to cry. He rose, and haying resigned it to the nurse, turn- 
ed into a narrow yista of trees, and walked slowly on, un- 
4Bonscious whither he went. 

Lady Mar with an eager, though almost aunless haste, 
followed him with a light step, till she saw him turn out of 
the yista ; and then she lost sight of him. To walk with him 
undisturbed in so deep a seclusion ; to improye the impres- 
sion which she was sure she had made upon his heart, into 
something more tender; to teach him to foiget his Marion, 
in the hope of one day possessing h^r ! All these things ran 
in this yam woman's head : — and inwardly rejoicing that the 
shattered health of her husband promised her a reiauly free- 
dom to become the wife of the man to whom she would glad- 
ly belong in honour or in dishonour; she hastened forward, aa 
if the accomplishment of her wishes depended uixm this 
ineeting. Peeping through the trees at the end of tne yista, 
she saw him standing with folded arms, looking intently into 
the bosom of a large lake, which was so thickly surrounded 
with willows, that she could only perceiye him as the wind 
^ tossed aside the branches. 

Haying stood for sometime, he walked on. Seyeral times 
^he essayed to emerge and join him : but at a sudden awe of 
him, a conyiction of that saintly purity which would shrink 
from the guilty yows she was meditating to pour into lu's 
ear ; a recollection of the ejaculation with which he had ac- 
costed her, before her hoyering figure, when she haunted 
his footsteps that night on the banks of the Cart; these 
thoughts made her pause. He might again mistake her for 
the same dear object ! — This image it was not her interest 
to recall. And to approach him near, to unveil hor heart ta 
aim, and to be repi|lse' there w^s madness in the ide«^ wA 
ihe retreated 
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4Sbe had no mxmer returned to the scene of iestirity, than 
lihe repented haying allowed, what she deemed an idle alarm 
of orer-strained delicacy^ to drire her from the lake. She 
would Wye hastened back aguin still in the hope of coming 
up with \^lace before ho left it, had not two or three aged 
female peasants surrounded her, and eng^ed her, m spite of 
her struggles for extrication, in listening to lonr stories re- 
specting her lord's youth. She had been with these women, 
and by the side of the dancers, for nearly an hour before 
Wallace reappeared. She smiled on him as he approached : 
'* Where, truant, haye you been ?" 

In a beautiful solitude, returned he, among a luxuriant 
gfroye of willows : — 

Aye ! cried she, it is called Glenshealeach ; (kk) and a sad 
scene wis acted there ! about ten years ago a lady of this 
island drowned herself in the lake they hang oyer, because 
the man she loyed despised her. 

Unhappy woman ! obseryed Wallace. 

Then you would haye pitied her ? rejoined Lady Mar. 

^' He cannot be a man that would not pity a woman under 
(hose circumstances." 

** Then you would not haye consigne;^ her to such a fete !" 

IVallace was startled by the peculiar tone in which this 
simply question was asked. It recalled a recollection of her 
action in the saloon ot the citadel, and unconsciously tummg 
a penetrating .look upon her, his eyes met hers. He need 
Dot haye heard farther to haye learnt more. She hastily 
looked down ahd coloured ; and he, wishing to misunderstand 
a language so disgraceful to herself, so dishonouring to her 
husband, with a negligent air, ^ye some trifling answer : 
and then making some obseryations sibout the earl, adyanced 
to him. His lordship was now tired with the scene, and 
taking the arm of Wallace, they returned together intone 
house. 

Edwin and Murray soon followed, and arriyed time enough 
te see from the winclow the little pinnace that was come to 
take them to the main land, draw up under the castle and 
throw out her moorin|^. The countess too, saw its blue 
streamers, and hastemng into the room where the young 
chieftains sat, (for the earl being oyer-wearied had retired 
to repose] inquired the reason of that boat haying drawn so 
near the castle. 

Only that it may take us from it, replied Murray* 
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The eounteSB fixed her eyes with ft powerM and tineqiiilr ' 
Ocal expression tipon Wallace. My ^titude is eyer dbe to 
your kindness, tny dear madam, said ne, still wishing* to be 
blind to what he could nn^ but perceiye ; and that we may 
eyer deserye it, said he, looking^ at his friends, we go to keep 
the enemy from your doors. 

Yes, added Murray, and to keep a more insidious foe from 
our own too ; for Cdwin and I, reel it rather a dangerous 
sport to bask too lon|^ in these sunny bowers. 

But surely your chief is not afraid ! said she, casting' a soft 

fiance at Wallace. And nevertheless t must iy, returned 
e, bowing to her. That you positiyel}[ shall not, added she 
with a fluttering joy at her heart, thinking she Was about to 
Conquer ; you stir not a step this night, else I shall brand you 
all as a band of cowards. 

Call us by all the names in the poltrooti*s calender, cried 
Murray, seeing by the countenance of Wallace that his re* 
solution was not moyed ; and I shall gallop off from youf 
black ejred Judith, as if chased by Calypso herself. — So, dear 
aunt, rejoined Edwin smilinff, if you do not mean to play 
Cyrce to our Ulysses, give us leave to go I Lady Mar looked 
at the boy intently as he innocently uttered these words.— 
Are yo^ indeed my nephew? whispered she. A Strang 
jealousy glanced on her heart ; she had never seen Edwin 
Ruthven ; the blooming cheek of this youth, his smooth skiU) 
his almost impassioned fondness for Wallace: all made a 
wild suspicion rush upon her mind. Edwin scarcely under* 
standing her question, answered gaily — I hope so, for 1 am 
Lord Mar's ; and besides, 1 love to be related to aill hand* 
tome ladles ! as he said so, he snatched a kiss from her hand) 
and darted after Murray, who had disappeared to g^ve some 
speeding directions respecting^ the boat. 

Left thus alone with the object of her every wish, in the 
moment when she thought she was going to lose him, perhaps 
forever, she forget ail prudence, all reserve, and laying* her 
hand on his arm, as he with a respectful bow was also moving 
away, arrested his steps. She held him fast ; but ^tation 
preventing her speaking, she trembled violently ; and weep* 
ing, dropped her head upon his shoulder. He was motion* 
less.— Her tears redoubled. — He felt the embarrassment of 
his situation : and at last extricating his toog^ie which sur^ 
prise and shame for her had chained, in a gentle yoioe be in* 
quired the cause of her uneasiness. 
" If for the safeties of your nephews^" 
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t^o, no, crieJ she, interrapting^ him ; read my fate In that 
ot the lad J of Glenshealeacn ! 

Agfain he was siieat; astonished; fearfal of too promptly 
uoders.jindtng' jo disgraceful a truth, he found no t^ords in 
which to answer her; and her emotions became so yiolent^ 
that be expected she would hare swooned in his arms. 

Cruel, cruel Wallace ! at last cried she, cliug^ing^ to his 
arms ; for he had once or twice attempted to disengage and 
reseat her on the bench ; your heart is steeled, or it would 
nndefstand mine. It would at least pity the wretchedness it 
has created. But I am despised, and I can yet find the wa* 
tery grave from which you so lately rescued me. 

To dissemble longer would have been folly. Wallace now 
resolutely took the Counter by both her afms, and seating 
her, though with ^ntleness, addressed her. — ^Your husband. 
Lady Mar, is my friend : had I even a heart to give to woman, 
not one sigfh should arise in it to his dishonour. But I am lost 
to all Warmer affections than that of friendship. I may re- 
^rd man as my brother, woman my sister ; but never more 
can tjook on female form with love. 

Lady Mar's tears now flowed in a more tempered current 

But 'were it otherwise, cried she, only tell me, that bad I 
not been bound with chains which my kinsmen forced upon 
me ; had I not been made the property of a man who, how«> 
ever estimaole, was of too paternal years for me to love ; ah ! 
tell me if these tears should have flowed in vain? 

Wallace seemed to hesitate what to answer. 

Wrought up to agony, she threw herself on his breast, ex* 
claiming, answer ! out drive me not to despair. I never 
Loved man before-^and now to be scorned !— Oh, kill me, 
too dear Wallace,, but tell me net that you never could have 
loved me ! 

Wallace was alarmed at her rehemence. 

Lady Mar, returned he, I am incapable of saying any 
thin? to you that is inimical to your duty to the best of^men. 
t will even foi^t this distressing conversation, and continue 
through life to revere, equal with himself, the wife of my 
fHend. 

And I am to be stabbed with this? replied she, in a voice 
of indignant anguish. 

You are to be healed with it. Lady Mar, returned he ; for 

It is not a man, like the rest of his sex, that now addresses 

vou, but a beins; whose heart is petrified to marble* I could ' 

tecl no throb of yoan; 1 Bhouid be inieusible to all your. 

•0 
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charms, were I eren vile enough to see no enl in tmnplhig 
upon your husband's rigfhtfl. Yes, were virtue lost to me, 
still memorj would speak : still would she urge that the 
chaste and last kiss imprinted by my Marion on these lips, 
should live there in unblemished sanctity till I again meet 
her angel embraces in the world to come ? 

The countess awed by this solemmty, but not put from her 
suit, only clasped her hands together and exclaimed, what 
she was, I would be to thee — thy consoler, thine adorer !— 
time may set me free ; O till then^ only gi^e me leave to love 
thee, and I shall be happy ! 

You dishonour yourself, lad^, returned he, by these peti 
lions. And for what ? In loving me, yuu love a senseless 
stone ; you plunge your soul in gUilty wishes ; you sacrifice 
your peace, and your self-esteem to a phantom ; for I repeat, 
I am dead to women, and the voice of love sounds like the 
funeral knell of her who will never breathe it to me more 
He rose as he spoke. Ai^d the countess pierced to the heart 
and almost despairing of now retaining any part of his es* 
teem, was devising what next to say, to deprecate the scorn 
she dreaded, when Murray pame into the room. 

Wallace instantly observed that his countenance was troo- 
bledt What has happened Mnquired he. 

" A messenger from the main land has arrived with bad 
news from Ayr." , 

Are they oi a private or a public nature ? rejoined Wal- 
lace. 

''Of both. There has been a horrid massacre, m wbicb 
the heads of man^ noble &milies have fallen." As he spoke, 
the paleness of his cpuntenance revealed to his frieno tha^ 
part of the information, which he had found himself unable 
to communicate. 

I comprehend my loss, cried Wallace, Sir Ronald Craw 
ford is slain ? bring the messenger in« ^ 

Murray withdrew ; and Wallace seating himself, remaineo 
with a fixed and stem countenance gazing on the sproand. 
Lady Mar durst not breathe, for fear of disturbing the hor- 
rid stillness which seemed to lock up his grief ana indigna* 
tion. 

Lord Andrew re-entered with a stranger. Wallace rose 
to meet him ; and seeing Lady Mar, countess, said he, thesef 
bloody recitaJs are not for your ears, and waving her to with • 
draw, she left the room. 
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^Thlt ^dlut itnmgsr, 9tSA Munvr, is Sir John Graliain. 
He has just left thmt new theatre of SoothTon treachery. 

I hare haatened hither cried the ImighVto call your tic- 
foHona ann to take a signal Tenmndf on the mnraererM of 
yovr graod&ther. He and eimtaen other Scottish chiefs 
We been treachenmsly put to death in the Bams of Ayr. {If) 

QpryUiam then nnoceeded to narrate the erents more cir- 
pimiitaiitially. He, and his fiither Lord Dundaff, having^ 
beep on the sooth ciMut of Sootland, were retaming liome- 
wards, when, his lordship not beinr rery well, they stopped 
at Ayr. They arrived the Tory day that Lord Aymerde 
Valence entered it a ftigitire from Dombarton castle.— 
Much as thfrt earl nigfat &re wished to keep the Tictory of 
Wallace a sepret irom the inhabitants of Ayr, he found it 
impqssilEilet Twopr thre^ soldiers, (who had escaped before 
their lord, and now enteyed the town with faiml whispered 
the hard figbtinff they bad endured ; and thus in Mf an hour 
after the avrifu of the English earl, eyery s^ul knew that 
the recorery of .Scotland was bctgaii. Elated with this in- 
telligence, the Scots went under night from house to house, 
congratulating each other on so miraculous an interference 
in their ftironr:— And many stole to Sir Ronald Crawford's 
to felicitate the Yenerable knight on his glorious grandson. 
I'be good old man listened to their animated eulMrinms on 
Wallace with meek j[Py : and when Lord Dundafi, who of* 
fered his congratulations with the rest, said. But when a(l 
Scotland U,y m rassalage, where did be imbibe this royal 
spirit, tp trw down tyranny, and to command by rirtue 
alone ^ The yenerable pat4an;h replied i^He was always ' 
^ noble boy, l|i in&ncy he was the defender nf erery chfld 
wbo was oppressed by Ixiys of greater pqwer } be was even 
the champion of the brute creatipp, for no poor arimal was 
ever allowed to be tortured with impunity near him. The 
old looked on \im for comfort, the young for protectiwp.rr- 
From infancy to ipanhood he has been a beneiaetor^ and 
(hou|g^h the crpelty of our enemms has widored his youthful 
yean ; thou^ he should go cniloless to the graye, fhe brigbtT 
pess of his virtues wQl spread more i^lpries round the namc^ 
of Wallace than a thousand posterities. 

fhe next morning, this yenerable obi man and other chieft 
(if simitar consequence in that quarter of the country, were 
summoned by ovr Richard Amulf, to the judgment-hall, in 
the goyemor^i ipalace, there to deliver in a schedule 9f tbei* 
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of Sc^andy who has just arrived at Ayr* 

The ^ray-beadied ^ni^ht^ not being so Mrtird M thie<nften 
of more juvenile yearr, nappendd to be the last who elitered 
this tigers'sden. Wrapped in ktartftn plaid, with his dilr6r 
hair covered with a bine bonnet, he i^ras walking along, sup- 
ported between two of his domestics, when Sir John Graham 
met him at the gate of t^ palace. He shiiled on him as he 
passed, and wbisperod — It will not be long before mf Wal- 
lace makes even the forms of vassalage wMeoessary ; and 
then these iktling limbs mayait at hofmei ilttdiBtiit*bed, under 
the fig-tree and vine of bis planting. 

God grant it ! returned Graham i «nd he iaw Sir Ronald 
admitted within the interior gate. The serrants were order- 
ed to remain Williont the portal. Sir John walked about 
sometime, expeotung the reappearance ofttiekhight, whom 
he intended to assist in leading home; 'but after an hour's 
stay, finding no ngns of any regress from the palace, he 
thought his father might be wonderhig at his delar, and he 
turned his steps toward hift own lodgings. As he passed 
along, he met several Soathmn detachments harryin? acrosii 
the streets^ In this midst oJF some of these c6inpanief he saw 
one or two Soottilh men of rank, wh^m lie had known in 
moredistant parts of the kingdom. Bv their countenance, 
he guessed t»ey were prisoner: and as hecb^ld foresee 
nothing but danger should he recog^nise them, he pateea on. 
Indeed the first he had metliinted to him this necessary pru» 
dence; for as Graham, te^in^ an dd' acquaintance under 
such painftil circumstani^es, was hastening toward him, the 
noble Scot raised his manacM hattd and turned away his 
head. Graham Instantly retl^eated, but .the soldiers for 
sobie time afterwards looking bafok regahled him with an 
air of suspicion. This wiis a suMoient warning to the young 
knight, ahd sdon after darting intb afi objure alley whicb 
led to the gardens cf his father's lodgings, he was hurrying 
forward, wnen he saw one of IjM, Dundaff*s men running 
breathlessly toward him. 

Plyj Sir John ! cried the man, If you would save your h* 
ther! 

The honest creature then briefly Intbrmed bis youne mas* 
fBf that a party of armed men had come under De Valence's 
Warrant, to seize Lord Dundaff, and to take him to prison ; 
tb^re to lie with qthets^ who, like himself, wore cbaviB^ with 
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hwing tileen ftjpsrt » a ooniplncy wifh the gnndAifher of 
the insareent Wallace. 

The officer of the band whotook Lord Dundaff, told him 
in the most •DsaltiDgf language, that Sir Ronald, his ringp* 
leader, with eighteen nobles his aooomplices, had all suffered 
the punishment of their crime, and were lyin; headless trunka 
in toe jndgpnent-halL 

Fijy therefore, my master, repeated the man ; dy to Sir 
William Wallace, and require his hand to aTeoge his kins* 
man's blood, and to free Ins countrymen from prison. These 
are your ftther's commands : He directed me to seek yon 
out and give them to voo. 

Graham, alarmed> for the 1^ of his father, hesitated how 
to act. To teare him seemed to be abandoning him to the 
death the others had receiTed ; and yet only by obeyinjpf him, 
could he have any hopes of arerting his threatened fate. — 
Once seeing the path he oug^ht to pursue, he immediately 
struck into it: and g^vin^f bis signet to the man, to assure 
Lord Dundaff of his obedience, he mounted a horse, which 
the &ithfiil creature had brought to the town end ; and set- 
ting^ off full speed, allowed nothing to stay him (changing hia 
horses as fiwt as they tired] till he reached Dumbarton castle. 
There, hearing that Wallace was gone to Bute, he threw 
himself into a boat, and plying erery oar, reached that island 
in a shorter space of time than the Toyage had ever before 
been effected. 

Being now brought into the presoice of the chief whom 
he had sought with such breathless expedition, he narrated 
Ms dismal tale with a simplicityand pathos which would hare 
instantly drawn the swora of Wall^yoe, had he had no kins- 
man to arenge, no friend to release from the Southron dun 
geons. But as the case stood, his bleedinr grandfother lay 
before his eyes, and the axe hung aver the head of the Tirtu- 
oas nobles of his country. 

Wallace heard the younrchieftain to an end without speak«» 
iag, or altering the nxed determination of his countenance. 
But at the doSs, with an augmented sufliision of blood in hia 
fboe, and his brows denouncing some tremendous fiito, he 
rose. Sir John Qraham, said ms, I attend you. 

Wbltiier? demanded Murray. 

To Ayr, answered Wallace; tiiis moment I will set out 
for Dnmbarion to brtnr away the sinews of my strength. 
and then this ana shall shoir hotr I knred tiiat good r 
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Your men, iDteiTiiptod Gi^«94 MFe^Jfm^ «w«ilR^ 

on the opposite shore. I presumed- to oooamand for you; for 
PQ eateriog Dumbarton, and fiadiAgyou were abMt, after 
bariag briefly recounted my errand to lord Lennox, I dared 
to interpret your mind, and to order Sir Alexaader Bcrym* 
ffeour an^Sir Rog^er Kurkpatrick, witkaii your own finroe, to 
follow me to the coast of Kenfrew. 

Thank you, my friend ! cried WaUace, frtaplng bis hand, 
you read my souL We go directly. I oamiot May io bid 
your uncle farewell «aid be to Ijom Andrew « iMMin^ and 
tell him to bless me with his prayeki ; and tiiiea, dear Mwray, 
follow me to Ayr. 

Edwin, ig^aorant of wfai^ the itraofer bad impaited to 
Lord Andrew, and of-what was the object of conference 
with Wallace, at the sig^ht of the chiefe approacUnr from the 
castle-rate, hastened forward with the news that aU was rea 
dy for their embarkation. He was hurrying' out his inlbrma 
CioB, when the altered coontenaace of his general checked 
him. lie looked at the stranger ; his features were a^tated 
and severe. He turned toward hiscoosin; all there wv 
frave and distressed. Again he glanoedat Wallace, and 
drew nearer, to seek an explanatfoa ; but every lookthreat* 
eifed ; no word was spoken ; and Edwin saw him leap into 
the boat, followed by the stranger. The astonishea boy, 
though not noticed, would not be left behind, and steppmg 
in also sat down beside the chief. . 

I shaU be after you in an hour, exclaimed Murray. The 
seamen pushed on and ^ying loose to their awellii^ sail, in 
fiire minutes thev were wa^Ha out of the little harbour, and 
turning a point lost sight of the castle. 

Here is a list of the murdered chiefe, and of those 'who 
are now in the dungeons expecting^ the Uke treatment, said 
Graham, bolcknff out a piece of parchment; it was ffiyen to 
me by my faithful servant. Wallace took it, bat seeiop bis 
gnladfatber'B oaniejat due top, he omld lOok no farther; 
closiar the s4»ofl, gallant Granm, saidhe^ I want nosthna- 
Itts to lead me to the extirpation { meditate. If Qod blaaiei 
my ams, not a perpetrator <tftittB horrid fBSMacie shall be 
alive to-morrow in Avr, to repeat the ^doed. 

What massacre? Edwin Teotnred to inquire. Beadtiiat 
parchment, said Wallace, and it will tell yoo. 

Edwin look the redl,and on seeing the wards, A UH of the 
Scottith ChUft wwrderedm^tke i^ikcf JmmrUtSri,m. A$ 
jisdgpnent-MlqftheEngUihbaroniatJiyr; hischeekMA 



4ftred fMfo by 1ii0 fiMpMM «if ki mi Dd, iiotr i«da«Ded wHh t^ 
hue of indii^ttifm ; but irhen h» eye immediately nilenrurda, 
fell oa the v«neraled name of hit general's gpruidfiither, hit 
horrar^traok eye eought the tee of Wallace : it iras dark 
beferiB ; and .he was noer in earaeBt diicuune with 6ra«* 



Edvrin, forbeaiiiw to ialerrupt him, eontinned to read o^ei^ 
Che klecid*0e(B^tsteied naoieB. After Sir Rcnald Craw/wrdTM 
■naediately foyoired tbatof Sir Bryee Biair, then Sir Jfeii 
J gwi %nm e fy,aiid thoeeof fl^Borwo^jgwclFtiifedb, Sir Wai» 
terBaroiay^Sirl%mM9Bm^^mndduekieffmnofKemiedy^ 
[mm] In turning^ the jpag^ to read farther, bis eye g^lancedto 
the oppobite side, and he saw at the head of A hMtofpriaan- 
mr$.imtk€ dunreong of Ayr^ the name of Iiord Ihaiitiaff; and 
immediately ifter, that i^Lord Rutkvm ! He uttered a picr^ 
'^K cry* and extending^ his arms to Wallace, who tum^ 
round at so unusual a sound, the terror-frtrock boy exclaimed, 
My &ther is in their hands. Oh, Sir William, if you are in- 
deed my brother, fly to Ayr and save him ! 

WaUaoe rose instandy, and takings up the open list, which 
JBUIiritt had dropped, he saw the name of Ixird Ruthveo, 
among the prisoners; and foldings his arms around this af- 
feotionato son ; ^* compose yourwlA" said he ; <« it is to Ayr I 
am goingf ; and if the God of justice be my speed, your fa- 
ther and Lord Dundaff shall not see anocher day in prison.' 
Gdwin threw himself on the neck of his friend ; ^ My bene- 
ftotor !'' was aU he ooold nttm*. WaUaee pressed him si- 
lently in his arms. 

Wno is this amiable youth ? inquired Graham ; to which of 
Che noble companions of my captire father, is he son ? 

To William Ruthven, (im) answered Wallace, the raliant 
ford of the Carseof Gowrie. And it is a noble scion ffom so 
glorious a root He it was that enabled me to win Dumbar- 
ton. Look up, my sweet brother ! cried Wallace, tiyiog to 
regain so tender a mind from the paralyzing terrors which 
had seiaed it; look up, and hear me recount the first fruits 
of your maiden arms, to our gallant friend ! 

£dwin, cohered with blusha, arising from anxious emo- 
tion, as well as from a happy consciousness of baring won 
Che praises of his general, rose from his breast, and bowmg to 
Sir John, still leaned his head upon the shoulder of Wallace. 
That amiable being, who, in seeking to wipe the tear of af* 
flicUon from the cheek of others, mmded not the drops of 
blood whioh w«re diitUlinf io secret from bii own Imit^ 



bcttim the ndtel of his fint acqwDtance intb fan j^^ 
Edw in. He enamerated erery particttlar of his bnngii^ the 
Bothwellen through the enemy encircled nKmntains, to 
Glenfinlass ; of his scaling the walls of Dumbarton, to make 
the way smooth for the Scots to ascend; .and of his after 
prowess in that well-defended fortress. As Wallace pro- 
ceeded, the wonder of Graham was raised to a pitch, only 
to be equalled by his admiration ; and taking the hsdid of 
Edwin, recelT-e me, brave youth, said he^ as your setiond 
brother; Sir WiUiam Wallace is your first; bntthtsni^twe 
together ^gbi for our Others, aad let that make us indeed 
brethren ! 

Edwin pressed bis cheek with bis innocent lipe ; let ns to- 
l^etherfree them, cried he; end then we shall foe bom twins 
IB happiness. 

So be it ! cried Graham, and Sir William Wallace shall 
be the sponsor of that hour. 

Wallace smiled on them, and moving to the head of the 
vessel, saw not only that they drew near the shore, but tint 
the beach was covered with armed men. To be sure whether 
pr no they Were nis own, he drew his sword and waved it in 
the air. At that moment a hundred fidchions flashed in the 
qunbeams, and the about of *^ Wallace!" came loudly on 
the breeze. 

Graham and Elwin started on their feet, and the rowers 
plying their 6ars, in the course of a few minutes Wallace 
jumped on shore, and was received withacclamationib by his 
throoginff troops. 
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TO THE FIRST VOLUME 

or THE 

SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

(a p. 9.) WAiiTCR Stbwaxp, the father of Sif John 
If ontietli, assumed the name and Earldom of M ontieth, in 
rijl^t of bis wife, the daurhtar and heiress of the preceding 
EarL Wheq his wife died, he married an English woman dP 
rank. Liord Montieth being ardently attached to the liberties 
of his country, his bride found means to cut him off by poison , 
and was rewarded by the enemies of Scotland for ihis treason 
with the hand of an ancestor of the Dukes of Bedford. 

( 6 p, 19.) This treacherouaScot who persuaded Baliol to 
his ruin, was John Cummins, of Strathbogie, Earl of Atbo], 
m rig^t of his wife, the heiress of that earldom. 

(e p. 14) The tradition resoectiiMf tiiis stone is as follows — 
Hiber or Iber, who came Irom the Holy Land to inhabit 
die coast of Spain, brought U)is sacred relic along with him, 
Prom Spain he transplanted it with thecolomr he sent out to 
people tne south of Ireland i and from Ireland it was brought 
into Scotland by the great Feiv^sthe son of Perchard. He 
placed it in Argyleshire; but Mac Alpine remored it to 
Bcone,and fixed it in the royal chair in which all the suoi 
deeding kings of Scotland were inaugurated. Edward the 
first of England caused it to be plaped in Westminster 
Ihbey, where it now stands. 

(dp. 14.) It is not necessary to remind the reader ofth^ 
iuthorities whence these notorious fects are drawn. 

(ep.14.) This battle was fought by Alexander III on 
the first of August, 1263, against Acho, King of Norway.— 
That monarch invaded Scotland with a large army, and 
drew his forces up before Largs, a town in Ayrshire. He 
here met with a great defeat^and retired, covered with dis« 
grace to his own country. 

(f p. 18.) Claymore is an ancient Scottish word. 

Tg p. 31.) Southrons and Saxons were the common ap 
petlations with which the Scots used to denominate the in 
vading armies of Edward the first ; — They were chiefly com 
po«ed of Irish* «n4 Welchi and foreignera 
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133 fremaB. 

{h p* 90.) nusa ha meatg na reuUam mor^ iu:» are tb« 
begrinning^ words of an old Gaelic ditty, th^ Eng^lish of whioh 
puns thus : 
Thou who art amid the stars, more to thj bed with music, Si,o. 

(i p. 49.) The carern which sheltered Sir William WaU 
lace near Corie Linn, is yef rerered by the people. 

{k p. 49.) Pibroch, a inirtial piece of music adapted to 
the Highland pipf9. 

(I p. 50.) slog^en, so the ^^r word was termed. 

[m p. 69.) Pew personages are so renowned in tradition 
as Thomas of Brcilaoune, usually called the rhymer. He wss 
a poet and a sage^and believed by his cotemporaries to be 
a prophet. He was born at Eroildoune, a village on the Lee- 
der for Lauder] where the ruins of his paternal castle where 
he dwelt, iiqd which was called Learmont Tower, still re- 
main. 

[n p. 73.] The standard of Edward the First was a gold^ 
dragon. ^ ' ' 

(o p. 7^) Willian^ Lord Soulis, i^as a powerful chief in 
the south of Scotland — Ffe founded pretensions to the Scot- 
tish crown before it was adjudged to Baliol, on his descent 
from an illegitimate daqffhter of Alexander II. Soults was 
ever a traitor to Scotland ; and was so profligate a character 
and so notoriot|sly cruet, tltat tradition endows him with the 
power of the most infema^l necromancy. His castle of Her- 
mitage, in Teviotdale, is still shown as the resort of malig- 
nant demons. 

(p p. 92.) A b^irsbead presented at a feast was a Sig^n that 
■ome one or the company was immediately to be put to death. 

{q p. 96.) It is a Scottish custom to distinguish chieftains 
of tne same name by the title of their ^states. 

(r p. 1^9.) At a time w^en Achaius, King of Scots, and 
Hungas, King of the Picts, were fiercely driven by Athef- 
Stan, King of Northqmberland, ii^to ^ast Lothian, Hfung^, 
'uU of terrors that the qext niornip^ would witness the 
slau|;^ter of all his troops, fell intp a sleep, which presentec| 
iO htm a vision which tradition tells, was verified the ensu- 
ing day by the appearance of the cross of St. Andrew heM 
out to him from the heavens, and waving him to victory.— 
Under this banner he conquered the Northumberland for- 
dss ; and slaying their leader, the scene of the battle has 
henceforth been called AtheUtan-forcf, 

(t p. 139.) The great wall of Severus, which runs be- 
%we^^ AbfsrcQrn and Kirkpatricki beings att?i«I(e4 \kj tho 



86618 at the time the Romans abaadooed Britaio^ a 'ha(rr 
breach was made in it by Graham (or Greame,) the uncLe- 
of the young king of Scots. By this achievement he ^ioar^ 
quered the whole of .the eouDtry as far as the Chevoita; ana 
the wall of Seyerus has hence been called Graham's dyke 

( < p. i41.) T^his is the tradition respecting Craigiiacoheilg. 
Glea&ahiss was the iavourite ehase of the S)ottish monarchs. 

(u p. 150.) It was a pustom with turbulent Scottish chiefs 
when any feud existed between their families, to ieare tlie: 
right haind of their children untouched by the holy water in 
bapt ^m', as a sign that no law, even of heaven, should pre- 
vent them taking revenge. From this usase^ Kirpatrick 
declares, that thd hands of the children in Wallace's traio 
shall be left unohnsteoed till they have taken vengeance oa 
tkeur4>ppre8sors. - 

ri^p. 154.) This Alexander Scnrmgeour was the descend 
apt or the two renowned knifhts of that nan^e who signalized 
themselves by similar acts cm bravery in the reigns of Mal- 
colm HI. and Alexander I. Their name was originally Car-» 
roa : and the reason of its change is thus recorded. Durin? 
a. rebellion of Malcolm IIPs northern subjects, that monarch 
was dangerously beset by them on the hanks of the Spey.-^ 
It was neces8ar;jr he should cross the river, which was not 
only penbns in its current^ but a strong body of the enemy 
lined the opposite shore to prevent his landing. The stand- 
ard bearer of the royal army, at sight of these dangers made 
a halt. The king in his displeasure snatched the standard 
frooi his hand, aiM |^ve it to Sir Alexander Carron, who im- 
mediately plunged into the river, and swimming to the- other 
side, performed prodigies of valour among the rebels* For 
this service Malcolm gave to him and his posterity the name 
to Scrymgeour (sharp figlit) and niade him the royal stand- 
ard bearer in the Scottish armv. This post was made hered- 
itary in the family by Alexanaer I. to reward the son of the 
first of the name'of Scrvmgeour for an action^ of similar loy- 
alty. Sur Alexander Sciymgeour the descendant of these 
heroes, and the friend of Sir Willliam Wallace, proved him- 
self in every way worthy of his ancestors. 

(x p. 154.) AUon d'or, ia a field gules, is the arms of Scot 
land. 

(y p^ 158.] Achaiusy king of Scotland, having won the lovs 
and alliance of Charlemagne, and of many other christiaa 
Idogs, £)and himself to be so mighty, that he took for his d^ 



flQ NOTES* 

ne Rewt horn its mlntarj propertiei denoUnr hit wiitai 
hk peace, and tbe thistle by its guardian prickles, exempli^ 
firing his power if war. 

ic p. 166.J Albin was the ancient name of Scotland. 
aa p. 1 79.J iccolade, the three strolLes of tbe sword gir« 
coin KnightiCi^* 

(66 p. 179.) It was the custom in Scotland on inresting • 
knight, to present him, along with the sword and consecra- 
ted spurs, a girdle of the same sanctity. 

{cep- 900. jThe Eildon tree, is &moas in tradition. T^ tood 
near Learmoaot tower on tbe Leeder, tbe seat of Thomas the 
■age or prophet of £rcildoune. It was reported that here 
he met tbe niiry who endowed him with many snpernatiiral 
gifts: and that fVom this spot he generally uttered bis pre- 
dictions. The tree no longer exists, but the place where it 
stood is marked by a large stone called the Eildon tree stone. 

[dd p. 312.) This Tower, within the fortress of Dumbar- 
ton, is still called Wallace t itnper; and a sword is shown 
there as the one that belonged to Wtdlace. 

{ee p. 214.) The dangerous guSf of Corie-Vrekin li^ be- 
tween the shores of Jura and Scarba. Superstition has ten- 
anted its shelves and eddies with every fabulous dsemoih of the 
ocean ; and amoor the rest, tells a thousand wild legends of a 
beautiful mermaid who holds her marine court beneath its 
whirlpool Mr. J. Leydon has written a fine ballad on thia 
subject 

(jf p. Sl7.) Cuffum^ means tbe mournfUi ammid ofwa9e»^ 

(re. p. 121.) Birlingisasmall boat generally used by fishersL 

{fui p. t25.) Green was a oolmir much worn by the ladiea 
la the early ases of Scotland. 

(w p. 996.) Sftetf/irif, the process of the shepherds ascend* 
ing into the mountains at a oercain time of tbe year» to IM 
their flocks. -» 

Ikk) p. n^AGleiukeahh, means Talley of wiltow. 

(// p. 931.) The ^nw of Ayr, were the barracks [or pal- 
•oej Jbuilt in that town by King Edward, for the occasional 
residence of his irioeroy the Lord Warden. 

[mm p. 935.) These names, and many more, fin tbe li|l 
which tne poet Henry gives of this homd' massacre* 

(fiA p. 935) This William Ruthven, yjfw th^ anceator of tiitf 
JSarls of Cowrie, and of (he renowned Rathren, sari itytnth 
and Brenford, who so greatly signafised himself in the armies 
ofGkistaTttsAdolphus. Wuliarnhnd Rathren, who witl|hv 
•unilyweratlieihilfirieBdser'WaUaae,perfofiBedier ' 
tlieiitbidiwontloaortbeia 
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